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Home to Ber. 
Before p was I 5 Tears of OY 


| foe was married to THoMASs PEN- 


| NYMAN, , ſecond Son of Sir 


James PENNYMAN, Bart. - (of a 
well-known Family in Yorkſhire) 


i whoſe Elder Brother dying, he ſuc- 
j  Ceeded zo the Title: and Eftate. 


This young Lady s Fortune . 


latch approved 


by her Relations at firſt, tho af- 


'zerwards they would fain have 
broke it off, of the. Amour was 


gone too far, Miſs was honourably 
fixed in her Reſolution, which was 
| confirmed by her putting it in Exe- 
eution: The Bridegroom was at 
the Celebration of his Wuprtials 
N ( which to be ſafely performed were 


twice 


twice performed Receiver Gene- 
ral of the Stamp- Revenue; t 
Income of this Pj ey. and  fucceed- 
| ing His Elder Brother, threw him 
into ſach Exiravagancies as ren- 
, || dered this. a very unbuppy Mar- 
nige; fo that. an Account: of. his 
- | Lewdneſs, | and. other H-uſage of I 
his Lady, they. were obliged to a 
Separation, by. Lau, in le ** than 
1 8 three. Months. Ame. 
Tay rat . Nan 
2 Blewife 4 fortunate Adventurer 
in the Miſſiſſippi-Scheme, went. to | 
„Paris, 17 20, 70 diſpoſe of her | 
Stoch; but that Nan proving «Gs | 
- | fatal in F rance, as it wag to aur 
17 South-Sea-Scheme, fat Was therein 
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"C "0 Firſt privately at a Thy \ and afterwards 
e publickly at the Pariſh Church of St MARTIN in 
> the Fields, 


unfortu- 


(vi) 
umfortunate, and returned to En- 
gland ander ibe grearęſt Anxiety 4 A 

1 n 

De following PorMs and Jour- 
NAI. of ber Expedition, and the 
-Adventures he mer with, cannot 
fail both to Pleaſe and Inſtruct 
Others, tho" it proved grievous : to Her- 
Jeff. Upon her. return to England, 
be led amoft reckee Life 13 Years 
| afterwaras 3 ; died Fane 16, 1733, 
2x the 46th Year of her Age, and 
unt Buried by her Brother Burridge 
Anger, 805 in a Vault belomginp 
1 To their Family, in the Murch of 
C. — Weſtminfter. 
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young . and two Gentlemen 
our Relations; We ſet out at 
| s o' Clock on Friday Morn» 
ing: Auguſt the 5th 1720, from the Bell. 
Savage Inn on Ludgate-Hill, where we 'met 


two Women, One a Japaner s Wife who 
lived in Barbican, a pleaſant Companion, 


but went no farther than Stone- Crouch, where 


ſhe had Horſes met her, going to ke her 


Friends wide of our Road; the Other ſeemed 
to be a Gentle woman, ſhe lodged in Fleet. ſtreet, 
and bore us Company till within four Miles 


of Ne, when a W603 met her 3 he ap- 


A peared 


| * AVI NG taken Four Places in for | 
Rye Stage-Coach, for my ſelf, a 


T_-- — ES ata w 4, * —— — * 
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peared i in 4 very handſome Garb, well e- 


eq, with Piſtols and a fine embroidered Sad- 
dle, but with him a dirty Plowman on a Cart 
Horſes on which was a Pillion for Madam 
to ride 3 but what made her more remarkable, 
„that ſhe came into the Coach with a 
Maſk on, and never let us ſee her Face till 
the next day at Breakfaſt ; our firſt ſtop was 
at the Y/hite-Hart at Bromley, but no one car- 
ing to go out of the Coach, our Company 
ſome Bread and Beer, which, with a piece 
of Gammon of Bacon that we had ready 
boiled and carried with us, was our Breakfaſt; 
from hence we proceeded on our Journey, but 
guſt as we came to the Top of Marianſcote- 
Hill, one of our Horſes dropt down dead; 
here we left the Coach and walked down the 
Fill till we came to the Bull in the Buſh, at: 
" Riverhead, going down this Hill we was 
overtaken by a Coach and four Horſes well 
attended, with four Ladies in it, who made 
4 mighty Jeſt of us; and, as I ſaid before, 
the Lady kept her Maſk on, fo as we walked 


Join in Company. 


opportunity of ſhewing their Wit, for they 
made their own Game of the poor Creature; 
whether they knew her or not that I cannot 


perhaps we might be more aſhamed of her 


— 


manner 


ſhe kept fl behind and ſeemed ** to care to 
e here the Ladies in the cdach had an 


tell, but they bid us pull off her Maſk, and then 
* to be o us, and after this | 
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manner they paſſed by us; at length we came 
to the Bull. Head on the Common, where we 
examined as to Eatables, for we found we 
was to go no farther till we had got another 
Horſe, we got a good Shoulder of Mutton, 
roaſted, and ſtewed Cucumbers, but Madam 
in the Maſk never came into our Room, pre- 
tending to be not well, She had Eggs poached. 
by her ſelf : At laſt we was equipt with another 
1 away we went to the Roſe and Crown 
at Tunbridge, but very late, Our firſt Buſineſs 
was to look after our Bedding, and then for 
Supper, at which we had a large boiled Leg 
of Lamb and fix Partridges roaſted for us 
| four, the Japaner's Wife and one Mr Cole who 
we met at this Inn, having taken a place in 
the Coach as on this Day, for ſome time be- 
fore, but now was diſappointed. Madam in 
the Maſk got a Chamber to ber ſelf, and did 
by appear 8 us this Night. Here ve 
y. 
| Sarurvay the 6th, At Gve in the Morne 
ing, we ſix goes into the Coach, as for poor Mr: 
Cole he was obliged to go, and ſo rather SC 
to ride in the Coach-box with the Coachmam 
half the day's Journey, than ſeek farther for” | 
a Paſſage, which would be almoſt i | 
for him to find without both difficulty and 
expence, but before we had gone. fix Miles 
it rained a perfect Storm, inſomuch that we were 
forced to take Compaſſion on him, and croud 
W ſeven ey then let him yy 
2 
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fer in ſuch tempeſtuous Weather. We came 
to the Royal. Oał at Woodgate, where we were 
all very ſociable, and Madam pulled off her 
Maſk and we ſaw That no more, while we 
had her Company; here my Fears were diſ- 
perſed, for 1 had a thouſand fancies, believing 
the Woman had lately had the Small-Pox, 
and ſo was fearful of appearing, either for 
the ſake of her Face, or the Health of the 
Company the was in; but theſe were wrong 
Conjectures for ſhe ſhowed a very clear beauti- 


| ful young F ace, as well as a Perſon no 
= ways diſagreeable, ſhe found herſelf ſome- 


thing nigher her Journey's End, and having got 
an Appetite, choſe a Diſh for her Breakfaſt 
Which I had never ſeen' before, ſo cannot o- 
mit putting it down, fryed Flownders ; though 


the whole Company was as humorous, ſome 


4 eat Bacon and Eggs, ſome Toaſt and Cream, 
and ſome Butter and Cheeſe, with Wine in 
# abundance, and this was our firſt flight for 


Wine, here being right good French, both White 
and Red, and as cheap as Port; from hence 
ve proceeded to the Poſt-houſe at Stone- 
Eroucbh, where we dined at a twelve- penny 
Ordinary, at which we had a large piece of 


boiled Beef with Garden-Herbs, a Diſh of 
If: roaſted Fowls, a Diſh of Green-Peaſe, with 


Butter and Cheeſe, with good Table. Beer, 


and here we was to part with our Japaner's 
Wife; but here, as ill Fortune had ordered it, 
we were to be all-ro-pieces, for in this 1 one 
. 1 * there 


* 
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there was a Woman who waited in hopes of 
a Vacancy in the Coach to go to Rye; find- 
ing this Woman was to leave the Coach, had 
inſinuated her ſelf into her good Graces ſo 
far as to promiſe ſhe ſhould go in her place, 
notwithſtanding ſhe knew the diſappointment 
Mr Cole had met with at Tunbridge, and the 
Inconveniency we had ſuffered by having ſeven 
in the Coach; and what was more material, 
the Japaner's Wife was but a little Woman, 
and the other was the largeſt Woman I ever 
faw, ſo that ſhe could eaſily have filled up 
one fide her ſelf; and here was a terrible tough | 
Battle, and it was with the utmoſt difficult 
we held our Ground, altho* we were fix to 
two; but at length the Coachman declaring 
on our ſide we came off Conquerors, and we 
left Madam Fatty behind; we got into the 
Coach and ſtopt no more till we met our fine 
Gentleman and his Attendant for the other 
Woman as ſpoken of before; at length we ar- 
rived at the George at Rye, where we met 
with a tolerable good Lodging, had a roaft 
Leg of Ram-Murtton, Dabs, and Eggs, for 
Supper, and went tired to Bed, having firſt * 
inquired if any Ship was going for France, 
was informed there now lay one in the Mouth of 
the Harbour ready for ſail the next day if a 
METER + 7 oe OY 
.. Suxpar the 7th. This Morning we had 
Comfortable Breakfaſt of Tea and Bread and 
Butter, at which we had the Commander of 
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of the Ship, named the Sea- Cock bound for 
Diep, our Commander's name was Jobn Moor, 
Captain Gripple who was then Mayor of 
Rye was her Owner, he had formerly 
been an old Acquaintance of Ours, but he 
unfortunately was that Week gone to London z 
but however we made a Bargain for our 
Paſſage and Conveniences as well as we could, 
and it was agreed to ſet Sail with the firſt 
Opportunity, let it be when it would, the next 
= thing thought on was Dinner, but here was 
= FHobſor's-Choice a Chuck-Rib of Beef, and a 
b ood Bread- Pudding; but to make amends 
for this, at Night we had for our Suppers a 
ſecond Leg of Ram- Mutton, and French- 
Beans, after which we went early to bed, not 
& KEnowing how ſoon we were to be called up, 
bor the Wind was wavering the whole Day. 
Mon pax the 8th. When we waked this 
Morning, our firſt queſtion was how the Wind 
nt and to our great Mortification it was more 
= averſe than ever, we got a ſecond good Break- 
ft, and then conſulted about Dinner, but 
there was nothing to. be had that Day but a 
Neck of the ſame Mutton, except what we 
had left the Night before; but we then be- 
gan to be tired of the Houſe, and. reſolved to 
ſee a little of the Town; after ranging the 
Town round, we came to a little Houſe about 
half a Mile off, where we ſaw a parcel of young 
Fools, we made up to it, thinking to auI 
the Dame of that Structure with great Ciyility, * 
CR. = . | 4 
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in hopes to inſinuate our ſelves into her good 
Graces, for part of her Poultry; but upon 
our Approach the whole Family was alarmed, 
and run out of Doors as to a Sight, and after 
many Drops, Cringes, and Courteſies from the 
young Fry, we got to the ſight of the good 
Wife, who was ſpinning at the Long- Wheel, 
we aſked her if ſhe could ſpare any of her 
Poultry, which ſhe readily agreed to, and we 
got eight of her large Chicks, or rather young 
Fowls, we return'd to the George and had four | 
of them dreſſed, which with our cold Mut- 
ton was our Dinner; after Dinner we again 
walked till Supper, when we had a neck of 
Mutton fryed, here we lay again this Night, 
went to bed at 11 o'Clock. _ 
Tors pa the gth. This Morning as ſoon” 
as we waked we inquired after the Wind, and 
was informed it fat right for us, and Jobn 
Moor the Commander waited to ſpeak with 
us, we hurried down to him, where we found 
him drinking his Bottle with a Cuſtom-Houſe 
Officer, he told us it was time for us to ſend - 
our things on Board, accordingly the Officerſur- 
veyed themvery narrowly, ſaw them corded up 
and ſent away, and then we went to our Breax- 
faſt of Tea and Bread and Butter, in the 
mean while ordered our Proviſion to be got 
ready that we was to carry on Board with us, 
which was our remaining four Fowls and a 
Shoulder of Mutton roaſted z well; at Jaſt, the 
wiſhed - for time came, and we took our 9 
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of our 2 and on Board we went! 
About one O Clock our Anchor was a- peek 
and our Sails began to be Jooſened, when pre- 
ſently our Commander came down into the 
Cabbin to us, and told us he ſaw the Surveyor's 
Boat making after us, adding, if we had any 
thing we were afraid of, we were to prepare 
vur ſelves, for there was certainly an Informa- 
tion againſt us, or he would not have come 
himſelf. Here, All began to be frightened not 
knowing the Conſequence, but for my part 
I' was as innocent as Mr Dryden's HIN D. 
= £7 fear'd no Danger, for 1 knew no Sin'®, 
Dinner was fet before us and I ſat to it and 
eat very heartily; but when the Surveyor 
came in he very civilly accoſted us, told us 
= he would not ſpoil: our Dinner, but he 
bad an Information that we had a great Sum 
ef Money with us, which he was come to 
Farch for; Lasked him How he was to ſearch z 
Ae told me Perſons and Baggage; I replied as 
be waz fo obliging not to ſpoil our Dinners, 


I would not detain him, for there was our 


| | | Baggage in the Cabbin before him, which had 


| 5 been once ſearched? by his own Officers and 


4 tied up by them, but he might be ſearching 
chem while we made an end of our Dinner, 
for I was very loth to leſe the Opportunity 


of eating while I was able, not knowing how 


i Sal wank nie agree with me: Well, te 
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rummaging he went, opened every individual 
rag, not miſſing a Pocket-Handkerchief ; after 
which ourPerſonswere to be ranſacked ; I asked 
him how he was to proceed; he told me he 
would begin with me; upon which I poured 
out a Glaſs of Wine and drank to him, but 
he would not pledge me; I told him I thought 
it was not fair to be bandled by a Man that 
refuſed to drink with me; I asked him what 
Money be expected to find; he told me if he 


found more than the At of Parliament direc- 


ted, he muſt take it from me; I then asked 
how much I muſt carry, he told me five 
Pounds Engliſh, but after he had ſearched me 
he found not above half the Sum, and on 
ſearch of us Five he did not find ſixteen, ſo 
that we fell ſhort of near ten Pounds, which 


| I would fain have perſwaded him to have 


made up, but that would not do; he told 
us he had an Information from the Woman: 
Servant of the Houſe where we lodged, ſo 


was obliged to come; he parted with us 


as civilly as he at firſt accoſted us, and a- 
way we went with a fair Wind and loſt Land, 

but about Eleven the Wind veered, and we 
were terribly toſſed about, Four of us were 1 


ſick. 


WxꝗoD NES DAy the roth. This Morning 
about four O'Clock I began to be hungry, 
and addreſſed my ſelf to our Commander, in 
Hopes he had Jaid-in a greater ſtock of Pro- 
viſion than we had done, for our W 


and Ccafufcn over Head, left the Bowl, as 
I thought ſecure, and goes up to ſee what 


—— 
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had been ſo good before we met with a 
rough Sea, that we had eat up every bit, 


even to the cracking of the Marrow-bone ; 


but alas he had none, except ſome dried Dabs, 
= a ſort of Victuals I had never eat till this 
[| Voyage, but Hunger is the beſt Sauce, and I 

to very heartily, which made us ſoon in- 
quire about Liquor; Wine and Brandy, we 
had on Board, with good Water, but neither 
of theſe was thought convenient to drink 


ſingle, the Wind was ſharp, and Morning 
cold, therefore a Motion was made for- a 


Sneaker, and as it happened 1 had eight 
Lemons, which with a Bottle of Brandy was 
immediately brought forth, when all Hands 
went to Work, that is to ſay all our Company, 
= which conſiſted in the Captain, the Mate, the 
Carpenter, the Clerk, and my ſelf, as ſoon 
as we had prepared our Ingredients and put 
& them. together, nay, even before we had 
= proved it, to know its Value, the Word was 
given from the Helm, A Squall, all Hands up 


the Men run and had only time to beg me to 


take care of the Punch, when as I thought 
Is ould ſecure it the moſt effectually, I clapt 
= it down in a Corner, and jammed it in 
with a Stool, but hearing ſo much Noiſe 


was the Matter; bur juſt 4s I got to the top 
of the Stairs, on each fide of which was a 
rail, . bays 

* 
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Punch, when to my great ſurprize and all 
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otherwiſe ſhould have been daſhed to pieces, 
for in one Moment the Squall came to us, 
and was ſo violent that the Vane on our Top- 
Maſt was under Water, and the next moment 
dur Captain calls to his Mate with a terrible 
Oath, Jack, we have narrowly ſcaped 
a Cap; I own as I ſaw our ſelves ſo nigh the 
Water, I was under a ſome ſmall Apprehenſion 
of Danger, but not what I underitood after- 
wards, for upon inquiry into the meaning of 
the Cap, the Captain told me it was a hundred 
Thouſand to one, we ever roſe up again, for, as 
we was a light Ship, had our Ballaſt ſhifted 
the leaſt in the World, we muſt have gone to 
the bottom, Keel uppermoft, but thank God 
this Danger was over, and we were near Land, 
ſo that in a very ſhort time we came to an 
Anchor, being forced to lie-by for the Tide, 
to carry us into the Harbour: Now we all 
ran: down to revive our Hearts with our” 


our Mortifications, we found the Bowl topſy- 
turvy, and the Stool which I had put for 
its ſecurity, both in the middle of the 


Cabbin; here was old ſwearing, fretting, and 


fuming,” for this was an irreparable Loſs, 
and no hopes of taſting that ſort of Liquor 
till our Return to Old England, for there 
is no Lemons to be had in this Country, 
worth one farthing z but here we found a Paſ- 
ſenger that we knew nothing of, a Man who 
had lodged himſelf in the Hold, whom the” 


Noiſs 
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Noiſe (as I before mentioned) had alarmed, 
and ſo he appeared; he ſeemed a perfect 
Country Clown ; I asked our Commander who 
he was, but he could give no farther Account 
of him, than that he was a Farmer. who had 
taken a Maggot in his Head to go over with 
him, to ſee the Country, and was to come 
back again with him; I talked to him and 
asked him ſeveral Queſtions, but he ſeemed 
very ignorant in what he did ſay, and no 
ways inclined to enter into Converſation ; but 
here we lay tumbling and rowling about for 
near four Hours, at length we weighed An- 
chor and ſo made to the Harbour of Dtep, 
at twelve o'Clock we got in. Here is a noble 
bold Shore, and a handſome Pier, but before 
our Ship came to her Moorings, we were viſited 
by the French Officers of the Cuſtoms; but | 

indeed they were the reverſe of Ours, for they 
never pretended to ſearch our Perſons, their 
main Buſineſs was to ſee our Baggage carried 
to the Bureau, or Cuſtom- Houſe ; as ſoon as 
we landed a proper Officer with ſeveral Muſ- 
queteers attended us up to the Caſtle to viſit the 
Governor, or rather to pay our Compliment, 


a Ceremony they demand even from the Wo- 


men that are Foreigners; he received us with 
genteel Breeding 3 firſt demanded when 
we left England, and then how our Soveraign 
did, as cordially as tho* he had been his God- 
father and our intimate Companion; after 


which he diſmiſſed us, and we went to refreſh 
56h | our 


4 Journey to PAR 16. in” 
our ſelves, and from thence to the Bareau 
after our Baggage, part of which I found 
much difficulty in clearing, by :reaſon of a 
{mall caſe with fix Half- pint Bottles which 1 
had filled with Barbadoes Waters, and which 
was contraband ; but after many di 
we got clear and een en to the Houſe where 
we had taken up our Abode, for our time of 
ſtaying in this Town, being at the ſign 
of the City of London, where we went to 
Dinner on what the Houſe afforded, which 
| was- Cabbage- Soup, Beef, Cold Mutton, 
and admirable Cheſhire-Cheeſe; after this we 
beſpoke our Supper, the Gentleinen. went 
to take a Walk, and we Women lay down 
to take a refreſhing: Nap; at Supper we all 
meet, and had our Captain Jobs Moore, and 
his Farmer with us, we had a very handſome 
Diſh of Fiſh, a Loin of Veal roaſted, and 
+a Sallad; our Landlord and Landlady were 
both Engl %, but born of Frencb. Re : 
after Supper we began to talk of the manner 
in which we was to proceed on our 's 
the Stage-Coach we could not get, and it 
was what I did not much apptove of, if we 
could have had it; the Manner of the Coach 
is thus, it holds eight, that is three at each 
end, and one in each Boot, every one takes 
| their Chance for their Place as they come, 
and if you come laſt" you muſt fit in tlie 
Boot, a place highly ineommodious be- 
: ing * to the Sun, Duſt, and Rain, ur 
: 'B whatever 
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whatever ill Weather , prevails; there is a- 
nother Conveniency for Paſſengers, which 
they call the Baſket, and indeed it is like one, 
fixed in the place where the Coachman's- Seat 
-Higuld be, made of Wicker, and cover- 

over like an old Man's Chair, it holds | 

at or ſix People, and for the Baggage they 
- have; another Baſket behind the Coach, not 

unlike; our Bakers-Baſkets; open at the Top, 

but covered with an Oil-Cloth z they drive 
with ſix Horſes, two a Breaſt, the Coach- 
man rides upon one of the Wheel- Horſes 
and drives. But their way of Travelling 
Poſt, either with Chaiſe, or Horſes, is very 
Convenient and Commodious, their Poſt be- 
ing Farmed by the K INC, and under his 
own Regulations, which (as well as all his 
other Commands) are obſerved with the ut- 
| {moſt ſtrictneſs; ſo that they provide you 
with good Horſes, and ſtrong Chaiſe, and 
ready at all Hours, they * with three 
| - Horſes a-breaſt to a Chaiſe, that is, one be- 
tween the Sharps, and one on each Side, the 
Poſtillion rides on one; and they Demand 
twenty Pence for each Horſe, and four Pence 
for the Poſtillion every Stage; the Stage is 
;two Leagues, but ſeldom above five Engli/b 
-Miles, ſo that in leſs then half an Hour = 
Stage is finiſhed, and you have freſh Horſes 
vou may keep your Chaiſe and your Poſtil- 
lion, if. you like them, all the Way, if not 
Oe Ny change them every Stage. * 
1 re 
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here was a ſtrong diſpute how we were to pro- 
ceed, for there was great robbing: on the 
Road; therefore by ſome of the Company 


ir was thought ſafer to travel with the 


Coach, but for my part I could not have 
that Notion, I thought it very inconvenient 
to lie-by four Days, when perhaps the reſt 
of the Paſſengers, though more in Number, 
might be none but Women; and be that as 
it would, we ſhould be never the ſafer : for 
the manner of their robbing is both barba- 
rous and inhuman, and they will not attack 
you, but upon ſure Grounds ; for they make 
ſure Work, and murder all they rob; and 
the reaſon for it, is, that when they are 
caught for a Robbery they are never pardon- 
ed, but are ſure to be broke alive on the 
Wheel, and the Puniſhment for Murder is 
no more: Now theſe Villains (when taken) 
argue thus, if we only rob People, they 
immediately alarm the Country and we are 
taken; and they are ready to ſwear againſt 
. us, and then we know our Fate: But if we 
murder, there is no Evidence againſt us, 
and we may eſcape with greater poſſibility, 
but if we ſhould ever be ſo unhappy to be 
taken, the Puniſhment is no more than if we 
only robbed ; the manner of their robbing 
Is in Companies, and moſtly on Foot, and 
that in Paſſages through Woods, where 
there is no eſcaping them, for they have 
& Guns, and command you at a diſtance 3 at 
Ivar B 2 5 laſt 
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laſt our Diſpute ended, and it was agreed 
that we ſhould go Poſt: we two Women in 
a: Chaiſe, and - three Gentlemen on Horſe- | 
back; but here again was another Miſunder- | 
ſtanding, for the Spark whom I mentioned be- 
fore, as a poor Country Farmer, began to 
exert himſelf, and in a modeſt, but polite, | 
yet grand Style, began to addreſs himſelf to 
us Women, begging we would give him 
leave to accompany us, for that his Inten- 
tion was to go to Roan, and muſt then take 
leave of our Captain John Moore, for that he 
declared himſelf to be no more under his 
Care, he not deſigning to return again in 
haſte to England; the honeſt Captain uſed 
many perſwaſions to detain him from the 
Ramble, but at laſt beginning to ſmoke 
Him, as he called it, defiſted and left him to 
his own Will. But here I muſt. give you my 
ficſt Obſervation on the Dreſs of this Na- 
tion: The Men wear great Hats, long Coats 
to 3 Knees, with no Plaits, and dirty 
coarſe Ruffles to their Knuckles, and a full | 
bottom Peruke, powdered like a Miller, and 
perhaps no Shirt: The Women, large Heads, 
their Gowns full of Plaits pinned up to their | 
Shoulders, and their Petticoats hanging. looſe | 
and flovenly; about their Heels: The Fiſh- 
Women in this Town are particular in their 
Dreſs, for they wear a ſort of a Mantle, 
which hangs from their Heads, and appears 
like a Mop all round their -Face's:; . * ; 
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= muſt ſay they are happy in ſpeaking the 
n moſt polite, and courtly Language in 
Europe. : <5 2461 ; 
FTnuvunxsp Ar the 11. O. S. After a good 
Breakfaſt of Tea and Bread and Butter, we 
0 two Women got into a Poſt- Chaiſe, and our 
four Gentlemen on Horſe-back: At Nine 


o in the Morning we left Diep, and travelled 
m WW very pleaſantly through a delightful Country, 
1- WW and took up our Dining-Quarters at the 
de ſign of the Duck at Tote, here we had a 
1e Fricaſſeè of Chickens, and a Diſh of broiled 
is Pigeons, with a parcel of ſmall Birds, but 


= of what Kind I know not; as ſoon as we 
had dined, we purſued our Journey, and 
= arrived at Roan ; at fix o' Clock we took 


ke up our Lodging at the ſign of the City of 
to London, here we got a Neck of Mutton 
ny boiled for ſome good Engl Broth, a 
la- Couple of Fowls roaſted, and four Pigeon 
ats WW broiled after the Exngliſ manner, drank 
ty very good Wine, and went to bed at 12 + 
ull O'Clock. ; e 

FRI D Ax the 12. O. S. This Morning 
ds, we got our uſual Breakfaſt of Tea and Bread 
eir and Butter, and took a turn into the Town; 
oſe they have a large Bell in Notre-Dame, which 
ſh- they value themſelves much upon, but when 
eir 1 ſaw it, I could find no great Rarity in it, 
tle, for we have many larger in London. 


| + 14 

SAT UR DAx the 13. O. S. This Morn; 
ing we left Roar, and took a ſmall Boat and 
* "WW „ 
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went by Water to Port St Ouden, we 
went to the Poſt-Houſe, and intended to get 
a good Breakfaſt; and here I was truly ſur- 
Prized with the Naſtineſs of this police Na- 
tion, a Deſcription of which I cannot give, 
for the bare reflection turns my Stomach z i 

but here our Men got a Ragou of Lamprey- | 

Eels, we Women eat ſome of our own 
Gammon of Bacon, and were forced to drink 
Brandy and Water, for the Wine was moſt 
intolerably bad ; from hence we again took 
Poſt-Chaiſe and Horſes, and went to Rule, 
at the ſign of the Y/hite-Croſs, where we got 
ſome boiled Eggs, and eat more of our Ba- 
con, which again put me in Mind of our 
Engliſb Proverb, of Egg, Apple, and Nut; 
here we got another ſmall Boat, and came to 

Bonnear but very late firſt ; here we parted 
with our Spark ; he having as he thought many 
Friends here; our Paſſage from this Place 
mult be either on an Horſe or an Aſs, but it 
was our Fortune to find Horſes enow for | 
our Company ; we Women were obliged to 
ride on a Pack-ſaddle, to which was faſtened 

a 2 ſort of a Rack or Crib, on each fide the 

Horſe, and in which was placed our Baggage, 
but the greateſt Jeſt of all was, they would 

not truſt us with our Horſes Briddles, but 

would lead them for us, and be our Guide 
through the Wood to Rabboiſe ; when we 
came into the Houſe, we found abundance of 

Company -at Supper, on Fiſh, _—_— and Bi - 

or 855 
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3 Eggs dreſſed with great Variety, but moſt 
Religious, eſpecially Capuchins; here we 
took the great Boat, in which was near a 
Hundred Men and Women, beſides Chil- 


& dren, the moſt abominable Stench, about 


| fix in the Morning, as ever poor Mortals 
came into; here in this Boat, we met with 
many unfortunate Gentlemen of our own 
Nation, going from Bonncar for their Di- 
verſion to Verſailles, to ſee the Water-works, 
which were to play in Honour of 'St Lewis's 
Day. x = | | 1 
9 vn pAx the 14th, O. 8. We landed 
at Poſſe, and went to the PauPs-Head, where 
we Breakfafted on a good Soup, broiled 
Pigeons, and a Fricaſſeè of Rabbits; from 
| hence we took the Waggon in which were 
eighteen Perſons, we here met with an 
= Abbe and a Jeſuit, both Jriſo- men, who were 
good Companions, and we paſſed the time 
away very pleaſantly, till we came to Nan. 
ter, here we dined on a very fine Turkey, and 
the Religious with us; from hence we pro- 
ceeded on our Jeurney, and arrived at 
Paris about 6 O'Clock, we went to our Lo 
ings at Monfieur Breſac's in the Butchery, where 
there is handſome Houſes, and many Apart- 
ments fit to accommodate Strangers, but let 
at very great Prices; in this Place there are 
not ſo many Butchers as I have heard reported, 
Paris, the Metropolis of France, is a Noble, 
Large, Rich, and Populous City, it ſtands in 


many Islands in the City itſelf, it hath a 
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the Iſle of France, is formed. by the ſepara- 
tion of the River Sein, which alſo makes 


great Number of Streets, that lie round 
min a Knot together, they are paved with a 

broad riſing Stone, but moſt of the Streets 
very narrow, and no Poſts to keep off the 
Coaches, which they have here in great 
Numbers, inſomuch that People are often 


thrown down under the Horſes, before the | 


Coachman gives them Notice ; and ſome of | 
the Shops are ſo open, that I have ſeen a 
Horſe difturb the Cuſtomers ; they have a 


larger Number of Hackney-Coaches, than a | 


we have in London; and what makes it ſtill | 
more full of Coaches, is, that beſides the 
I}  Quality's and Hacks, there is no Tradeſman 
that is worth Five- hundred Livres, but 
What keeps his Berlin, | beſides many that 
are hired out by Strangers, as our Waiting- 
Jobbs in England ; but here is one Thing I 
muſt remark before I ſay more, which is, 
that every Cobler if he can afford to keep 
We Dogs, will have a Chaiſe or Chair, for 


his Wife and Children to ride in of a 


c Sunday, to take the Country Air; and I 
will aſſure you, I have ſeen a Man who keeps 
an Herb-ſtall in the Market, with his Wife 
and 3 or 4 Children on a Sunday, riding 
in their Chair drawn by Dogs, the Huſband 
leading the Dogs, dreſſed with his full bot - 
sd Wie, Sword, and Ruffles, ſo 22 
5 5 et 
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0 had only one Room to work, eat, and ſleep 
io, and it is certainly ſo in moſt of the meaner 


fles, and Sword, but they are withal very 
courteous and obliging, where it is attended 
wich no Expence; they will pay you many 
fine Compliments, and be pleafed to oblige 
you with any Sight that is fine or entertaining, 
Siving you all the Information they can; and 
| | one 
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Y let them work ever ſo hard on the Week · 
Days, they will have their Recreation on Sun. 


days, and be dreſſed Alamode : Beſides their 
Coaches, they have ſeveral Sorts of Sedansz 
ſome made in Shape like what they uſe. at 
Batb, only inſtead of Cloth they are covered 


with Wood, with a little Pane of Glaſs be- 
fore; and other Sorts are ſet on two Wheels, 


with a Pair of Shafts, which a Man bears up 
by a broad Brace, and drawn after him with a 
Man puſhing behind. Their Houſes are built 
with a broad white Stone, the Walls of an 
exceſſive Thickneſs, clumſy, and dark, car- 


ried up a great Height; ſome are eight 


| of their Houſes they have a Family in every 
Floor, and abundance that have a Family in 
every Room: Amongſt the working People 


I have often ſeen ten in one Family, who have 


Streets: In ſhort, they are a People vaim 
proud, and affected, and ſo much taken with 
outward Shew, that they will live in an Al- 


ley, and eat Soup-meagre all their Lives, ra- 


ther than want a laced Coat, a Pair of Ruf- 
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may go where he will to ſee the Palace, the 
Churches, the Gardens, or whatever you 
think is rare or entertaining; and wherever 
you go you find them ready and pleaſed to at- 
tend and oblige you with the Sight, and will 
not take one Farthing of Money for their 
Trouble, but will rather take it as an Affront, 
and tell you their Maſter pays them their Wa- 
ges ; but for real Services, or ſtrict Friend- 
ſhips, they own they know little of them. 


for all the better Sort of People, as Mer- 
chatits, or Quality, have their Houſes ſur- 
rounded by high Walls, with ſpacious Courts 


Houſes in the Streets, In many Parts of the 
Town you have ſix or ſeven Streets meet in 
one Center; the Manner of lighting up their 
Streets at Night is very pretty ; there is a 
Cord faſtened from one Houſe to another croſs 
the Street, one Story high, upon which hangs 
a handſome large Glaſs Lanthorn, juſt in the 
Middle of the Street, in which they burn 
Candles of about eight in the Pound; to theſe 


| our Water-Spouts : When theſe Lanthorns 
: are lighted, they are uniform, and delightful to 
bock on, and in ſome Parts of the Town you 

— 9110 ; : may 
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one Thing, in which they both ſhame and 
excel our Nation, is, that any Stranger 


Their Streets are either Shops or dead Walls, 


[; before them, and handſome jarge Gates at 
heir Entrance, ſo that you fee no Gentlemens 


'Cords they have Caſes, which they lock up, 
that come down the Sides of the Houſes, like 


. eat an a Ko. 


. 
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may ſtand and ſee very plain from one Gate 
to another, which is the Length of the City, 
and ſo croſs again, for ſeveral Miles together. 
Theſe Candles ſeldom burn above four Hours, 
after which it is very dangerous to be out, even | 
at your next Door Neighhour's. I knew's | 
Gentleman, who! had been at upper with 4 | 
Friend, not fifty Yards from is Ownh 1 
ing, and before H came out from the Houle | 


where he had ſupped, a Servant went and had 
the Door of «5 5700 ing opened ready for 
him, yet before I. got ten Tards he was 
ſeized by three — — who held him and 
ſtopped his Mouth, while a fourth robbed hi 

to the Value of a thouſand Crowns, in Bill 
and Money, and he ſaw the Light at his own 
Door the whole Time; but had he made any 
the leaſt Noiſe or Reſiſtance, he muſt have 
been murdered on the Spot, but he knowing 
their Manner, eſcaped with Life. There is 
nothing more common than theſe Robberies 
and Murders in the Streets, and on the Bridges. 

I have ſeen for ſeveral Days together bx or 
ſeven People, of both Sexes, lying on Straw 
in a little Room (with a grated Door, on pur- 
poſe, to have them known or owned) at the 
Foot of Petit Pont, or Little Bridge, ſome 
with their Throats cut, ſome ſtabbed, ſome 
ſtrangled, and ſome taken out of the River 3 
and the ſame is done in many Parts of the 
Town, ſo that it is common to hear of more 
than twenty Wade in one Night. 


Place . 


_ y. 40'Panrs 
. . Phacs Penne i a large fine Building, but 
dot Hniſhed: In the middle ſtands a King on 


"Horſeback, on 4 high Pedeſtal, dene H 
Braſs. 


Plans Fittoire 1 rather an Oval un A 
Ser + the Place is fmull, but the Houſes 
ate very good: In the Middle is a high Pe- 
Aal, of. Which ftands « Id. Lewis on Foot, 
Kalt in Brass, gilt, much er than the Life, 
With an Angel behind him crowning him with 
2 Wreath of Laurels. On the four Sides of 

the Pedeſtals are Battle Pieces, as fought 
hen himſelf in Perſon was preſent, and at 
Fach Angle à Slave in Chains, with Trophies 
*of War Sala him, all caſt in Braſs. 

. Goblins is called the King's Manu- 
for Tapeſtry, where they make i 
Very fine and good. 

The Paſtile, whit ”T was formerly 2 Fribo. 
"Ke al, is a very old Building. 

- Honore-Street, where there- ede belt 
Kum Shops, as Mercers, Woollen-Dra- 
pers, Sc. Tthink 1 is the egen and faireſt ul 

the Town. 
chow Demtins-Street is very. hg; Lak: at one il 
End is 97 Danis Cate, remarkable for it 
beaut iful Structure and fine Ironwork. 
St. Fames's-Street, which is in anothe 

* Quarter, is very long but narrow,” 

Pont. Neuf, Whick is the New Bridge over 
ache Sein, ſeems to drvyide the Town about the 

middle, theRiver ſeparates it in two 1 
9211 * an 
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and hath many fair Streets between; about a 


Furlong from the Separation is a Bridge, 
called St Michael's Bridge, with a good broad 
Street, and handſome Houfes on each Side : 
In a ſtraight Line over the other Branch is the 


| Town-Houſe, an old good-for-nothing Build. 


ing, and a Sort of Exchange up Stairs, with 
Shops for Milliners Ware and Toys. , 

Monvpay the 15th, O. S. This Day we 
went about the City to view Part of its Ra- 
rities. In the Middle of Pont-Neuf ſtands 
the Statue of Henry IV, on a high Pedeſta], 
on Horſeback, very curiouſly caſt in Braſs ; 
at each Corner of the Pedeſtal ſtands a Slave 
in Braſs inimitable, It was paſſing this Bridge 
that the Prieſt Ravillac ſtabbed Henry for 
debauching his Siſter, without her Conſent, 
a juſt Puniſhment, they ſay, for a private 
Man, but not to be forgiven in a King ; for 
not only the whole Family of Ravillac, 
Root and Branch, but the Whole of 'that 
Name were maſſacred, and made extinct 
throughout the whole Kingdom ; and this 
Name is what they frighten their Children 
with. as we do ours with a Bull-beggar. On 
the North-Side of Pont-Neuf is builta Water- 
houſe, in the Front of which is a Leaden 
Fountain, with the Figures of our Saviour, 
and the Woman of Samaria on each Side, 
very naturally caſt in Lead: On the Top is a 
ſmall Set of Chimes, and on one Side a Clock, 
. = which 
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which. goes by the Play of the Water. On 
this Bridge there are abundance of little Sheds 
or Shops, where they ſellold Clothes, and all 
Sorts of mechanick Things. This Bridge is 
alſo famous for a certain Gentleman, who 
appears here once a Day, in a Merry-An- 
drew's Coat, and a Cap made in the Shape of 
a Cock, with a long Feather hanging out be- 
hind: In this Dreſs, ſtanding on a Joint ſtool, 
and by the Help of a Violin and a tolerable 
good Voice, he draws together abundance of 
People, by whom he gets a Livelihood, as 
do many others by picking the Pockets of 
Towns- People as well as Strangers, and ſome- 
times of conſiderable Sums; a ſcandalous 
Sufferance in a Place that is ſo ſtrict over a 
poor Soul aſking for a Morſel of Bread, that 
muſt be hurried away to the Work-houſe, for 
which there is an Officer on purpoſe continually. 
walking the Streets to take them up. The 
Palace, which is called the Louvre, is not 
finiſhed, or elſe would be the fineſt Building 
in Europe : One Side ſtands to the River, and 
is more than a Furlong in Length: The 
Grand Entrance hath a large Court before it, 
and within a ſpacious Portico, ſupported by 
fluted Pillars, with a Viſto into the Gardens. 
The Apartment which they call the Daupbin's, 
and others of the Royal Family, are below 
Stairs, the Furniture very fine, and abounds 
wich fine Doings and Gilding, l 
a 
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Wall and Ceiling. On one Side is a ſmall 
Chapel, very plain, which is the King's, ot 
Royal Chapel.” Here I ſaw the Kine at 
Maſs, * in a little Cloſet above Stairs, his 
Confeſſor with him: The Body of the Cha- 
pel was filled with the Swiſs Guards, which 
are the Guards immediately waiting on the 
King's Perſon, and the Reafon they give. for 
the Sw:ſs being his Guard is, that notwith- 

ſtanding they are mercenary Soldiers, who 

travel out of their own Country to ſerve Fo- 
reign Princes, yettheir Fidelity was never ſtain- 
ed with the leaſt Infamy in betraying their Ma- 
ſter, whoſe Bread they eat, and they will ſhed 
the laſt Drop of their Blood rather than be- 
tray their Truſt ; for which Reafon they are 
not only the immediate Guard about the Per- 
ſon of the Kings of France, but of the Popes 
alſo, Over-againſt the Chapel are a large Pair 
of Stone Stairs, to the Right of which, is the 

Opera- Houſe, which is all over Gold and 
Painting, and muſt doubtleſs be very fine 

when illuminated, but I was not there by 
Candle-light. Up Stairs are the Apartments 
of the King, Queen, and States; the laſt 
looks into the Court, the King's into the Gar- 
den ; the Side of that Building to the River 
hath a noble long Gallery, ſet off with Battle- 
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Pieces of the old King's Conqueſts, in the 
beſt of aM“ : All the Apartments are 
magnificently furniſned, gilt, carved, and 

ainted. At the Head of the Stairs is the Guard - 
oom, adjoining to which are the Waiting 
Rooms, and then a ſmall Gallery, where the 
King dines in Publick every Day : This was 
the firſt Day I ſaw him at Dinner, with the 
Duke (either Vendoſme or Thoulouſe, I forget 
which) who fat at Table with him, and carved 
for him; he taſted every Thing before the 
King touched it : As to the Manner of his 
being ſerved, it is the ſame as our Crowned 
Head, his Confeſſor (a Jeſuit) ſtood: at the 
Back of his Chair, and the King talked to 
him the whole Time : . But here I cannot help 
giving my Obſervation : As to his Perſon, I 
thought him the moſt beautiful Youth I ever 
| beheld, but as to the Room in which he dined, 
and dined in Publick, the Manner in which 
the Duke ſerved him, and his Victuals in ge- 
neral, I think there was ſomething ſurprizing : 
The Table on which the King dines ſtood near | 
the Upper-End of the Room, the Duke fat 
at his Right-Hand, and, altho' he was his 
Taſter, did not dine with him, the Atten- 
dants ſtood cloſe to the Wall, round the 
Room, and there was a Row of Stools ſet in 
the Front, and on each Side the Table, which | 
T ſuppoſe was inſtead of a Rail to keep off 
the Company who daily flock to ſee him 
„ 2 * | dine, 
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dine, for the Meaneſt of his Subjects, as well 
as Foreigners, have this Liberty : Theſe 
Stools were covered with Crimſon Velvet, 
moſt abominably dirty, and careleſsly 
dropped with Wax Candle, which at this- 
Time lay unſufferably thick upon them, even 
on that which ſtood. next to his Per ſon ; nor in- 
deed did I ever fee a Room more dirty, naſty, 
and greaſier in. my whole Life, this I could 

not but be in amaze at, eſpecially in a Palace 
which is ſo beautifully adorned and magnifi- 
cently furniſhed in every other Apartment, 
As to the Manner in which the Duke ſerved, 
it was thus: The firſt Diſh was Soup, which, 
after the Confeſſor had bleſſed, the Duke took 
ſome on a Plate, and then poured it out of one 
Plate into another, for fix Plates ſucceſſively, 
then taſted it, and gave it to his Majeſty. to 
eat, of which he eat but little; the next Diſh 
was a Piece of freſh Beef, which might weigh 
about ſix Pounds, but I am ſure that is the 
moſt, and was what we call.the Leg of Mut- 
ton Piece, it was boiled, with raw green Par- 
ſley ſtrewed over it; the Duke cut ſome of 
this for him, but he would not eat any of it; 
the third Diſh was a ſmall: Haunch of Veni- 
ſon, which gave a Haut- Gout to the whole 
Room, of this he eat but one Mouthful , making 
Complaints to his Confeſſor of his Dinner; 
the fourth was a Couple of ſmall Chickens; 
which looked as green as Graſs, both on their 
= | ge "Breaſts 
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Breaſts and elſewhere, he put one Bit of the 
Wing into his Mouth, and ſpit it out again, 
riſing from the Table in a Paſſion, he went to 
the Side Board which was placed behind him, 
and juſt by us, he fell to the Diſſert, and put 
ſome of the dried Sweetmeats into his Pockets, 


made us (as being the only Enghſb in the 


Room at that Time) an obliging Bow; he 
had taken Notice of us the whole Time he 
was at Dinner, which, notwithſtanding was 
in ſuch Hurry and” Confuſion, was above 
three quarters of an Hour: As he went out 
of the Room he ſpoke to. a Gentleman (who, 
as we underſtood afterwards, was his Mafter 
Confectioner) who immediately came-up to 


us, and brought us to the Side-board, and 


we us Bread with Sweet-meats, and Wine, 
which certainly was the moſt excellent of their 
Sort ; and when we went the laſt Time he con- 
ferred the ſame Favour on us. But to return 
to the Apartments; from this Gallery you en- 
ter a State-Room finely furniſhed 3 beyond 
that, is a long Gallery, at the Upper-End of 
which the King, upon an exalted Throne, re- 
ceives the Ambaſſadors ; the Celling is finely 
painted, and both Sides adorned with rich 
Cabinets of various Forms, with mighty fine 


Pictures. The Gardens to this Front are called 


the Tuilleries, in which are many Parterres, 
ſpacious Walks, abundance of Statues in Stone, 


_ large 5 at the End of the * 
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den is a cool ſhady Wilderneſs, with a grand 
Walk cut through to the Center of the Houſe, 
with many Alleys on each Side, a fine Terras 
ſurrounding the Whole: It was in theſe Gar- 
dens I ſaw the Fireworks in Honour to St. 
Lewis, In the Garden were wooden Chairs 
and Rows of Forms ſet for the Spectators, 
the King and Quality being at the Windows, 
and in the Balconies : The Fireworks were 


_ prodigiouſly fine, and after this Manner ; 


In the great Fountain fronting the Palace 
was a large Dragon, made of Paſteboard, 
filled with Squibs, Rockets, Crackers, 
Sc. and all round the Rim of the Fountain 
were placed ſeveral Figures, like Sea-Monſters, 
made after the ſame Manner; at ſome Di- 
ſtance, and at the Entrance of the Wilder- 
neſs, was run up the Front of a Houſe made 
of Slit Deal, painted, behind which was 
placed Wheels, and Machines for playing off 
theſe Works. About Eight o'Clock the 
King appeared in the Balcony, when the Mu- 
fick began to ſound (the Concert conſiſted of 
Kettle-Drums, Trumpets, with all Sorts. of 
Inftraments, and which played the whole 
Time) at the ſame Time the Fireworks took 
Fire, by a Train, and the little Monfters 
darted Squibs and Crackers at the Dragon, 
the Dragon returning the fame till the Whole 
was blown out of the Water, and burſt in the 
Air into Millions of Sky-Rockets, Crackers, 


Se. 
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&c. then the Works behind the imagined 
Houſe began playing, and there appeared the 
Arms. of France, ſupported by two Angels, 
with a Riſing-Sun over it; they aroſe by De- 
grees till they appeared in full Splendor, and 
continued ſo for ſome Moments, then burſt as 
the Dragon had done: There were ſeveral 
other Devices too tedious to write down, all 
which Diverſion laſted above two Hours. It 
was here we met with Abbe Bellegarde, an Ac- 
uaintance of Mr..Cooke's, he was an 1riſhmanz 
and had two young 1ri/þ Noblemen with him, 
who were his Pupils, they were ſeated juſt 
before us, and finding us to be Engliſb very 
obligingly treated us with Part of their Repaſt, 
it was Melon, Bread, and Wine, and 
which we was unprovided of, not knowing 
the Manner of the Place: The, Abbe told 
us, that Cardinal de Noailles was to perform 
High Maſs in the Cathedral of Notre Dame on. 
Tueſday, and very obligingly proffered us his 
Service to attend us thither, if our Curioſity 
led us to ſee that Ceremony, fo. we accepted 
SC root abun ab 
_ Tvxsvay the 16th, O. S. This Morn- 
ing we went into the Tuilleries, to meet Abbe 
Bellegarde, according to our Promiſe ; but 
we being there firft, took a Turn up the Great 
Walk, and there I found a Cornelian curi- 
ouſly cut, with the Head of Dryden, our late 
famous Poet, as dropped from a Seal, 1 5 
| | 1 which. 
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which I ſince made a Preſent of to a Friend, 
who has had it ſet in Gold, and has been told 
it is of conſiderable Value, both for its Rarity ß 
and Workmanſhip ; but here we met our 
Company, and away we went to the Cathe- 
dral of Notre Dame, to ſee the Cardinal de 
Noailles perform High-Maſs, and adminiſter 
the Sacrament of the Lord's Supper to ſeveral 
Biſhops, Notre Dame is the Cathedral and 
Metropolitan of France; it has a tolerable 
Weſt Front, ſet off with many Statues and 
Pilaſters, but the Architecture is very mean, 
without Spirit or Life; the Capitals are flow- 
ered, but the Pillars large, round, and low 
the Organ is at the Weſt End, with a large 
Gallery for the Muſick 3; the Choir is plain, 
but adorned with a fine Altar, which has an 
Aſcent of eight Steps, with a half Pace, on 


the Middle of which are the Arms of France, 


finely inlaid with various-coloured Marble, 
the Steps are all Marble; on each Side the 
Steps, and half Pace, are four Arches, with 
fine Iron-work between, ſupported by large 
Pillars, to each of which is an Angel gilded ; 
in the two Arches that are next on each Side 
the Altar, are two Monarchs upon Pedeſtals 
kneeling, and offering their Crowns and Scep- 
tres, cut in Alabaſter : In the Front of the 


Altar, over the Table, is-a Crucifix, and at 
the Foot of it the Virgin Mary, with 'our 
Saviour in her Lap, as juſt taken down from 
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the Croſs, both cut in fine Alabaſter, and full 
Size; over the Crucifix are a Choir of An- 
gels, in a Glory, and finely gilded ; over the 
Stalls are many excellent Paintings, and round 


the Choir is a large Gallery, in which we and 


many more ſtood to ſee the Ceremony. The 
Cardinal was entered the Choir before we came, 


he was ſeated in a rich Elbow Chair, on the 
half Pace, to the Left of the Altar; over 


his Habit he had a Surplice made of the fineſt 
Point in France; I was told the Surplice coſt 
Eight Thouſand Crowns, and that it was very 


common to ſee one of half the Money; he 


had a Biſhop ſat on each Side him; in the 
Stalls was placed the Canons, dreſſed in moſt 


extraordinary fine Veſtments: This Preferment 


is ſo grand, that they are of the beſt Fami- 
lies. In the Body of the Choir fat the Prieſts 


and Lay-Vicars, who began the Service with 
Singing, the Organ, and other Inſtruments, 


Paying ; there were twelve Youths in white 
Surplices, with long white Wax lighted Ta- 
pers: After ſome Time the Canons roſe from 


their Seats, and made ſeveral Traverſes about 
the Choir, which done, a Deacon in his Sur- 
-plice kneeled down before the Cardinal, and 


kiſſed his Hand, and very ſolemnly took his 


Croſier from him, and withdrew ; then ano- 


ther Deacon kneeled, and kifled his Hand, 


and pulled off his Gloves and Gold Ring, 
aud withdrew 3 then two of his Gentlemen 
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who attended him, preſented themſelves kneel- 
ing, on each Side his Chair, the one with 


| a Gold Baſon and Ewer, the other with a 


inched Napkin, on a Gold Plate; the Car- 
dinal waſhed, and wiped, and the Gentlemen 
withdrew 3 then came the Deacon, who had 
held the Ring, and preſented. it to him in as 
correct a Manner as he had taken it off; then 
the Cardinal ſtood up, and being ſupported |. 
by the two Biſhops who fat by him, he ad- 
vanced to the Altar, where they left him to 
his Devotion: After he had made a ſhort 
Prayer, he roſe up, croſſed. himſelf at the 
Altar ſeveral Times, making many Dops on 
his Knees ; then a Biſhop. on his Knees pre- 
ſented him the Wafer, which he with 
great. Devotion laid on the Altar, ſaying 
Prayers and croſſing himſelf and the Wafer, 


as before; in the mean Time the Prieſts and 


Youths in their Surplices, made many Tra- 
verſes about the Choir, and every Time they 
came near the Steps, dopped down on their 
Knees, and up again in a Moment: After 
ſome Time the Cardinal, with his Face to the 
Altar, elevated the Hoſt, which is a large 
Wafer put into a Chryſtal Frame, with a 
Glory round it; the manner of elevating is 

thus: He takes up the Frame in both Hands, 
and raiſes it above his Head, to be ſeen by 

the whole Audience; and hs he does 01 
fuſes Times together, a Prieſt tinkling a lit- 
15122 tle 
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tle Bell the whole Time, every one on their 
Knees, thumping their Breaſts and groaning, 
and thus every one continued in this Poſture, 
during the Time the Cardinal ſaid a ſhort 
Prayer; then a Bifhop on his Knees preſented 


him with the Cup, or Chalice, to which he 


kneeled, and croffed himſelf as before, co- 
vering it with a Plate, or Paten: Then 
came in two Priefts, one with a Silver 
Pot, hung with a long Chain, in which was | 
tive Coals, the other with a Silver Baſon (to 
which hung a Spoon) with Incenſe, both 


| theſe they devoutly kiſſed, and preſented to 


the Cardinal on their Kndes: The Cardinal 
took the Baſon with the Incenſe, and with the 

on put ſome in the Pot, with the Coals, 
then delivered the Baſon to the Prieſt, which 
he kiſſed as before; then he took the Pot by 
the Chain, and retired from the Altar to the 
half Pace, and there toſſed it ſeveral times, 
with intermitting kneeling; then gave the Pot 
to the Prieſt, which he received as before; he 


was again preſented with Water to waſh him, 


by the two Gentlemen, as before ; then the 
Deacon preſented him his Croſier, with the 


fame Solemnity as he took it from him ; then 


at the South Side of the Choir came in Six of 
the CardinaPs Gentlemen, well dreſſed, with 
very large Wax Tapers in their Hands, and 
placed themſelves on each Side the Upper 


| Ste ps to the Altar; then twelve Boys in 


Scarlet 
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Scarlet with Tapers, ranging themſelves on the 


half Pace, ſix on a Side; then ſix Footmen 
in handſome Liveries, with ſmaller Tapers; 


then the others placed themſelves below the 


Steps; then he delivered the Croſier to one of 
the Biſhops, who took it with much Solem- 
nity, and held it the whole Time of the Ce- 
remony ; then the Cardinal kneeled down be- 
fore the Altar, for a ſmall Space, then got up 
again, then took the Wafer in his Hands, 
and after many kneelings and croſſings, with 
devout Ejaculations, broke it in half over the 
Cup or Chalice, then put it in his Mouth, 
with dopping down, as before; then ſweeping 
the Plate, or Patent, leſt any Crumbs ſhould 
have ſcattered into the Cup, he turned from 
the Altar, and begun a ſhort Hymn, and was 
Joined in the Chorus by the whole Choir; 
after which he devoutly approached the Cup, 


then a Biſhop brought him Wine, and on his 


Knees poured it into the Cup, or Chalice, - 
whilſt held by the Cardinal; he croſſed it ſe- 


veral Times, faying ſome Prayers, and then 


drank it up; he had Wine poured in a ſe- 
cond Time, to waſh it, and after ſhaking it 
round many times, leſt any Crumb or Dro 

might be left of the former, which he alſo 
drank; then he wiped the Cup very clean with 
tne Napkin, then placed it on the Altar, and 
covered it with the Plate, or Paten, and then 


made another ſhort Devotion : During this 


* * Service 


but he bore it very well; 
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| Service he had the Goſpel delivered to him 


many times, which he always kiſſed, and 
then it was preſented to the Biſhops, and Ca- 
nons, who with great Humility roſe up and 


Ekiſſed it; then he adminiſtered to the Biſhops, 


and Canons, who preſented themſelves ſingly 


before him, on the upper Step of the Altar; 


but there was one Thing I obſerved, and for 
which I was in great Pain; the old Gen- 
tleman gave the Wine to none of them, but 
drank each Man's Cup himſelf, which I was 
afraid would have been too much for him, 
and after, this was 
over, he again kneeled a little Time at the 
Altar, then he got up, and the Muſick be- 
gan to play ; then his two Gentlemen brought 
the Baſon, Ewer, and Napkin, and he waſhed 
with the ſame Ceremony as before, and ſo the 
Service ended ; he then put on his Gloves and 


Scapler, or Red Cap, and took his Croſier 


in his Hand, and going out of the South 
Door, he there put on his Mitre, which was 
one entire Piece of Cloth-of-Gold :; he 
walked to a private Chapel, in the Church, 
and there was diveſted of all his Ornaments, 
and in his common Scarlet Robe performed 
again his private Devotion; thus ended this 
tedious Ceremony, fuller of Pomp, and Su- 
perſtition, than true Devotion; when the 
Choir was empty the Muſick ceaſed. It may 
not be improper here to give an Tins of 
their 
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How Proceſſion with the Hoſt to fick -©* 


Perſons ; they ſer out from the Pariſh 
Church, to which the fick Perſon belongs, as 
thus : Firſt come twenty-four Prieſts. in Sur- 
plices, with Iighted- Wax Tapers in their 
Hands, walking in a folemn Manner, two 
and two 3 many Servants in Liveries, with 
lighted Tapers, to which was hanging an 
Eſcutcheon with their Maſters Coat of Arms, 
two and two ; .then many Burghers (as Te- 
nants and Tradeſmen to the Sick) two and 


two; many more Prieſts, as before; then a 


Prieſt, adorned in his Veſtments, ſupporting 
or carrying the Hoſt, which is a Wafer, ſet 
in a Cryſtal Frame, with a Glory round it, 
and over this is carried a rich Canopy, ſup» 
ported by four Perſons of Diſtinction, and 

from each Side the Canopy, deſcend three 


Silk Cords, which are held by the neareſt and 


deareſt Relations of the ſick Perſons, and fol- 
lowed by many more; every Perſon that 


| meets this Proceſſion, is obliged to fall on 


their Knees to the Hoſt, and at one of theſe 
Proceſſions I had like to have been knocked 
o* the Head, before I knew what they were 
doing, as I was going along a Street called 
St Margaret's ; about four o'clock in the 
Afternoon I ſaw two Men, with very grave 


Countenances, and large lighted Tapers in 


their Hands, ſtanding on each Side a Door; 


I was ſtaring at the Oddneſs of the Sight, 


D 2 when 


40 4 Journey to PaR1s. 


when the Mobile poured upon me, bidding me 
kneel down, which added to my Amaze- 
ment; a Charitable Shop- keeper, at the next 
Door, pulled me into his Shop, ſeeing me a 
Stranger, and told me, if it was not my Re- 
ligion to pay Homage to the Hoſt, I might 
go backward in his Shop till it was paſſed, 
tor that the Proceſſion was coming to his 
Neighbour, who was to have extreme Unction, 
as a dying Perſon; I thanked the honeſt Man 
for my Protection, and afterwards became 
ac quainted; I found him as good a Proteſtant 
as myſelf, had he dared to own his Princi- 
ple: He told me there were many Hundreds 
in that City, of the ſame Opinion, and who 
had their Meetings on Sabbath. Days; 3 but 
this was the greateſt Secret in Life; he un- 
derſtood Engliſb, and could read it very well, 
but pronounced it very bad; I had ſome En- 
glſþ Books with me, for which he was proud 
to chaffer, and I made a good Market of 
them, ſelling them to him for three times the 
Value. He lamented the Supineneſs of our 
Engliſh Ambaſſador, who at that Time was 
Sir Kober Sutton, for not keeping a Chapel, 
as all other Ambaſſadors did; this Repri- 
mand to my Countryman made me a little 
aſhamed ; but this I muſt paſs by, and now 
ſpeak of a Burial, I ſaw there; the Manner 
was this : Firſt came twenty-four Boys, 
cloathed i in Red, with large lighted Wax dle 
es; 
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dles, two and two ; then a Prieſt, with a 
Croſs elevated ; then twenty-four Priefts, in 
Surplices, with lighted Candles, and fing- 
ing; then the Corpſe, covered with a Cloth 
of Gold, carried by Men in black ; then the 
Relations and Friends of the Deceaſed made 
the Cloſe. I fear you will not think this a 
very proper Place to give an Account of their 
Plays ; but as I ſaw one to Day, I muſt not 
let it paſs here, leſt it flip my Memory. 
The Comedie: or Playhouſe, ſtands in a Street 
of the ſame Name, La Rue Comedie ; which 
1s one of the broadeſt Streets in Town ; the 
Playhouſe is long and narrow, the Stage ſmail, 


with Rows of Seats on each Side, for Com- 


pany ; it is lighted with fix large Glaſs 
Branches over the Stage; the Muſick fit be- 
fore the Stage, as ours ; but what we call the 
Pit, they have divided, one Part without 
Benches, for the meaner Sort of People, as 
our Twelve- penny Gallery; the other Part 


with only a Bar between, with Benches, and 


as our Eighteen- penny Gallery; all round the 
Houſe are three Stories of Boxes, that are 


divided ſo as to hold ten or twelve Perſons, 


and have each of them a Door to themſelves; 
the lower Set of theſe Boxes ate level with 
the Stage, and are ſet apart for the Quality; 
when I ſaw it they acted two Plays together, 
The Woman Fudge, and the Cuckold in Imagi- 
nation, two dull and infipid Pieces, and what 
D 3 would 
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Would be hiſſed off the Engliſh Stage: But the 
beſt Diverſion I met with of this Kind, was 
at St Lawrence Fair, which is Kept every 
Tear without St Martin's Gate: Here are 
great Numbers of Shops, with all Sorts of 
Nicknacks and Curioſities, with Raffling, 
Gaming, and Lotteries, and abundance of 
Booths for Farces, Rope · dancing, and Tum. 
bling, which is the beſt they can perform, as 
every one knows the French have the beſt 3 
puddings in the World. There was a famous 
Harlequin, whoſe Name was Franciſque, who 
- "had been in England the Year before, and had 
been mightily careſſed by our Engliſb Quality; 
he had got a Booth there, and as every one 
bad their Inſcriptions, with ſome Encomiums 
on their Perfections, he had wrote himſelf in 
large Capital Gold Letters, Here is Fx axcisque 
the famous: Engliſh Harlequin, who has had 
tbe Honour to perform before his Britannique Ma- 
Jeſty, and all the Engliſh Quality, to their en. 
tire Satisfaftion, being the moſt perfect Engliſh 
Harlequin in the World, I own my Curioſity 
led me to ſee my Countryman, as I thought, 
but when I came in, to my no little Surprize, 
I found him to be the ſame Gentleman who I 
had ſeen on the Stage of the French Play- 
houſe in the Hay- Market ; but here we found 
the Booth ſo crowded, with the beſt Quality, 
that there was no Room for us, without we 


would lit on the Stages which was allo ful 
Us 
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5 fall; after ſome Reluctancy, we ſeated ourſelves, 

s W but in a little Time when Harlequin found 

/ us out to be Engliſh, he fell into ſuch a Rap- 

e ture, before the whole Audience, to ſee his 
f Country women, as he called us, and with his 
Cap in his Hand he came ſpluttering to us, 
f with all his Engliſ, which conſiſted of five 

. or ſix Phraſes, as How do you do ? I love 
3 you z You lye, I wort kiſs you, No, no. 
2 This ſet the whole Audience in ſo great a 
18 Laughter, that I thought they would have 
0 ſplit my Brains with their clapping and noiſe, 
d if they did not bring the Houſe over our 
5 Heads; and thus he did every now and then 

\e between. the Acts, and they again clapping 
Ns him, ſo that I heartily wiſhed myſelf out; 
in but it was almoſt impoſſible to ſtir a Hand, 
the Houſe was ſo crowded : He afterwards 
24 came to us, and begged Pardon, making us 
Jo. a World of fine Speeches, aſſuring us we 
A- had done him a great Service, for now his 
ſh Audience was convinced he was an Engliſh. _ 
ty man. I thought in this I ſaw the Spirit of 
mt, my own Country, who are ambitious, and 
ze, flock to Italian Operas they do not- under- 
1 ſtand; and thus it was with them, for I que- 
y- ſtion if any one there but ourſelves, under- 
nd ſtood one Word of his Engliſh. From his 
ty, Booth we went to ſeveral: others, ſome of 
we whom I thought much more dextrous and 


ON entertaining than him: It is true, they were 
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all full, but none ſo crowded as his Booth, 

neither was there any Appearance of Quality 

in them. f | 
WEepNEsDaAY the 17th, O. S. I muſt be- 


gin this Day with telling my Obſervations on 
their Faſts and Feſtivals. On the Eve of a 


Holiday, they are very peculiar, by making 


Bonfires, Fireworks, and Dancing ; in ſome 
Streets you may ſee 13 or 14 Bonfires, made 
up of old Barrels, Wicker-Baſkets, and 
Straw, the young Men and Maidens taking 
Hands, dancing, and finging round them ; 
and in many Places you ſee Fireworks, which 
are very pretty, with Rockets, and Serpents 
in abundance ; on the Holiday they have a 
Proceſſion, the fineſt I ever ſaw. it was on this 


Day, and came from the Auguſtines in the 


Sein-Street : By reaſon of the Number of 


Archbiſnops, Biſhops, and Abbots that at- 


tended, with the Monks of &, Germains, 
they had a Concert of all Sorts of Inſtru- 
ments, with Hautboys, Trumpets, and Kettle- 
Drums; they ſtopped at a State-Room in 


the Palace of Luxemburgh, which was finely {et 


off with Plate, Wax-Tapers, and Images, 
and all the Court hung with the King's Ta- 
peſtry, and a fine Set of Muſick in the Gal- 
lery. The Palace of Orleans, called L' Hotel 


de Luxemburgh, ſtands at the End of a broad 


Street, called Tournon ; the Building is of 
Stone, very fine; the Portal has a Dome 4 
; 0 
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off with Statues, and Pilaſters, with a Gallery 
on each Side; it opens to a ſquare Court, on 
the Side Piazzas; The Front aſcends to a 
Platform, which leads through the Buildings 
into the Garden, which is an Oval, with a 
large Fountain in the Middle, and fix Par- 
terres of Box round it: There is a Slope from 
the Garden, environed with a Terras; from 
whence are Groves of Trees, diſpoſed into 
pleaſant Walks. On one Side the Court is 
that celebrated Gallery, ſo richly furniſhed 
with fine Paintings : There arein ittwenty- fix 
Pieces, nine on each Side between the Win- 
dows, three at the Upper-End, one over the 
Chimney, one over each Door (there are two 
Doors) and one on the Side of each Door, next 
the Wall : Thoſe between the Windows, are 
the Marriage of the King and Queen, a Hi- 
ſtory Piece with a Mercury, ſome Beauties on 
a Shore quite naked; that over the Chimney 
is Pallas; over one of the Doors a Miniſter 
of State in his Robes; over the other a beau- 
tiful Lady; by the Side of one Door an Em- 
blem of Time, being an old Man, with 
Wings, aſcending with a naked Beauty; by 
the Side of the other Door, three naked Beau- 
ties ſowing 3 in the Middle at the Upper-End 
is a large Crucifix, on one Side of it the 
Pope, on the other the late King, Lewis XIV. 
the Sight of which put me in Mind of a 
Story, which I had heard of Mr, Killigrew, - 

| . who 
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who was Jeſter to King Charles II. Rilligreu 


being at the French Court Lewis was mightily 


pleaſed with him, and often took him abroad; 
but one T ime taking him in his Coach to the 
Gallery of Luxemburgh, the King gave him- 
ſelf the Trouble of explaining all thoſe fine 


Pieces to him, except the three at the Upper- | 
End, when going out of the Gallery, Killi- 


grew pulled the King by the Sleeve, But Sir, 
faith he, your Majeſty has not told me what 
theſe three Pieces are; Ob, ſays the King, 
I did not doubt but you knew them ;, the Middle 
one is our Saviour Crucified ; with his Holineſs 
and myſelf on each Side, Indeed, ſays Killi- 
grew, I have heard of our Saviour*s being Cru- 
ified between two Thieves, but did not know 
who they were before; which Jeſt pleaſed the 
King prodigiouſly. Theſe Paintings diſcover 
themſelves fine, to the meaneſt Judgment, and 
to thoſe that have ſome Knowledge and Taſte 


of Painting, the utmoſt Perfection; though 


at the fame Time they ſeem unhappily to be 
decaying, by the Saltpetre penetrating through 
them from the Wall. In this Street is the 
King's Hotel, for the Reception of Ambaſſa- 
dors, in which at this Time was Sir Robert 
Sutton, as I have before related. 

T xvnsDAY the 18th, O. S. We viſited the 
Convents, and ſaw King James II lye in 
State, with his Daughter. as 
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Faipay the 19th, O. S. This Day we 
ſpent at the Work- houſes, and Mad-houſe : 
There is one that is called Petit-Maſon, which 
is a Place of Charity, one Quarter for thoſe 
that are diſordered in Mind, another for old 
decrepit Men and Women; there is an A- 
partment for thoſe that are Mad, which are 


little Cells, even with the Ground, with a 


Court-Yard before them that lets in the Air, 
and keeps them ſweet ; there are alſo ſeveral 
Apartments for Sick, and Lame, which are 
very neat, with white Dimitty Beds, The 
Place hath a large ſquare Court, of rather 
Grove, it being full of Cheſnut and other 
Trees; and on one Side the Court is a large 
Chapel, Theſe People are attended by the 
Grey Nuns, who are not Habited as the other 
Orders ; their Dreſs is a round Holland Cap, 


with a grey Bays- Jacket and Petticoat, very 


neat 3 and it is theſe good Siſters that attend 
the Mad, the Sick, the Lame, and the In- 
firm, and let their Sores and Ulcers be what 
they will, they diet, clean, and dreſs them 
without murmuring; it is in Performance of 
their Vow, and they think a very great Me- 
rit is in it; they are moſt of them young and 
handſome. There is alſo another Hoſpital, 
which is called Le Grand Maſon, which has 


near 3,000,000 Livres a Year Income: In this 


all manner of Perſons whatſoever, that are 
Sick, Lame, or Mad, have a Cure, or a 


Maintenance, 
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Maintenance gratis, and are alſo attended by 


Nuns of the Order of St There/a : In this 
Place there are commonly two or three hun- 


dred Mad People, and two thouſand Sick and 
Lame : In one Part of this Houſe are the 
Ladies of Pleaſure, in great Number, few of 
them eſcaping coming there at one Time or 
other, there being a conſtant} and diligent 


Search made for them in this City. They are 


kept in this Place, according to the Nature 


of their Crime, a longer or ſhorter Time, 


and after they have made- a ſufficient Purga- 


tion, and Contrition, are ſet at Liberty; but 


during their Stay here they muſt work, not 
as ours do (Mill Dolly, i. e. Beat Hemp) but 
are put to work on Embroidery, or other cu. 
rious Works, the Merchants ſending Work 
to the Houſe, with Money to have it done, 
from which there ariſeth three great Advan- 
tages 3 the Traders have their Work done 
very cheap, the Money that ariſeth by it 


makes great Additions to the Maintenance of 


the Houſe, and theſe lewd Women are learned 
a genteel honeſt Trade, the want of which 
perhaps miglit, in ſome meaſure, be the 


Cauſe of their lewd Way of living, whereby 


they were deſtitute of the Pretenſions of not 
knowing how to work, or at leaſt wanting 
work. Another Part of this Houſe is for 
Lying-in Women, where all that are with 


Child, and appear by their Garb Objects of 


Charity, 
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Meſtminſter; over the 
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Charity, are, without any farther Queſtions, 
received, have a good clean Diet, and are 


well attended by theſe Nuns, for their Month, 
and then diſmiſſed, with ſuitable Apparel for 


the Child. Though this Charity might be 


| very good in its firſt Inſtitution, yet it gives 


great Encouragement to Lewdneſs; for where 


there is no Scrutiny made, and fo great a Shel- _ 


ter for their Shame, the bare Reflection of it 
may make many Women ſubmit to the Frailty 


of Nature, which Fear might otherwiſe have 


kept honeſt, yo 0 
SATURDAY the 20th, O. S. This Day I 
ſpent with Siſter Delphina Chapman, an En- 
zliſþ Nun, in Faubourg St Ax Tom. 
 Sunpay the 21ſt, O. S. This Morning, 
by an Edict, I loft 8000 Livres. However 
I went to St Dennis, and ſpent the greateſt 
Part of the Day in that Abby, - which is ſo 
famous for its Treaſure and Tombs, and is 
the Burying-Place of the Kings of France, 
and where the Monks are continually at their 
Devotion for the Souls of their departed Mo- 
narchs, who, before their Death, pay them 
well for it. In the Choir of this Abby there 
is always a King lies unburied, as old Lewis 
the XIVth's Father lay till he died, ſo he muſt 
lie till the preſent King dies. The Church is 
long, and large, and of good Architecture; 
I think it is not much unlike our Abby of 
great Door (or Entrance) 
=: 5 
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to the Choir, which is never opened but to re- 
ceive the Corpſe of a crowned Head, is a 
very large Gold Croſs, ſet very thick with 
Diamonds; and over the High- Altar is ano- 


ther of the ſame Sort, though not quite ſo 


large, yet the Diamonds are bigger: In the 
Choir we ſaw the Monks (dreſſed in all their 


Pontificalibus, which was extremely fine) per- 


forming Maſs for the Soul of old Levis, 
when we were prodigiouſly ſurprized by a 
ſtrange and unaccountable Noiſe we heard, 


and to our Apprehenſions, ſounded as though 
a Knocking even in his Coffin; but what, or 
where it was, we could not comprehend, but 


ſuppoſed it was ſomething materially deſigned 
in this Farce, On the South-Side of the 


Choir, you go up a Pair of Stairs into æ large 


Room, in which is depoſited all their Trea- 


ſure and Rarities, which are kept in Caſes, 
or Preſſes, eight in Number. 


In the Firſt Pazess, 


Is a great Croſs, all maſſy Gold, covered 
with Rubics, Sapphires, and Emeralds, 


In a Croſs made of Cryſtal, a Piece of the 
Wood of the true Croſs on which our Saviour 
was crucified, and one of the Nails with 


which he was nailed to it. 4 
An Oratory of Philip Auguſtus, King of 
France, Anno, Dom, 1200. It is Silver os 
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and has in it thirty- four Sorts of Relicks, as 
ſome of the Virgin Mary's Milk, ſome of 
the true Croſs, a Thorn of the Crown with 
which our Saviour was crowned, Sc. 

A large Image of the Virgin Mary, Silver 
gilt, holding in her Right Hand a Fleur: de- 
Lis, enamelled. 

Another Image, Silver gilt, of St Join the 
Evangeliſt. 

A Footh of St John the Apoſtle. 

Another Image, Silver gilt, which holds 
in his Hand a Piece of the Linnen that 
our Saviour was wrapped in when in the 
Manger. | 
A Silver Chaplet git, in which i is many 
Relicks, DD the Paſſion of our Sa- 
viour. 

A Fragment of one of the Water Pots 
that was uſed at the Marriage-Feaſt in Cana 


of Galilee, 


The two Crowns of Henry IV. one beaten 
Gold, c. 


In ibe Second PR ES s. | 


A large Image, Silver gilt, a half Body. 

A Mitre, all covered with oriental Pearls, 
and precious Stones, enchaſed with Gold. 

A great Croſs, all maſſy Gold, enriched 
with Garnets, Sapphires, and Pearls, 
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A 8 Relick gilt, in which is a Finger 
and a Bone of St Bartholomew, enchaſed in a 
Cryſtal, garniſhed with Gold. 

A Gold-Eagle, enriched with a fine Sap- 
Phire, and other Stones. 


A. large Ruby, cut into a Cup, holding a 
Quarter of a Pint, Cc. 


In the Third P R E 8 f 


The Right Hand — St Thomas the Apoſtle, 
ſet in a Cryſtal, wy ly enchaſed with Gold, 
Diamonds, great Rulies, and Pearls. 

A Crown of St Lewis, maſſy Gold. 

A great Cryftal of the Rock, enchaſed 
with Gold, and garniſhed with many precious 
Stones. 

A Chalice, with a fine Agate Cover. 

A Plate to the Chalice, made of a Serpen- 
tine Stone, with Gold Borders round, en- 
riched with Emeralds, Amethifts, c. 

A Vial of Onyx Stone, much efteemed. 

The two Crowns of Lewis XIV. one beaten 
Gold, 

A compleat Set of Buttons for a full Suit 
of Cloaths, all large Diamonds. 
- The great Diamond, which was bought of 

Governor Prrrs. 


* 
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A large Croſs, of maſſy Gold, enriched 
with a great Number of precious Stones, as 
oriental Pearls, Sapphires, and Emeralds, 
and in particular a fine large Amethiſt, of the 
Eaſt, of the very beſt Sort. 

An Oratory of Charlemaigne, all Gold, 
adorned with Sapphires and Emeralds, and 
abundance of oriental Pearls, of the largeſt 
| Sort. | 
j The Crown of the ſame Emperor, maſly 
Gold, enriched with great Rubies, Sapphires, 

and Emeralds, with his Scepter, his Hand of 
d Juſtice, and his Spurs, all Gold. | 
M The Crown of Charles the IVth's Queen, 
all Gold, adorned with Rubies,. Sapphires, 
and many Pearls, Fre met” 


1. A very fine large Baſon (or Vaſe) of oriental 
n. Agate, which is eſteemed the moſt precious | 


Piece in all the Treaſury, by reaſon of its 
Bigneſs, its Antiquity, and Work : They 

en ſay it was made by Order of Plater y Phi- 
ladelphia, more than two thouſand Years 

al ago, by the Bacchanals which are repreſented 
under it, in Relievo; with the greateſt Arti- 

of Þ fice: it is worked with the Point of a Diamond, 


and judged to be no leſs than thirty Years. a 
Working. 8 ? 


E3 : A 
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A. Book in Manuſcript of the Epiſtles and 
Goſpels; it is covered with Gold, and adorned 
with precious Stones, and large Pearls. 

Here is the Lanthorn, which they ſay was 
carried when Judas went out to betray our 
Saviour ; with many other ſuch Rarities. 


In the Fiſth PRESS. 


A Silver gilt F igure repreſenting a half 
Body, c. : 


In the Sixth PR 288. 
Two Crowns, Silver gilt, Ec. 
In the Seventh PR E88. 


The Robes which their Kings have worn 
at their Coronation, &c. 


In the Eighth PR Ess. 


A Horn, which is ſix Foot and a hall 
Jong, very ihe: 8 
The Claw of a Griffin, prodigious large. 

Two Teeth of a Sea-Horſe, very great. 

The Sword of Joan d Arc, the Maid ef 
Orleans. 1 1 55 wy 

With many other Relicks and Curioſities, 
which I cannot remember, They _—_ 


d 


as 
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little printed Books, which they ſell at the 


Abby Door, with every Particular in both 


Treaſury and Tombs, which J have ſince re- 


pented I did not buy: It muſt be confeſſed that 


theſe Treaſures are gloriouſly fine, and per- 
haps ineſtimable; but the Relicks which are 
placed amongſt them, carry ſuch a Face of 
Falſhood, that you muſt ſhut your Eyes and 
Underftanding both, to believe the Truth of 
any Part: But as their Religion is, for the 
moſt Part, made up of an implicit Faith, 
and the poor deluded People are tied down to 
the infallible Ordinances of the Church, no 
wonder that the Legends of their Saints, and 
detail of theſe Relicks, gain a Belief, After 
we had ſtayed ſome Hours in this Room, we 
went down again into the Church, and ſtill 
ſaw the Monks at Maſs, which, upon En- 


| quiry, we fofind they never ceaſed, Night 
nor Day, for the Houſe of Bourbon. Now 


we paſſed to view the Tombs, which are 
very fine, in Stone, Marble, &c. and are 
diſpoſed all round the Choir : Behind the 
High Altar is depoſited the Corpſe of St 


| Dennis, Patron of France and this Abby, and 


many other Saints and Martyrs. On the Sides 
and in the Choir, is the Tomb of Dagobert, 
King of France, and Founder of this Abby, 


who died A. D. 638. Near it, is King Pipin, - 


with a Stone Effigy, and this Inſcription, 
Pippinus Rex, Pater Caroli Magni. His Queen 
: 2 om 
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lies by him. Another of Hugb Capet, A. D. 
997, his Inſcription thus, Hugo Capet Rex 
Melies. Near Hugh the Great, lies his Fa. 
ther, who was but Count of Paris. There 
are many other Tombs, as alſo a Vault with 
the Royal Family of Bourbon. On the South- 
Side the Choir, is the Tomb of Charles V, 
called the Sage, who died A. D. 1385, bu- 
ried in the Chapel of St Jobn the Baptiſt, 

Matthew de Vendoſme, Abbot and Regent 
of the Kingdom for St Lewis, A. D. 1286, 
On this Side are alſo many other fair Tom 
as Lewis XII. Q. Blanch, married to Philo 
VI, and many more. 

The Mauſoleum de Valois would have been 
very fine, if finiſhed, begun by Catherine dt 
Medicis, married to Henry II. | 

In the firſt a. Part, behind the 
Choir, is a large deep Recevoir, of a Capa- 
City to hold forty or fifty Gallons ; it is one 
entire Piece of Porphery, and highly eſteemed: 
Here I could have ftaid much longer, would 
my Time have permitted, it being a Place 
which affords great Pleaſure, and Matter for 
Speculation ; but I muſt return to Paris this 
Night, ſo ſhall end this Day with that fabu- 
lous Story which the French tell you of St 
Dennis : When St Dennis loſt his Head (which 
was at a Place not far from the Gate of that 
Name, which 1s a moſt beautiful Structure, 
and by much the fineſt Gate in the City of 

Parts, | 
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g Paris, and where there is a Croſs erected to 
his Memory; (as well as many more, between 
0 this and the Abby St Dennis) as ſoon as the 
5 Blow was given, and his Head ſevered from 
5 his Body, he caught it up in his Hands, and 
ran with it half a Mile, then dropped it, 
then caught it up again, and ran again, 
. dropped it again; ſo on this manner, at every 
t half Mile, till his Body dropped, which was 
; five Eng/ib Miles from Paris, and on the Spot 
where his Body dropped, and ſtirred no more, 
is this noble Abby built. | | 
| Monpay the 22d, O. S. This Day we 
n ſpent in riding and walking about the City. 
2 Paris abounds in Eccleſiaſticks of various Or- 
ders, making a pleaſant and diverting Med- 
je ley; their Dreſs and Manner of living I have 
$ deſcribed elſewhere, ſo ſhall only now ſpeak 
x of ſome general Heads of this Day's Obſer- 
L: vation, and Remarks. Paris is an Univer- 
d fity, with about fix Colleges, which are ſcat- 
de | tered thro' the Town; the beſt Edifice is 
or the College of the four Nations, which ſtands 
is upon the Sein, near Pont. Neuf, and was built 
u- by Cardinal Mazarine; it is a large Building, 
St with a very fine Frontiſpiece, and is alſo fa- 
ch mous for its Library and Rarities. | i 
at All the Colleges have but very ſmall En- 
dowments. 3 
The College De Lombard are very ſtrict in 
their Diſcipline. Conſidering the vaſt Num- 
bers 
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bers of People that are in, and about, this City; 
it muſt be ſaid to be well governed, and kept 


in great Peace and Order, all which is entirely 


owing to the Governor, who 1s ſtiled, the 
Intendant of the Police, and who is indefati- 
gable in his Place; there is no Stranger, of 
what Degree or Quality foever, that comes 
into the City, but he has an Account of them; 
nor no Quarre] or Abuſe, nor other Crime, 
that comes within Cognizance of the Civil 
Magiſtrate, but what he knows, and com- 
. monly decides 3 he generally diſpatches the 
Buſineſs of two or three hundred People every 
Day, and takes ſuch Meafures in difpenſing 
Juſtice, as makes him both feared and loved, 
He hath many Officers under him, called 
Commiſſaries, who do Buſineſs like our Juſtices 
of the Peace. The King, in Time of Peace, 
keeps a hundred thouſand Soldiers in Pay, 
befides his Houſhold Troops, which are in 
Number two thouſand four hundred, all 
which are his choſen and beſt Forces, con- 
ſiſting of, 


'One Troop of Granadiers, of two hundred, 

Four Troops of the Lifeguard, of one 
thouſand four hundred. 

Two Troops of Muſketteers, four hundred, 

Gens d' Arms de le Guard, two hundred, al 
fine Gentlemen, 


One Troop of Light-Horſe, two ances 
0 3 
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The Lifeguard are richly clothed, and are 


Pay. 5 


Tus DpAx the 23d, O. S. This Day we 

went to ſee that noble Structure called the In- 
f valides, in the Nature of our Chelſea- College, 
for old and diſabled Soldiers. This Hoſpi- 
tal is built with Free- Stone, of a curious mo- 
f dern Architecture; it hath a ſpacious Avenue 
do it, and you enter at a great Gate in the 
Center of the Building, into a Portico, that 
opens to a large Quadrangle, ſurrounded with 
I Piazzas: Over the Portico, is a large Room 
well furniſhed for the Reception of the Go- 
1 vernors; it has two Chimneys, with a Battle- 
* Piece, finely painted, over each; the Build- 


(that hold three or four Beds each) for the 
Soldiers: The Apartments for the Sick, Sc. 
are below Stairs, and are wonderful neat, and 
clean; the Beds ſtand in a Row on each Side 
of the Room, with a Window between each 


Feet, and a Chimney at each End of the 
Room. In moſt of theſe Rooms they have 


[0 lie in, and the Curtains white Dimity, and 
| Wo 


Gentlemen of ſmall Fortunes, beſides their 


ing is three Stories high, and diſpoſed inte 
long Galleries, in which are little Rooms 


Bed, and an Altar between every two Beds; 
a large Space or Paſſage between the Beds 


{ix Beds of a Side, though in ſome they have 
fewer; every Bed made but for one Perſon 


Fiortnight; but when any one dies, the 


rope; in the very Middle is a round Ares, 


Steps, all round; on the Top of the Step 
is formed an Octagon, the Back of the Higb. 


it another; the Sides that make a Rigit 
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are clean ſhifted, Curtains and all, once 2 


Corpſe is immediately removed, and all the 
Bedding changed, before another comes in: 
There are two Matrons, or Nurſes, to each 
Room; they are well attended and dieted, 
with every thing that is fit and convenient for 
them; they have ſix Phyſicians and Surgeons, 
and an Apothecary, who has an Apartment, 
with all Conveniencies for him in the Houſe: 
There are generally five or ſix thouſand Soldiers 
in the Houſe ; they are better clothed than 
moſt of the Troops, and well fed, and have 
every thing that human Nature can with 
Reaſon deſire. Beſides the Maintenance this 


_ Hoſpital affords within, they have two thou- 


ſand Out- Penfioners, which are clothed, and 


; receive Pay from them. On one Side of the 


Grand Entrance, in the main Quadrangle, is 
the Chapel, a very large Building, with three 


les. The High Altar is formed of fix large 


twiſted Pillars, from which riſe fix Arches, | - 
meeting in the Center, all finely carved and 
gilded. Behind the Altar is a moſt noble aud 
magnificent Dome, one of the fineſt in Eu. 


from whence is an Aſcent of ſeven Marble 


Altir makes on one Side a large Door, again | 
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Angle to theſe,are twoAltars, with a fine Image 
to each, the Roof at the Entrance arched ; 

the other four Sides are ſmall Domes, wich 
two large fluted Pillars to the Side of each, 
and within them- three Marble Statues, in 


Niches; the great Dome, and the inferior, 


ſmall ones, and above the Pillars, are 
moſt curiouſly painted ; all the reſt abound- 
ing in Stone, Carving, and Gilding ; the 
Kitchen, Waſh houſe, and other Offices, are 
in Wings from the Houſe ; but the Outſide | 
of the Dome i is moſt curiouſly wrought and 
gilt, ſo that you ſee it many Miles before you 
come at it. | 

TuzsDay the 23d, O. S. New 1 fix 
myſelf to Buſineſs, and paſs by all Diverſions 
till that is completed; Mercers, Mantua- 
makers, and ſome other Ae muſt 
take up my Time. 

SATURDAY, September the 3d, O. S. 
Having now completed my Buſineſs, I ſhall. 
paſs the remaining Part of my Time I have 
to ſtay in theſe Parts, in ſeeing what is eſteemed 
worth going after. | 

SUNDAY the 4th, O. S. This Morning 


we ſet out for the Palace of Verſailles, which 


is certainly the moſt noble, magnificent, de- 
lightful, and beautiful Structure in the World: 
It may be looked upon as an inchanted Pa- 
lace, by them that knew the Place before old 
Lewis began it, which was in the Height of 

| his 
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his Youth and Glory : It was then he raiſed 
this romantick Palace, from a Bog or Quag- 
mire, and hath laid its Foundation ſome Fa- 
thoms above the Level of the Country round 
it; it is certain, he did it with a Defign to 
excced every thing of that Name, and has 
carried his Vanity fo far, that all the World, 
who have ſeen it agree, that nothing formed 
by the Art of Man ever came up to it : If 
any thing can give an Idea of the vaſt Sums 
it has coſt, it muſt be the Knowledge that 
there is ſtill Millions of Money yearly ex- 
W pended on it, and hundreds of People daily 
= employed, only to keep it in Repair. | 
W This Palace is four ſmall Leagues from 
Paris, which is about 10 Engli/þ Miles; two 
thirds of the Road has the River Sein running 
to the Left, very pleaſant ; moſt of the Road 
is paved with a ſquare Stone, as the Streets in 
Paris, and for more than a Mile before you 
come to the Town, the Road is very broad, 
with a double Row of Trees on each Side, 
the Front of the Houſe all the Way in view: 
At the End of this Road, on each Side, are 
the Stables and Dog-Kennels, a very hand- 
ſome Building, with Stone, and in the Shape 
of a — forward in a ſtraight Line is 
the Palace, with a large Out- Court, where 
they keep Guard, and a ſpacious Inward- 
Court in Front; the Building appears but 
dull: To the Left of the Houſe is a Er 
| whic 
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which hath a Turret ; the Roof is all gilded, 
and makes a glittering Show at a Diltance 3 
the Windows are prodigious large Saſhes of 
Looking-Glaſs, each Square as big as a Front 
Coach Glaſs, and Diamond Cut, very fine, 
the Frames all gilt: The Inſide of the Cha- 
pel is large, and has three Iles, ſupported on 
each Side with large Pillars, which go up to 
the Top, and are finely fluted ; the Top is 
| oval, and gloriouſſy painted, the Middle of 
the Ceiling repreſenting Heaven, with God 
| inthroned in the Figure of an old Man, and 
his Glory round him; over each Pillar, a 
Prophet, or an Apoſtle : The Altar is gilded, 
and over it a neat plain Organ: At the Weſt⸗ 
End are two round Cloſets; glazed, and gilded, 
the one for the King, the other for the Queen, 
On each Side the Chapel handfome Gal- 
leries, with fine Painting: In the Middle of 
the Gallery, on the North Side, is an Altar, 
with a Salutation curiouſly painted: Adjoin- 
ing to this Gallery is a ſpacious Guard-Cham- 
ber, and within that another, which leads to 
the Top of the Great Stair-Caſe, which has 
z double Aſcent of Marble Steps, in Shape 
an Oblong, hath a Sky-Eight, and is well 
painted, all round it leads to the Apartments; 
thoſe of State, which are ſeven Rooms in a 
Range, front the Garden, all finely finiſhed, 
and formed ; In one of theſe. Rooms is a 
Picture of Alexander meeting Darius's Queen, 
F 2 in 
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in her Tent, with her Daughters and Slaves 
about her; and over-againſt it our Saviour, 
dining (as I take it) with the Publican : The 
Paint is ſtrong, the Shades juſt, the Picture 
lively, and the whole little inferior to Life. 
itſelf. In the next Room is old Lewis in a 
full Length, to the Life: The laſt of theſe 
Rooms has an Alcove to the Left, which opens 
to a long Gallery, finely painted, and adorned 
with Marble and Alabaſter-Pillars, the Win- 
dows commanding the great Garden, and a 
vaſt Proſpect: Here are intire Pannels of 
Looking-Glaſs ; nay, over the Door-Space, 
which is very deep, is a Looking-Glaſs, fo 
that you ſee yourſelf and Company, walking 
upon your Heads, At the End of this Gal- 
| ery, which (as I have faid) is very long, 
there is another Alcove, where the King fits 
inthroned, to receive Ambaſſadors. Upon 
'a Table in this Gallery, ſtands a Clock, which 
J cannot omit ſpeaking of, for irs Curioſity, 
believing there 1s not the Fellow to it, in the 
World ; it was the Workmanſhip of a Re- 
"Iigious, and a Preſent to old . Lewis. The 
Caſe is black Ebony, about half a Yard high 
from: the Table; the Dial-Plate a common 
Size of a Table- Clock; » when the Minute- 
Hand gives warning for the Clock's ſtriking, 
which is one Minute before it comes to the 
Hour, there are two Doors above the Dial, 
Which fly bo and diſcovers three 1 nv 
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ments, one above another. In the Fitſt, next 
the Dial, is the Figure of 4 King robed and 
inthroned, with two Angels holding a Crown 
over his Head: On each Side of him, is a 
Man on Horſeback, repreſenting the Guard, 
| with naked Swords in their Hands. In the 
ſecond Apartment there is a Cock. In the 
| Third you ſee nothing bat the Repreſentation 

of the Clouds and Sky : All theſe Things 
a ſeem to be pure Gold: But when, as J faid 
f before, the Minute Hand gives warning, and 
d 


the Doors fly open, then the two Horſemen 
(who ſeem co ftand back) move forward, 
, even with the King; then you fee the Sun 
E riſing out of the Clouds, in proportion to its 
{ Height at the Hour it is at; then the Cock 
1 moves fotward, clapping his Wings, and 
n crows three Times; then the Clock ftrikes z 
hand as ſoon as it has done ſtriking, the Doors 
, thut of themſelves, which is all done by 
Ne ſecret Springs, for there is no one touches it, 
. or comes near it; this I can aver for Truth, 
* having ſeen it myſelf, and the Gentleman who 
oh ſhewed us the Lodgings, was fo obliging to 
on | make the Clock ſtrike round the twelve Hours, 
te- purely to ſatisfy my Curiofiry z the Clock 
g, does not go right, as to Time, but whether 
the that may be owing to the Workmanſhip, or 
al, their daily ſhewing it after this manner, I 
t- know not. But to return to the Apartments: 
the King's Bed-Chambers, and all che Rooms, 
|S. + are 
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are extreamly rich in Furniture, the Beds 


either of the richeſt Brocaded Gold Stuffs, or 
Velvet, with Gold and Silver Lace, and 
Bente with Embroidery in abundance. The 
Zuilding to the Gardens is gay and fine, and 
pleaſantly fer off with Pilaſters, Statues, and 
Hine Carving: The firſt main Part of the 


* 


Fute⸗ is a Terras (the Length of the Gallery 


have juſt ſpoke of) with two large Foun- 
tains, one at each End, and twelve Braſs Sta- 
tues on the Barders of each Fountain : To 
the Right and Left of the Terras is a Deſcent 
to fine Parterres, terminated on each Side by 
2 Wilderneſs ; from the Center of the Gal- 
Jery is a broad Walk, that paſſes between the 
two Fountains, to a double Deſcent of Steps, 
at the Bottom of which is a ſpacious Parterre, 
of an oval Form. In the Middle is a Foun- 
tain, that riſes with pyramidal circular Steps, 
garniſhed all round with the Figures of Tor- 
toiſes and Frogs, &c, which ſpcuts Water; 
on each Side this Fountain there are two little 


ones: This Oval is terminated by the Wilder- 


neſs, which is finely cut, in Pyramids, and 
ſet off with Marble Statues: On each Side 
(from the Middle of this Parterre is another 
mall Slope) is a large wide Walk, very long, 
upon a Fall, with Graſs- Plats on each Side, 
and bounded on both Sides by the Wilderneſs, 
cut into green Pyramids, and Marble Statues 
at equal Diſtance, as before, At the End ol 
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one of theſe Walks is a large Fountain, with 


Neptune drawn in his Chariot by Sea Horſes : 
From the Center of the Gallery, you have a 
full View of a broad deep Cana}, I believe 
above a Mile long, upon which are ſeveral 
Venetian Gondolas, and other ſmall. Veſſels, 
and an open Country beyond it in one conti- 
nued Viſto. | 
„ The Wilderneſs being on each Side the 
Garden, is of great Extent, and cut into in- 
numerable Walks, and Apartments, in which 
are moſt curious Water-Works, with 13 or 
14 Allies or Walks, often meeung in one 
Center. 05 
On the Right Hand, in one Apen 
is the Story of Apollo, under an Arch, his 
Grooms on each Side watering his Horſes, 
all in full Proportion to the Life, cut very 
fine in Alabaſter ; near this are three Foun- 
tains, adorned with Rockwork ; they fall into 
each other, and make a fine Caſcade z and 
near this is the Triumphal Arch, with Pyra- 
mids and other Works; when the Water 
plays in this Work, it appears on each Side 
like one entire Piece of Glaſs. On this Side 
there is an incloſed Place, which is called the 
Cabinet; it is circular, and has two Marble. 
Alcoves, with Seats, oppoſite to one another. 
The Theatre is on this Side, prettily ſet off 
with Rockwork. Upon the Borders, on the 
Leſt Hand 1. the Wilderneſs, is the Laby- 


rinth, 
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rinth, cut into Walks, in which are placed 

the Whole of Aſopꝰ's Fables, all which, from 
the largeſt Figure to the moſt minute, are in 
Lead, and play Water. At the Entrance is 


the Figure of Aſop himſelf, pointing to his 


firſt Fable, the Cock and Pearl, which fronts 
the Door; they are diſpoſed on the Sides of. 
| Angles that are formed 
by the meeting of the Allies: At the Bot- 
tom of each Figure there is a fmall Receiver, 


for the Water that flows from the Birds, or 


Beaſts, that the Fable reprefents. Below this 
Tabyrintb, and in the Wilderneſs, is an Apart- 


ment for the Grand Caſcade; it is ſhaped in 


a Circle, the one Half of it for the Water, 
with ſeven or eight falls of Rockwork, the 
other Half are Seats of green Sods, and ac- 
commodated for Dancing : Old Lewis often 
made Parties in this Place for Muſick and 
Dancing, with a Set of private Company, 
when retired. Not far from this is the Foun- 


* tain of the Giant, where he lies extended, 


tormented by a Vulture, and partly covered 
with the Rock. On this Side alſo is a fine 
Oval, encompaſſed with Marble Pillars, a 
large Alabaſter Baſon, with a Fountain be- 
tween each Pillar; and in the Middle, on a 
Pedeft4}, ſtands Pluto, with Proſerpine in his 
Arms, carved out of one intire Piece of Mar- 
ble, wonderfully fine, with all their Stories 
carved round the Pedeſtal. There are my 
| | Other 
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other Statues, Fountains, and Water-works, 
on both Sides this Wilderneſs, impoſſible to 
give an Account of, without the moſt careful 
Survey, which my Time would not admit, 
therefore this muſt End. By the Side of the 
Building, to the Left, is the Orangery, to 
which you go down above 70 Stone-Steps, 
with many Landing-Places, and which is 


level with the Town, ſo that you may 


gueſs what a Height the Building ſtands 
above the Town. The Trees are all in 
Tubs, moſt of them very large, diſpoſed in 
Walks, -both delightful to the Eye, and fra- 
grant to the Smell; here you ſee ripe and 


green Fruit, with the Buds and Flowers, 
growing together on one Tree. At the Up- 


per-End is a very large long Green-Houſe, 
arched over, and handfomely Saſhed, it be- 


ing under the Terras which I have before 
ſpokem of. In the Middle of the Front ſtands 
the Effigy of old Lewis, facing the grand 
Entrance, which is towards a Wood: But 


there are many Side Doors to go out towards 
the Wilderneſs. At the farther End of all 
the Gardens, and to the Left of the Canal, 
is the Managery, or Place for the keeping all 
Sorts of Beaſts and Birds. It is curiouſly de- 
ſigned, and has in the Front a ſmall Building, 
that is a cool Retreat for the King when he 
comes to ſee his Collection; it is aſcended by 
a Pair of broad Stairs, into an oval Room, 
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furniſhed with Paintings of all Sorts of Birds 
and Beaſts. On each Side the Top of the 
Stairs is a little Neſt of Rooms, one in ano- 
ther, circular- wiſe, all the Panels Looking. 
Glaſs, and the Moulding gilt, which makes 
it very pretty: All round the Building are 
Aviaries, Cells, and Courts, for the Recep- 
tion of Birds and Beaſts : In the Aviaries ate 
all Sorts of ſinging Birds, with Streams and 
Fountains riſing through them. In the Cells 
are Racoons and Porcupines, with many other 
Beaſts. In the Courts are Indian Sheep, Bea- 
vers, vaſt large Stags, with Hinds, and other 
Creatures. In other Courts are Ponds, with 
all Sorts of wild Fowls, and Foreign Birds, as 
the Oſtrich, Pelican, a white Bird like a 
Swan, with a long large yellow Bill ; a Bird- 
Royal, that has a_Feather Crown upon his 
; Head, with abundarice more of divers Sorts, 
which I did not know, nor cannot remember. 
This Building ſtands in à pretty little Wood, 
where there is All Sörts of Pheaſants, . Par- 
tridge, Woodcocks, Cc. that run about, 
and are ſo tame, that they will come. to you 
and eat out of your Hand. Not far from 
hence is a little Cloyſter, called 87 Clue, 
founded and endowed by the Dackefs de Main. 
feneaun, which is filled up by fuck a Number 
of young Gentlewomen, really born of good 
Families, and whoſe Parents are riot able to 


Live chem any Fortune: Here they are hand- 


ſomely 


Ly 
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ſomely provided for, and kept from tlie 
' Temptations of the World, and here the 
Ducheſs was retired to at this Time. On the 
mer-houſe, called Trianon; you enter it by an 
Iron Gate to a large Court, the Shape of the 
Building a Roman U, the two Wings are 
Apartments, and the Front a Portico, ſup- 
ported with Marble Pillars, from whence is a 
Deſcent into the Gardens, which are very fine; 
the Apartment on the Left Hand they call the 
Dauphin's ; they are wainſcoted, and carved, 
but not painted: Here are very fine good 
Pictures, particularly the four Evangeliſts : 
To the Right is the King's Apartment, well 
furniſhed with rich Hangings, and curious 
Pictures, many Marble Tables curioyſly in- 
laid, with many other Rarities: One End of 
this Apartment opens into a long Gallery, 
which is over the Portico, and which is very 
airy and pleaſant, having Windows both 

Ways; but indeed all the Rooms are ſo plea- 
ut, ant, that it may juſtly be called a Summer- 
Ou houſe; and what by the Situation, the Build- 
o ing, and Furniture, would in any other 
ut, Country be called a Palace. | | 
. Fapa the gth, O. S. This Day, with a 
der great deal of Reluctance, we left Verſailles, a 
Place in which we might have ſpent ſome 
Weeks, and each Day found ſomething new z 

t our Time was come, and we muſt go, 


but 
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but not the ſame Way we came, therefore it 
was reſolved to make the beſt of our way to 
St Germains ; from hence we went to Pontois: 
It ſtands on a pleaſant Hill, the Sein gliding at 
the Foot of it; here we paſſed that River in a 
Ferry-Boat ; from hence we had but two Poſts 


to &. Germains; we entered that beautiful 


Part of the Foreſt in which there are ſo many. 
large fair Oaks: About half a Mile from the 
Town the Road in the Foreſt opens very 
wide, with a Row of young Elms on each 
Side, and affords a Viſto to the Gardens 
fronting the Caſtle, or Palace. The Town is 


large, and hath many fine Streets: The 


Monks of this Abbey have a fine Church, and 


a curious Altar, with fix fine Marble Pillars, 


and an Arch ariſing from them, and. at their 


meeting an Angel holding a Canopy over the 


Hoſt,” which is on the Table below. The 
next Day we ſaw, the Monks at Veſpers, at 


which their Abbot aſſiſted, it being their St 


Matthew: He was dreſſed in all his Pontifica- 
libus, which was Cloth of Gold, rich Point, 
and other Gewgaws, the Monks in their Ha- 
bits attending him, each having a Wax Can- 


dle in his Hand. The Cathedral Church of 
St Germains is large, and hath abundance of 
fine Tapeſtry in it. The Caftle, which was 


for many Years the Court of King James Il, 


of England, and his (pretended) Son after 
him, is a lofty. old Building, walled and } 


moated 
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moated round, and ſtands upon a Hill: The 


beſt Apartments are on the ſecond Story, 
where there is an Iron Balcony all round the 
Building, from whence is a very fine Proſpect 
of Mount Caluary, with ſeveral fair Towns, 
the River Sein waſhing the Foot of the Caſtle, 
the Aqueduct that conveys Water to Mari, 
to the Garden- Front of that Palace, and 
many Hills of Vineyards. The Caſtle hath 


an open Space before it, with new Buildings, 


tho? not finiſhed, deſigned to have been made 
an outward Court. The Gardens to the Side 
of the Foreſt are large and fine, but now out 


of repair; there is a Wilderneſs, with cu- 
rious Parterres on each Side, and many 


Groves of Trees ; the Walks are well rolled, 


and extend to the Deſcent of the Hill that 


reaches to the River, and are there bounded 
by a Terras, which is a League, or three 
Engliſh Miles in lengh, hath the Foreſt on 
one Side, and the River on the other: At the 


Back of the Palace are ſome good old Build- 
ings, which was formerly a Court. In ſhort, i 


the whole is fine by Nature rather than Art; 
but the Proſpect ſurpaſſeth all; and altho? 


K. Jaws is dead, the Queen and the Chevalier | 
gone from hence, yet here are many of thoſe - 


unfortunate People that followed the Fate of 
their Prince; and tho? they have been here ſo. 
long, no Time nor Abſence can wean them 


from the Love of their native Country, and 


G | they 
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they {till talk of it with a Mother's fondneſs. Þ 1 
I ſhall here take my Obſervation of that Grand 
Machine which ſupplies Verſailles and Marl 
with that Quantity of Water which thoſe 
Works require. It ſtands upon the River, 
and is thus performed, viz. £ 
The Current of the Water turns 13 or 14 
great Wheels. To the Nave, or Axle, of 
every one of thefe Wheels is fixed a Plank or 
ſmall Slope, which by the Turn of the great 
Wheels receive a backward and forward Mo. 
tion, to the End of which is faſtened an up- 
right Beam, on the Top of which is a Piece 
of Wood or Iron of about ſixteen Foot long, 
that reaches and is fixed to three great Pieces 
of Wood, which are ſet together in a trian- 
= gular Form, they lie in a Bed, and turn up- 
| on a long Iron Pin in the Center, and at one 
End of the Triangle fixed Iron Bars of great 
Length, that are in many Places locked to- 
gether, and ſupported in Frames of Wood, 
being ſmall Beams of about twelve Foot long, 
ſtanding upright, and moving in the Centre, 
having thoſe Iron Bars both on the Top and 
Bottom, theſe Beams and Iron Bars receive 
the firſt backward and forward Motion, the 
upper Bars draw up the Water by the Suction 
of Pumps, and by the going back of the Mo 
tion of the under Bars, it is let into Pipes, and 
ſent forward, where it immediately meets with 
a very ſteep Aſcent of a quarter of a F A 
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ſo that thoſe upright Beams and Sway-Irons 
are continued all the Way, continually forcing 
the Water up to another Machine, where the 
Water is drawn up high above the Surface, 
and let down again with great Force into large 
Pipes, that cohveys it into another Frame- 
work juſt by, made moſt curiouſly, which 
are Iron, and draws it up another ſteep Hill 


ol half a Furlong more, where five Pipes diſ- . - 


embogue into a Leaden Ciſtern, that ſinks it 
into a Water- Houſe, where it is again drawn. 
up as by the firſt Motion in Pumps, and con- 
veyed on the Summit of the Hill, (the Iron- 
work here ceaſing) upon the Hill there is raiſ- 
ed a high arched Wall, from the Top of 
which the Water rapidly runs to Mark and 
Verſailles; the Reaſon of raiſing this Wall was, 
becauſe the Hill is not high enough to carry 
the Water with a Fall ſufficient to force it up 
for the Fountains and Water-works. This 
ſhort Survey of this moſt ſtupendous Work 1 
could not omit, which none but Lewis XIV 
would have had the Spirit to have undertaken, 
At the Foot of theſe Arches is a pretty Vil- - 
lage called Marli, has handſome Gardens, and 
Wilderneſs, cut into many Viſtos, and ſeen 
by an Iron Gate, on each Side, to the Road 
going to St Germains, from the Arches going 
to the Houſe is a Grove of Cheſnut Trees, at 
the two Angles are Statues, each on the Back 
of a Pegaſus, there is a Road of Water from 
* the 
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the Arches to the Houſe, with a pretty Wil. 
derneſs, on each Side. One part of the Houſe, 

| ſeems to ſtand in a Bottom, the other is 2 

| vel, to a fine Proſpect, and open Country; 

| this Road of Water, which is half a Furlong 
in Length, and runs in a great Deſcent, ter- 
minating at the Bottom with a large Fountain, 
from which by a Knot of Pipes in the Center, 
is thrown a vaſt Quantity of Water at a Time, 
to a very great Height; the Houſe is a pretty 
ſquare Building, but ſmall, it being only de- 
ſigned by the King for a Retirement from 

Hurry and Buſineſs. The other Front is to 

the Gardens, which are very fine and beauti- 
ful for the Bigneſs of them, with many Foun- 
tains and Water-works, the Bottom is 
faced with Rock Work; in this Garden are 

built 12 beautiful little Lodges, 6 on each 
Side, of equal Bigneſs, and at equal Diſtan- 
ces, completely furniſned, and are for the 
P E ERS his Attendants, | 
Sarugpav the icth, O. S. We ooparned 
to Paris, and began our Preparations for our 
Journey back to EncLawp, hired a Chaiſe 
for us Women, and Horſes for the Gentlemen, 
We ſet out on Monday the 12th, dined at 

Pontois, and lay at Magny. On Tueſday the 
13th, we reached Roan, and took Places in 
the Stage-Coach on Wedneſday 14th, 0 8 

Here concludes my Journal, 
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n \ N 7 HEN God the mighty Maſs of Matter Il. 

ne made, ; 
3 | As yet no Light nor Form the Chaos had; 3 

ed Darkneſs ſole Monarch was; below the Maſs © © 

ur Look'd all confus'd, and with an Ethiop's Face, 

fe Till the Almighty Gop did call forth Light 

n. From the black Womb of yet eternal Night. 

at Light, without which the World had ne'er been feen, 

he Nor Good, could e'er the fix Days Work have been. 

in Te living Stream was not to Pipes convey'd, 

g But in the pure eternal Fountain flay'd. 


Twas near the End of the Creation grown 
Before Lirz (now th* unhappy Theme) was known; 
When Good, the Gift firft to the Fiſh was giv'n, 
For the * Whales were the Firſt-born of Heay' n. 
6 Man, 
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Man, tho' the firſt in Order, was the laſt 
That from his Maker did his Bounty tafte ; 


Too ſweet, alas, to be a long Repaſt : 


His ſhort-liv'd Glory but fore-run his Shame, 
And Paradiſe did ſeem a vaniſh'd Dream. 
How ſhort a Time, poor Wretch, thy Bliſs did laſt ; 
Thy brighter Morn was in its Riſe o'ercaft. 
Q fatal Ill, which Mankind may bemoan, 
All Eadens Fruit was freely giv'n, fave one: 
But Things unlawful moſt affected be, 


Therefore ſhe long'd for the forbidden Tree. 


Who by Free-will to eat, was quickly pin'd, 

And a Plague worſe than Famine left their Kind, 

The paſſive Mind was, by inflam'd Deſire, 

To the new Fabric's Ruin, quickly ſet on Fire. 
Vain, and inſatiate Appetite, and Luft, i 

Have brought him back more low than to the Duſt: 


What reſtleſs Paſſions rack the doubtful Mind, | 


The World's firſt great Recorder does relate 


Of wretched Man, the miſerable State, 


Who following Senſe, gainſt Reaſon did rebel, 


And Traitor like, from all his Glory fell : 


" Whilſt in a State of Innocence he ſtood, 


No Fear made Beaſts take Shelter in the Wood ; 


Nor did the Birds with haſty Wings take Flight, 


All hever' d round, and wonder'd at the Sight; 
But. when he felt how vifible Sin was, 

That Beaſts and Birds could read it in his Face, : 
With various haſte the affrighted Crouds repair, 
Some to the Woods, ſome to remoter Air. 
Thus when a Prince turns 'Traytor to the Laws, 
His Loyal Subjects do decline the Cauſe. | 


ö 
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Ah curs'd Deſire ! firſt Cauſe of all our ill, 

And yet the Plague that does infect us ſtill, 

Now look no more for Reſt, but toil thou muſt, 

Till whence firſt came, thou art brought back to Duſt ; 

The Breath which bleſs'd his Hear n-ſlamp'd Duſt is 

now 

That which the Subject makes him, of all Woe, 

And rolls the troubled Bubble to and fro, 
What does Man's Liſe when moſt ſerene afford ; 

'Tis but a Worm, that gnaws the faireſt Gourd ; 

Our Days of Gladneſs are but ſhort Relief 

Given to reſerve us for enduring Grief ; 

Poor Span. of wretched Earth, if monies by 

The tedious Reign of Life's Calamity ; | 

Tho” thus contracted, ſtill thou may'ſt complain 

That yet too much of Patriarch does remain; 

If in long Life there may a Bleſſing be, 

Twas only known in the World's Infancy 3 

Man then a Stag, or Raven could ſurvive, 

But we can ſcarce with Batts or Swallows live; 

We ſpend the Summer of our Days as they, 

To rear a Pile of Dirt, and ſo away: 

The Sap of Life now to the Root is ſunk, 

And the Hydropick Earth the Juice has drunk. 

If Life's Meander to the Spring we trace, 

It raiſes Troubles, and in Storms does paſs. 

The impetuous Torrent ſwelling we ſhall find, a - i 


Like Tides borne up by a ſtrong Weſtern Wind, 
- Mouldering the Bark in which it is confin'd ; 

It dwells in Blood, and is the Tide of Fate, 

And does in Cares and Sorrows circulate 3 

In ſecret Channels, thro? the groſſer Maſs, 
The ſmall Red-Sea, purſuing Life, does paſs ; 
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But no where reſts, no Place affordeth Eaſe \ 
- To this ꝓoor Man's incurable. Diſeaſe ; | 
A Breath ſoon gone, made up of Sighs and Groans, 
'The unhappy Ligument of Fleſh and Bones, 
From dull Prevention and lean Emptineſs, 
A Quintefſence deriv d from Nothingneſs ; 
The falſe and gaudy Colours of the Bow 
May boaſt as much Reality as Thou ; al 
_ dris-may be thy Rival in each Part, 
Who but the Dream of a faint Shadow art: 
Sun, Water, Earth, the Elements in One, 
Do club alike for thy Production: 
Both as the Smoke does vaniſh, fo our Breath 
Serves only to bear up the Wings of Death ; 
A buſy, noiſy Thing, that does expreſs 
Our hollow Joys, and real Emptineſs ; 
Almoſt each Circumſtance of Life declares 
How flat Man's Joys are, and how ſharp his Cares; 
A Glow-worm's fainter Light that ſhines in vain, 
Extinguiſh'd by the leaſt of Cyuthia's Train, 
Iſchmus of Earth, that does fo proudly riſe, 
And thruſt thyſelf *twixt two Extremities ; 
That doſt in Pain the Shock of Time ſuſtain, 
And waſh'd away art ſwallow'd in the Main: 
'This vaſt Triangle, this moſt huge, ſmall Thing 
Which all the World within itſelf can bring, 
Life's quaking Center ſtill firſt quick, laſt kill'd, 
Like to ſome vaſt Abyſs, can ne'er be fills, . 
It ſtill is pin'd, and does complain for Reſt, 
By its continual beating in our Breaſt; 
My fterious Riddle which the Grave does read, 
We can't be truly faid to live, till dead. 
We toa Foreign Country Natives are, 
And muſt by Pain, and Travel, enter there: 


Till 


A PARA DOx again} LIFE. 81 
Till once arriv'd where we ſhould daily tend, | 
Cares painful Progreſs cannot have an End; 

Our being from above does let us know 

We're in Antipathy to Things below; 

And all our airy Joys do Anguiſh bring, - 

They want the Honey, but retain the Sting, 

Yet hug ourſelyes, in hopes that Life will grant 

Some Good, of which we ſtill are ignorant; 

The lefler World, in which we ſo much truſt, 

What is it? But a Wind inclos'd in Duſt ; 

A World in which War never yet did ceaſe, 

For ſtill inteſtine Foes diſturb our Peace; 

Unkinder Nature to a State of War 

Deſign'd us, tho' we moſt defenſeleſs are, 

Man's Life's a Warfare, and we're preſs'd upon 

A moſt unequal Combat, Three to One, : 
But the brave Victor reaps a glorious Crown. . 
The wretched Creature Man no ſooner born, 

But with Good-morrow we ſalute his Morn, 

Tho' in a rugged, and a narrow Way, i 
The Pilgrim's bound to travel out his Day * . 
But to his Inn when he does ſafe arrive, IE 
Altho' his Night of Reſt be come, we grieve ; 

With Joy we ſee him launch into the Storm, 
Bat when he reaches the calm Port we mourn ; 
What a prepoſterous Kindneſs do we ſhew, 

Paying our Joy to the Object of all Woe 3 

By the Reverſe the Spartans do confels | 
Their Joy, and Sorrow, in an apter Dreſs. | | | 
| lan, at his Birth, inſtructs us all to cry, J | 
| Complaining ſtrait of Life's great Injury, | 
And does himſelf weep his own Obſequy; 'EY: : 

His Birth's portentous, and he falls upon I 

An ominous Precipitation 3 OW 
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The Lump of Earth is kneaded up of ill, 


Sweating and Fainting, tho' he goes down Hill. Ar 
Were are thoſe Joys which we can call our own, : 
That makes the bitter Draught of Life go down; _ u 
Life, the great Hinge, on which uneaſy Man 14 
Does turn in Pain, and never quiet hang; B 
Life, which from worldly Cares contract each Day A 
A Ruſt, which eats our poliſh'd Joys away. - : 8 
Life is a ſtrange and fatal Energy, A 
Which does employ our Senſe in Miſery ; 1 

It winds the curious Clockwork up, and ſtrait 1 


To make it go, hangs on a heavy Weight. 
The chryſtal Spheres, the Lanthorns of our Sight, 
(Whether by drawing or diſperſing Light) 
The general Spies that every thing does mark, 
Of all the leſſer World the brighteſt Spark, 

Which ſtrait when clos'd does make the Great ſeem 

* dark, 5 HEE | 

Did of chief Pleaſure once the Center prove, 

Both from the World below, and that above; | 
Suns of the Senſes, Mirrors of the Mind, , 
Twin Orbs of Light, which once ſo brightly ſhin : 
The Windows of the Man till Sight doth fail, 

Clear as the Chryſtal, and as Chryſtal frail, 

Being perverted from their Uſe at firſt, 1 

Are turn'd to Stars of Pride, and Flames of Luſt : 

By theſe, as Doors, all Miſchiefs enter in, 

'The Bates, the Panders, and the Gates of Sin ; 

Theſe oft with Pleaſure ſmooth afliting Cares, Þ», 

Whilſt ſome harmonious Sound does charm, the Ears; 

Theſe living Labyrinths, entertaining Sounds, | 

Which bring the Stuff on, which the Judgment grounds, 


As 
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As ready Porters at Attendance fit, # ii} 

And whatſoever ſtrikes does ſoon admit, 

And like ſome Strumpet that's grown diſſolute, 

Is to the moſt Obſcene a Proftitute ; 

Whilſt ſtrong Defire faint Goodneſs does AP 

And Ceres like, pours Poiſon in the Soul ; 

By the ſtrong Charms of a ſeducing Tongue 

Are tempted and corrupted unto Wrong; 

: Sin makes Attacks ſtill on the weaker Parts, 

And by our Eyes, and Ears, does ſtorm our Hearts. 

Theſe are the Mines which firſt blow up the Mind 

To Luſt, Ambition, Sins of every Kind, 

Which all our Strength by Treaty do betray, _ -« 

'Gainſt Senſe, and Reaſon, charge a guardleſs Way c 

P th Eyes, and Ears, Satan in Ambuſh lay. 

Theſe potent Entries can hold nothing out, 

But give each Moment ground to fear ordoubt : 

Impregnable had this frail Poſt of Duſt 

Been, againſt all the Batteries of Luſt, 

Had not his Senſes wrought his Overthrow 

By holding Correſpondence with the Foe : 

Beſiegers quickly may the Caſtle win 

If they corrupt the Centinels within. 


Unhappy Man, whoſe Life ſublimeſt bleſs, 
In the Enjoyment but his Ruin is; 


But Spaniel-like, altho' he's beaten ſo s 8 
The Rod he kiſſes, and in Love does grow, 

With the enchanting Syrens of his Woe. c 
Go aſk the tortur'd Wretch upon the Rack, 

When his ſtrong Nerves and Joints begin to crack, 

How 'tis he knows he ſuffers ſo much Pain? 

4 He'll ery he feels it, and of Life complain. 
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Life is by its own Cruelty undone, 


. For Senſe no longer feels than Life lays on, 


She chains the Slave to th' Gally, bids him row, 
Which he muſt do, cauſe Life will have it ſo. 
Let us no more againſt the Turks complain, 
This prouder Sultan muſt endure the Blame, 

She puts us to a vaſt Expence, we pay, 

All that we have each Moment for her ſtay, 
And muſt at every Turn be waited on, 

For if neglected, the ſhy Gueſt is gone. 


BeroLD the greateſt Man of all the Zaf,* 
Who was (if Riches make Men ſo) moſt bleſt ; 
Who, like the Swan, in a melodious Strain, 

For all his Patience did of Life complain ; 

His Comforters were ſuch, 'they brought far more 
Sorrow, than all his Meſſengers before; 

From Death alone he did expect his Cure, 

Death, that's the laſt of Remedies, and ſure ; 
That friendly Porter, who unlocks the Gate, 
And bids the Lazer now no longer wait ; 

Death, whoſe officious Hand binds up the Sore 
Which, with a Potſherd, he had prob'd before : 
Death, that muſt wing us for our eternal Home, 
And bids us fly quick as our Thoughts have done ; 
And by the Separation we ſhall gain 

One Bliſs, the other Freedom from all Pain : 
Then the Soul's Knowledge, which before alone 
Was, at the beſt, but Speculation, 
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Will ve reduced to a Certainty, 
What now ſhe knows by Hear- ſay, then ſhe'll ſee, 
As Travellers beſt know if Fame ſpeaks true, 
When they in Foreign Lands the Wonders view, 
She recollects her Faculties diffus'd, 

Amidſt frail Fleſh no more to be abus'd, 
Then parts in Triumph, freed from Earthly Toils, 
Yet ſtays till laſt, to gather up her Spoils. 


Why are we holden in this fad ſuſpenſe, 5 
Death's the greateſt Bleſſing that you can diſpenſe ; 
(The cruel Cat that dallies with her Prey, 
Sports for a while with what ſhe makes away. ) 

To th? Innocent to die's an eaſy Thing; 

Death unto them can never Terror bring : 

An Ax no more their Spirits can command 

Than can a Phlegm in the Phyſician's Hand ; 

For they, even Cordus like, would Death embrace, 
If for their Country's Good, or publick Peace: 
Death in itſelf is but a harmleſs Thing, 

'Tis Apprehenſion contributes the Sting; 

And ſince a Debt of Nature we do own, 

Better on Scaffolds than on Beds of Down : 

The Storms of Fate theſe bravely can defy, 
Whilſt on the Rock of Ages they rely. 

Theſe Lords of Fortune ſweeten every State 

Who can command themſelves, if not their Fate. 
Thy Rod, Affliction, is to us moſt dear, 

Who lays it on will give us Strength to bear ; 

And miſſing, but the falſe World's Glory do 
Maſs all the Ills that do attend it too, 
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Thus from Court Luxuries we ſecured are, 1 
From vain Flatteries, and Clamours of the Bar, 
And from the Pulpit, a worſe Miſchief far. 

What great Perfection can thoſe Parſons teach, 
Who, far from Practice, only ſtrive to preach ; 
Who learn their Science, as.an Art to gain, 

And wanting Salt, would ſeaſon Souls in vain ; 
Who, to buy Earth, do ſell out Shares of Heaven, 
And drive a Trade with what is freely given : , 
Vile Avarice, and Pride, by Heav'n accurſt, 

In all Men bad, but 1 in a eee worſt. 


That King who was for Wiſdom. — approv'd, 
Whoſe Mind, and Fortune, in like Meaſures moy'd, 
' Reach'd to that height of Bliſs, that Earth could breed, 
While Wealth, and Honours,, ſtriv'd which ſhould 
ſucceed, 
Even he was croſs'd alive, and ſeorn 'd when dead, 
By Life's great happineſs, unhappy made 
Of ſenſeleſs Honour let's renounce the Care, 
The firſt Man he was made, the Reſt born bare; 
Honour, and Wealth, Ambition, Twins, with Pains 
Are bred, which Men with torturing Care . 5 
Only the Prickles in Poſſeſſion ſtay 
When thoſe gay Roſes bud, and' fall away : | 
Theſe floating Treaſures come and go with Breath, 
And nothing have to give ſo good as Death. 


We may without a Para ox believe, 
Tho' ſtill con d, we do in Freedom live. 
— — — — 3 ett 
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80 when the Audit of our Days is come, 
And all our Items in One total Sum, 
The Chearfulneſs with which to Death we'll go, 
A dying Proof ſhall of this Pot ſhew. 
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The CAUTION. 


AZ E not on Swans, in whoſe ſoft Breaſt 
A full-hatch'd Beauty ſeems to reſt ; 
Nor flaky Snow, which from the Sky 
Hovers in its Virginity. | 1 
] Gaze not on Roſes, tho new-blown, 
Grad'd with a freſh Complexion ; 
Nor Lilies, which ſome ſubtle Bee 
Has'robb'd by kifling Chymiſtry. 
Gaze not upon yon Milky-Way, | 
Where Night vies Splendor with the Day, 
Nor Pearls, which Silver Walls confine, 
The Riches of an Indian- Mine. | 
For when my Celia once appears, 
Swans moulting die, Snow melts to Tears $ 
The Rofes bluſh, and hang their Heads, 
Pale Lillies ſhrink into their Beds; 
The Milky-Iay rides Poſt to ſhroud, 
Its bafl'd Glory, in a Cloud; 
And Pearls climb up into her Hair, 
To hang themſelves, for Envy, there. 
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To CuLor, upon Reading eee 
Fudgnent of Pants. 


HEN the fam d Paris ſaw with raviſh'd Eyes 
THREE Goddeſſes contending for the Prize; 
Each Ri val. Fair, with doubtful Thoughts he view'd, 
Fear'd to diſpleaſe, and in ſuſpenſe he ſtood. 

Had CzL1a's Self but to the Judge been ſhown, 5 
Without Delay he had reſign'd the Crown, 

The Shepherd had oblig'd them all in Oae. 


CHLOE fo STAT YA. 


E T other Subjects other Poets elaim, 
But Lowe, and Friendſbip, ſhall be all my Theme; 

STATT RA's Praiſes beſt will make me ſhine, 
And CERLIA's Charms give Strength to ev'ry Line: 
When Wit and Beauty both our Songs commend, 
The liſt ning World with Rapture will attend; 
Repeated Praiſe our Theme will juſtify, 
Nor will the * let the Poet die. 


Cu Lok“ 
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CnLOE's Anſwer to PoLyYARcuvs, 
challenging Her to drink a Glaſs of 
Wine. Extempore. 


HEN CeL1a is the Toaſt I'll ſurely drink, 
And ſay I have, you dare but fay, I think; 
Whilſt Vine the Vit improves the Judgment's loſt ; 
Tea quick ning Both, does double Virtue boaſt, 
In which I'm pleas'd fair CELIA's Health to Toaſt. 


UCH Charms of Wit, ſuch Beauty does appear; | 
'Tis difficult to judge if, when I'm there, 
I ſee the Graces, or the Mu/es hear. 


Viſiting a Friend in Priſon. 


7 Hoe'er the Charms of Liberty would know, 
Muſt for Inſtruction to a Priſon go; 
The want of Things the worth of Things beſt ſhew. 


K Walking 
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Walking in the Country with my.F RIEND, 


. * 28) 
ENCE vain Impertinence and Noiſe, 
Hence all the mean infipid Toys, 
2 the * City boaſts its greateſt m_ 
| IL 
O! Life divine, O! peaceful Seat ! 
Im bleſt with this obſcure Retreat, 
E.never more ſhall covet to be Great. 
. III. 
My Self, my Friend J here poſſeſs Z 
J aſæ no other Happineſs ; 
Grant, Ol ye Gods, that this may ne'er be leb. 


* 


FF 


To CzL IA, 4 commanded me to write a 
1 825 Verſe to ber. 


—— 


Y Heart (as all Things to their Center tend) 
Moves with Delight to celebrate my Friend ; 
Friendſhip's the Orb, by which my Life ſhall move, 
And CxTLIA's Merit ſhall preſerve my Love. 


— —_— 1 » * — W „ 


| "Sitting "a EL Iz A, Painting, 
\EHO LD, the trembling Pencil in her Hand, 


Which does the boldeſt Strokes at Thought c com- l 
g mand: 1 
Proud of its Guide ſhall each ſoft Touch proclaim N 


EL Iz A's Genius, and EL Iz A's Fame. 
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The VISION, 


IRE with the Cares and Buſineſs of the Day: 
On a ſoft Bed my weary Limbs I lay: b 
A Bed, the uſual Antidote of Woes, 

There where the Sick meet Eaſe, and Weary find Repoſe: 
Not ſo awhile to me, oft and again 


Reſtleſs, uneaſy, and diſturb'd with Pain, 

I call'd the God of Sleep, but call'd in vain. | 
Sleep fled my Eyes, and Reſt my Limbs forſook ; 
At length indulgent Morpheus Pity took: 

A grateful Slumber o'er my Spirits drew, 
And a delightful Scene preſented to my View. 


Tux ruddy Morn appear'd, twas wond'rous fair, 
No duſky Cloud obſcur'd the brighter Air ; 
No threat'ning Thunders heard, no Lightning ſeen, 
But all around was calm, and all ſerene : 
I ſeem'd to walk along the flow'ry Mead, 
Each anxious Thougbt, and every Care was fled : 
Nor Summer's heat, nor Winter's cold I fear'd, 
Nature in all its vernal Pride appear d, 14 1 
No Voice but Birds melodious Ditties heard, 
Pleas'd with the bright attractive Scene, I fed 
My greedy Eyes, and gaz'd on every Bed. 
Each Senſe with grateful Objects ſatisfy'd, 
And Fancy ſtill with ſomething new ſupply'd ; 
Amply content with this, ye Gods, ſaid I, 
Here let me always live, here let me die : 
ut Heaven deſign'd a more compleat Repaſt, 
Yet gener Pleaſure added to the laſt, 


Not 
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| Nor diſtant far, amidſt the ſhady Trees 


A beauteous Nymph advanc'd by flow Degrees ; 


Her Mien majeſtick, all divine her Air, 
Like ſome deſcending Goddeſs did appear : 
Where'er ſhe went, the chirping Birds around 
Her flock, and all the Notes of Joy reſound. 
The Roſe and Lilly too their Heads did hide, 


To ſhew with more Advantage in her Face, their Pride, 


Bleſs me ! ſaid I, what more than charming Sight 


Does all my fix d Attention here invite o* 
With what a ſecret Pleaſure was I fill'd, 

* Twas Celia, was the Goddeſs I beheld ; 
Still ſhe approach'd, but as ſhe nearer came, 
Aſſiſt me, Muſe, to tell the pleaſing Pain 


I felt, to hear her ſpeak, and call me by my Name. 


Such Beauties then adorn'd the lovely Maid, 

Her every Glance unnumber'd Joys convey'd : 
Stupid I gaz'd, and with a glad Surprize 

Beheld ten thouſand Cupids in her Eyes ; 

No Scorn appear'd, no killing Frown deſpair 
Portend, but with a Look as kind as fair, 

Bid me, to hear the Story of her Love prepare. 
Unable to contain, J thus began, | 

Sure none but is the happy Man: 
Happy the Man that gets a Sight of thee, 
Fair Charmer, but how doubly happy he, 

Who ſhall the ſole Poſſeſſor of ſuch Beauties be 
All other Joys he ſurely will reſign, 
And only covet ever to be thine. 


gf 


ö 


7 
Soon as I'd ſpoke ſhe turn'd her Head aſide, 
In vain effay'd the Virgin Bluſh to hide, g 
When faultering in her Speech ſhe thus reply'd, 
Why ſtands he mute, when Hymen bids him on 2 
This happy Day might ſurely make us one: 
She ſaid no more, but fainting by me fell, 
And only could in Sighs her Paſſion tell. 


Bur ſee the ſad Reverſe of envious Fate; 
How ſoon, alas, our ſhort-liv'd Joys abate: 
As when the near Approach of too much Light 
Dazales the ſtrongeſt Eye, and dims the Sight ; 

Charm'd with the pleaſing Scene 

I awoke, and lo a Dream. 


> * - 
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To Tw 0 young Ladies i in the Cour. 


I Friendſhip here reſides, poſſeſt 

Of Celia's and of Chhe's Breaſt, 
Forgive his Pains, ye gen'rous 3 
And eaſe an anxious Lover's Care: 
Thyrfis too, juſtly fears, leſt you | 
Should give the Friend the Lover's Due: 
The conſcious Grove that hears your Vows, 
And all your tender Paſſion knows, 
Forbids you to negle& your Swain, 
To let him Love and Sigh in vain : - 
Let Shades and Groves your tender Thoughts i improve, 
For Shades and Groves were always Friends to Love. 
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' CHLOE 
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CHLOE Anzwzs. 


ORGET thy Pains ad anxious Care, 
Nor Thyrfis, once admit Deſpair, 
Since Love intirely has poſſeſt | 
Fair Celia's ſoft and virgin Breaſt 3 _ 
Chloe can ne'er thy Rival be, 
Or hope for what is due to thee z 
If Celia's Charms have conquer d an 
You only can the Nymph ſubdue. | 
The conſtious Grove that heard your You, 
And all her tender Eaton knows, 
Obedient to your am'rous Win 
Aloud proclaim your coming Bliſs. 


Ae 


That ſhady Groye which will her Flame improve, 
That ſhady Grove firſt taught her how to love. | 


* i — — walling in the Grows awith Carr | 


and CHLOE, wiſhed the Trees vacal, and their 2 2 


zntelligible, that he uigbt be entertained evith the 
IE f tr OY that frequented it. 


- ot 
— * — — Cragin 
. 7 . 
jf : 1 


7 CELIA angry, 
e e 80 NG. 
F CEL IA frowns, or if ſhe ſmiles, 
My am'rous Heart ſhe ftill beguiles: 
In vain, alas, we ſhun the Fire, 


When ev'ry Look inflames Deſire ; 
Her Smiles the pleaſing Pain improve, 


Her Frownscommand——but {till to. Love. 
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A 8 ONG. 
COON Auer does appear, 
Surpriz d with Bliſs too great to bear, 
I think a Paradiſe is here. 
H. 
Bout when is lovely, Fair is gone, 
With her my evty joy is flown, 
"Tis Death to tarry here alone. 
III. 


So Heaven itſelf to thoſe above 
Would but a darker Priſon prove, . 
Could they endure an abſent Jove. 
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7 0 Cz ELIA, leaving me in ber „ 


To CEIIA Encore. 
A $8ONG. 

ITY me CeL14, nor deſpiſe 
The humble Slave that for you dies 
Or forbear my Flame to move, 

Or forbid me not to love. 


The Paſſion which to Heay'n is due, 
I cheriſh in my Breaſt for you; 


| Why, cruel Nymph, will you increaſe my Pain, 


When Heay'n's Adorers never ſue in vain ? 


To 


— ; 


= AZAD 
To Celia. 


N vain for him to Heav'n thy Prayers are ſent, 
The Fever cannot ceaſe till you relent ; 
Juſt Heav'n did ne' er the feign'd Petition hear, 
For faithful Suppliants only reach th' Almighty's Ear, 
Whilſt your unactive Wiſhes are apply d, 
You mock that God, and but his Power deride. 


2 


To the "ſine 


OULD CELIA own an equal Flame; 

Her Joys the Shepherds, and her Pains the ſame; 
Could ſhe as true a Love as his return, 

Or ſhould the Nymph with equal Paffion burn ; 
Tranſported would repine no more 

For all the Torments he has felt before. 


— * 


* 


— 


To the Counteſs of K | dreſt is 


Maſquerade. 


O Form ſo like a Goddeſs &'er was known, 
| Nay I muſt queſtion if you are not one. 
From Mortal no ſuch Influence could ſpring, 
Thou muſt be ſome eſſential Heay'nly Thing. 

Be what Thou wilt, or rather what Thou art, 
Thou Guardian-Soy'reign of each Sex's Heart; 
I faw but onee, and dare not look again, 

Left I ſhould ſigh for Ever and complain. 


A BALLAD. 


* * 


A BALLAD on the Dux E of 
MARLBOROUGH's Funeral, Aug. 9, 
1722. | | 


To the Tune of King John. 


| 3 
LL tell you a Story, a Story ſo merry, | 
1 How Upholders did John Duke of Mar/borough bury 3 
T'll tell you a Story, a Story of one, 
Who tho' he was not, would have fain been King John. 
| | gf Derry down, 
II. yy: 


Tho' General for Life he had been for our Sins, 

And a Sovereign inſtead of a Minalebeim Prince; 

Death has ended the King's and the Conqueror's Pow'r, - 
Since he could but be General for Life, and no more. 


| Derry down. 
III. 1 


He's as dead as Queen Aune the Day after ſhe dyd. 
And the Dead never bite at his Entrance he cry'd ; - 
When his merry Men all more Civility paid 
To the Dog when alive, than the Lioneſs dead. 
1s1 Der down. 
P 
There were large Bakers Hampers to honour the Dead, 
But to keep an old Cuſtom, without any Bread: 
Not a Cruſt for the Poor, tho' your Jacobites ſay, - 
Now he can't eat his Loaves, he might give them away. 
| * Derry down. 


There were Beggars by Forties, for Half a Crown Pay, 
And as merry as Forty brave Beggars were they; * 
Had there been twice as many, it needs muſt be ſaid,” - 
There had not been one Half of the Beggars he made. 

| | Derry down. 


I ES Next 


Should the Bankers abroad 


—— ——— ͤ V;J—— ——— — — 
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VI. 


© Next the Duke rode himſelf elad in Armour fo bright, 
Which all Folks agree was the beſt of the Sight, 
In a large open Chariot, made after the Plan 


Which _ us'd for Queen Mary, but not for Queen 


Derry down, 
VII. ne 


There were Banners ſo gorgeous of Towns he had won, 


By Courage, or Conduct, by Famine, or Gun; 
With a Saying in Latin, in Letters full fair, 


Which tells us he'gain'd----This and more by the War. 


Derry down, 
VIII. * 


As Safegvards in Plenty, I'Il tell you but that, 


And Perquiſites endleſs, for no one knows what, 
As much as did ever a General before; 


Nay, tis certain he gain'd----By the War this and nore. 


Such Penſions as none had before him, or fince, 


_- 


And a Palace more fit for a King than a Prince; 

No Wonder he hated the Peace then ſo ſore, | 

Since tis certain he gain'd----By the War this and more. 
as ee Derry down. 

X I 


tell Tales of his Store, - 
We ſhould find that he gain'd--- -By the War this and 


more; 


\ 


More than any one knows, or perhaps ever ſhall ; 
| Nay, *tis well if he gain'd not the Devil and all. 


| Derry down. 
r 
"Tis Pity, great Pity, his Enemies cry, 
Since in War he would live, that in Peace he ſhould die. 
&<t a Funeral Sarah could never have ſhewn, 


Derry down 


There 


Would have pleas'd People better, excepting her own. 
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XII. 


There is Mordaunt ſo ſly, a new General made, 


That won't have a Penſion, but Salary paid; 
A General once more, but without e er a Man, 
Tho' much better pleas'd now than he was when in Spain. 
. Derry down. 
XIII. | 


His Malice-to Churchill no longer muſt live ; 

Who has five Pounds a Day may forget and forgive 3 
After all his Vagaries grown careful of Pelf, 

For he hopes to be General for Life now himſelf. 


1 „ 


Tho? the Nobles were wanting to'make up the State, 
At the Burying poor- faithful, tho? unfortunate ; 
Not a Lord in the Land but would gladly, I trow, 


Have been ſeen at his Grave ten or twelve Years ago. 


b XV. PE 


With Hundreds his Epitaph was to be bought, 
But you ſee I have ſang him a Ballad for nought 3 


Five Hundred the Man was to have that was choſen, 
And if he ſpeaks Truth twill be well worth a 'Thouſand. 


But he's dead, and his Faults might forgotten have been, 
Had he not led the Way by inſulting his Queen 
For the Show on the Second of he made | 
He could ne er make amends, but by this Cavalcade. 


Derry du 
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10 FAMILIAR LETTERS. 
70 Mrs, D. F. 
Thurſday Evening, s clock, 


| PHE Satisfaction I received from my 
dear Friend's obliging Letter is ſo 
great, that I cannot perſuade myſelf to re- 
fle& on the Pain I have endured this Day, 
otherwiſe I ſhould have told you how ex- 
ceſſive ill I have been, much beyond what 1 
was yeſterday 3 but J am very willing to 
forget every ching of that Nature, except ſo 
much as is requiſite to give me an Idea of 
the Obligations I am under to my Friend, 
for my Deliverance, Yes, Madam, I was 
that very Moment Aattering myſelf with the 
agreeable Expectation, when I heard the 
Voice of the Poſt-man ; faint and weary as 
I was, I flew down Stairs, not doubting the 
_ Kindneſs of my Friend: It is impoſſible to 


Neſs 1 broke the Seal, and reviewed the dear 
Repetition of my F riend's Goodneſs. 


«+ Juſt fo does an expecting Merchant wait 
The coming Veſſel that contains his Fate; 
A thouſand Hopes and Fears diſtract his Soul, 
And till he cries how dull the Minutes roll: 
Impatient of delay he ſeeks the Shore, 

Or climbs the Summit of a lofty Tow'r ; 
Where fix'd he ſtands, and, far as Sight can ken, 
Obſerves the utmoſt Proſpe& of the Main: 


tell you how I ſeized it, with what Eager- | 


— * e as ww wot oa ER 


Why, for God's Sake, muſt my Modeſty 
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At length his greedy Eyes diſcern from far : 
Sails undiſtinguiſh'd playing in the Air. 

Already he begins to bleſs the Gods, 

And with glad Sacrifice their Altars loads. 

But when a nearer View falutes his Eyes, | 

And well-known Colours wanton in the Skies, 

So greats the Joy that fills his raptur d Breaſt, 
Such his Deſire to ſeize the welcome Gueſt 3. 
His eager Paſſion he can ſcarce reſtrain, 

But almoſt leaps upon the liguid Plain, 

Unmindful of the diff' rent Elements - - - - p 


Forgive, dear Friend, the unequal Idea; 1 
dare not attempt to deſcribe the Joy, fince 1 
ſhould do myſelf an Injury by it: By the 
way, my good Friend, give me Leave to 
take Notice, that you know well enough the 
Influence your engaging Converſation has 
upon me, and therefore think it neceflary to 
qualify my Happineſs, by adding ſomething 
which you are ſenſible I dare not aſſume : 


Ly 


be ſo often put to the Trial? Prithee be ſo 
good as to take a little Pity on me, for I 
proteſt, while you run on in that Strain, I 
cannot tell what to fay : If you deſign by it 
a ſecret Reproach for my not being ſo genteel 
as to attempt your Character, let me know 
it, and I'll promiſe to ſummons all the In- 
genuity I have, to do you as much Juſtice as 
1 can; tho? I muſt ingenuouſly acknowledge 


that I have always declined that Attempt 


3 upon 
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upon this Maxim, That it was beiter to re- 
treat, where 1 knew the Taſk impraflicable : 
Well, Pl! forgive you for the preſent, in 
hopes of a future Amendment. I am migh- 
ty unwilling, my dear Friend, to quit your 
Company, for I muſt acknowledge it the 
beſt Cordial I have to revive my fainting Spi- 
.. wits, which, at preſent, I muſt confeſs, are 
low enough; all the Strength I have is ow- 
ing to you; for I could not content my ſelf 
without the Pleaſure of telling you the Bene- 
Kt I have receiv*d from your Preſent. The 
Account you give me of Celia's Recovery, 
and your own IIlneſs, has diſtracted me be- 
eween Grief and Joy; for how pleaſed ſo- 


ever | am at the Happineſs of the one, 1 
 Eannot be eaſy while the other is in Pain: 
Believe me, dear Friend, I have a more ex- 


quiſite Senſe of your Affections than my 
own: However, I cannot eſteem myſelf 
_ unhappy while we have the Power to write 
to one another : If I am not ſo gay at pre- 
ſent as you expect, I hope you will be fo 
Juſt as to impute it to my preſent Circum- 
ſtances, for I aſſure you I can't have a more 
_ delightful Exercife than to ſubſcribe myſelf 


my dear Friend's 


5 Entirely affeftionate Friend 
415 and Servant, 
M. P. 


. 


FAMILIAR LETTERS. 10 
To Mrs D. F. Dy 07 
Tueſday Morning, 9 0 Clock. 

Madam, a |: 
O be inſenſible of, or unwilling to 
acknowledge the Favours we receive, 

as it betrays the utmoſt Ingratitude, ſo it 
ſpeaks one below the Notice and Regard of 
others, and unworthy the Name of a rational 
Creature ; a readineſs to aſliſt, as far as we 
are able, the Neceſſities of our Fellows, is 
the neareſt Approach we can make to the 
Deity, and in ſome fort merits the like thank- 
ful Acknowledgment. I hope I need not 
apologize any further for the Honour I have 
done myſelf, in preſuming an Attempt, 
which Iam proud to ſay 1s beyond my weak 
Capacity to ſucceed in; I would not be un- 
derſtood ſo vain, as to believe that I could 
preſent any thing, which might hope to bear 
the Teſt of ſo refined a Judgment, any more 
than anſwer the mighty Obligation you have 
laid me under : But I forbear to excuſe my 
own Inability, by impeaching your Good- 
neſs: The Tribute of Thanks is the leaſt I 
could offer, and the utmoſt I dare aſſume to, 
tet the Sincerity of it recommend it to your 
Acceptance; and if the Muſe has dared to 
make a Sally, believe it-was only to ſhew 
that it could not be deaf to ſuch a Call, tho? 
at the ſame Time conſcious how unable it was 
| | 1 to 


' 
| 
. 
{ 
| 


| 
| 
f 


Proud to ſubmit the long diſputed Field, 
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to obey the Inſpiration, ſuch as it is, your's 
is the N Right; to you it flies for 
Shelter and Protection, who firſt gave Birth 
to it, and begs you would pity its tender 
Years; the Sen Bleſling 1 it aſks is, that 


you would 


Not check the bold Adventure, nor refuſe 
The firſt Addreſſes of a Convert Muſe. Yi 
-» The C „ 
. 
P ARE, generous | Vier, 'tis enough I yield, 
Th' unequal Combat I decline 


+ . 


Your rightful Conqueſt Lang 1 reſign. 


A willing Rebel 1 have . long, 
Too long reſiſted Mufick's Voice; 


rows 0 the mighty Power of a Song, 


And boldly dar'd to call it ſenſeleſs Noiſe. 
7 BL; 
The bright, the ſacred Name of Harmony 
My more unhallow'd Lips revil'd ; 
Its happy Devotees (mad Blaſphemy l) 
Oply enthuſiaſtic Ranters ſtil d. 
IV. 


80 1 preſum' d, and ſtill had been content 


To want a Pleaſure thus refin'd, _ | 
But that indulgent Heav'n in Pity ſent | 
An Apgel down to rouze m unactive Mind. 


V. 
When you, beſt Advocate of Muſick, ſung 


I came an eaſy Profelyte ; 


| I drank the charming Accents of your Tongue 


| Difloly'd in Ecttacy and all Delight. 80 
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WI. 8 
So ſweetly did the flowing Numbers roll, 
And ſo harmonious was the Sound, 
Gently, yet deep it pierc'd my captive Soul, 
And left a fixed, but a plcating Wound. 
VII. 
Soon as fair CELIA tunes her Voice to ſing, 
I feel my Paſſions to ariſe; 
M' enlarged Soul is quickly ſet on wing, 
And nobly reaches at her native Skies. 


VII. = 
Mack ! that enly canſt with Love inſpire > 
Tis Beauty which does Love command: 
And what is that ? But when all Parts conſpire 
In due Proportion regular to ſtand, 


2 1 
"Muſick ! thou greateſt Blefling Heay'n could lend ; 
The Employment of the Choir above ; 
For when this dull Mortality ſhall End, 
Our conſtant Work will be to ſing and love. 
X. 
Say Charmer, tell me then (for you beſt know) | 
What Penance ſuits a Crime ſo great; 
No Puniſhment but I would undergo, 
= y aggravated Sins to expiate. 
"IE 
But need I call a greater Vengeance down ? 
When only not to be with you, 
Were ſure enough the utmoſt Guilt t attone ; 
For all beſides is Diſcord and Confuſion now. 


— 


„„ 
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To Mrs, D. F. 
Saturday, 6 o'clock. 

Have been this Hour and half inclined 
| to write, and as undetermined whom I 
ſhould write to; it is with much Difficulcy I 
have brought myſelf to reſolve upon the 
Sex; however, if I can have Conſtancy 
enough to keepthe ſame Mind for two Lines 
together, you ſhould be——Pfaith I have al- 
molt forgot where I am : Well, you are— 
Hold, What.are you ? Sure you muſt be 
Alas, I have a ſad Memory, it was at my 
Pen's End Tou ſhould be Tou are— 
Lou muſt be ; yes, it cannot be otherwiſe, 
you write yourſelf my Friend, ſo thank God 
there is one Load removed; but the greateſt 
Difficulty remains yet, the Subject; a pretty 
Toad indeed, write to a Friend and want a 
Subject: Has the Fool ever had ſuch a Thing 
as a Friend, that ſhe knows not what to- ſay 
to her? Why, it is true, I am as far diſtant 
as ever; I know the common Cant is grate- 
ful Acknowledgments for Favours received 
but the Devil take me if I know what that 
Means in the Language where Friendſhip 1s 
underſtood : But huſh, I ſee your Counte- 
nance already changed ; ; ay—I read your 
Thoughts Rage and Paſſion fires your 
Cheeks : Come, come, do not let Anger 
burſt you; better burn the Scroll before you 


read: Rn, than have one Thought of Re- 


= - venge. 
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venge. Now J am confounded ; the Ver- 
million of your Cheeks, by a ſecret Sympa- 
thy, attracts a Bluſh in mine ; the Lillies, 
as they prevail, ſtrike a Damp upon me, 
whilſt T hear you-ſay, From whence proceeds 

_ theſe Flights? What would you be at? 


When deepeſt Cares invade my Breaſt, _ 
Had 1 my deareſt Friend, how I were bleſt; 
A - bſence, thatdfeadful Word, how harſh the Sound, 
T is poiſon: to: my Hopes, and gives a deadly Wound. 
hen ſhe is preſent, how my Spirits flow, : 
pens my Heart, and not one Thought of Woe ; / 
nder her Influ'nce, I felt no Deſpair,  _ 
arge was my Pleaſure, little was my Care; 
angers I knew not, ſo had none to dread, 
ielding to all things that ſhe did or faid ; * 
n her alone I ſafely could depend, 
nto whoſe Reaſons, wondering I attend: 


. are her Morals, with a Judgment clear, 
aſy her Maxims, and in nought ſevere; 
Breaſt that's open, with a Mind that's great, 
ruly ſincere, and of a Temper ſweet. 
any a Time I wiſh to ſee 
gain, my deareſt Friend 
eturn, and bleſs my Sight with thee, 
_ ou'll find my Sorrows end. 


now that thy Abſence gives me Woe, 
or can I happy be, | 
oy without thee I cannot know, 
rant me thy Company. h 
aſte then and come to me, my Dear, 
O eaſe my Pain, and baniſh all my Care. 


Let theſe Acroſticks anſwer to that Que- 
ſtion, and give you the real Idea of the pre- 
ſent State of Your's, till Death, M. P. 
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TY To Mrs D. F. 
September 5, 1732. 


HE Reaſon you gave me for not an- 
ſwering my Letters, is ſo different from 
: your former Sentiments, that I cannot re- 
frain writing immediately upon it: But as I 
reſolve to be as little troubleſome as I can, I 
will take Time to fill my Paper, and make 
this Charge ſerve for a long Time; ſetting 
aſide all corporal Maladies, I always thought 


your Silence my greateſt Trouble, for, be- 


lieve me, I have a more exquiſite Senſe of 
your Afflictions than my own, and indeed I 
could not eſteem myſelf truly unhappy when 
I heard of your Health, and we had the 
Power to write to one another ; for certainly 
your Converſation has been my greateſt Cor- 
dial, and I cannot content myſelf without 


telling you ſo; you ſ. iy, as you had no im- 


mediate Occaſion to write, you 3 - 
by reaſon of the Charge of Poſtage, t 
weak a Reaſon for unhappy me: It is hoe, 
T have wanted many a Meal, by real Neceſ- 
ſity, and have thought it hard; but with what 
Pleaſure IJ have parted with my little Stock 
for the Poſtage of a Letter from you, is not 
to be deſcribed, except you can take my 
Thoughts in the e Simile, vi. 
As for my Lerivs beide daily freſh Proofs of 
my 1 ſo conſequently additional 
Troubles 


Troubles to you: Alas, forgive what is paſt, 


Approach we can make to the Deity, and in 
ſome ſort merits the like thankful Acknow- 


under our Diſtreſs, as it betrays the utmoſt 
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I will do ſono more; but you muſt be happy 
by this Reflexion, That without the Knowledge - 
of an unbappy Objef#, wwe have no Opportunity 
of aſſiſting the Neceſſities of our Fellows, And 
to do ſo (as far as we are able) is the greateſt 


ledgments; and to be inſenſible and unwil- 
ling to acknowledge the Bounties we receive 


Ingratitude, ſo it ſpeaks one below the Notice 
and Regard of others, and unworthy the 
Name of a rational Creature, As for the 
Impertinenceof Mrs. M. I muſt not take that 
to me, having a double Share of my own to 

anſwer ; I will ſend to her, and hope ſhe wilt 
no more interrupt your Solitude. How bleſſed 
is your State, in which you have an Opportu- 
nity to enter into yourſelf, and learn this Leſ- 
fon by contemplating and conſulting the Ideas 
of Infinity, which we can never baniſh from 
our Minds; by which we ſhall ſoon ſee, that 
all we can conceive of the firſt Being may be 
reduced to three Attributes, Power, Wiſ- 
dom, and Goodneſs, that he is the Life, 
Light, and Love of all intelligent Beings 5 
that they receive from him at every Mometit 
their Being, their Reaſon, and their Felicity; 
that he could create us for no other End, but 
to make us eternally happy in the Contempla- 
tion and Love of his infinite Per fections. By 
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- theſe ſublime Ideas of the Divine Nature we 
| ſhall ſoon find in ourſelves, and in all Beings 


that ſurround us, manifeſt Characters of mo- 
ral Evil, and ſtrong Paſſions that contradict 


Reaſon, with inevitable Sufferings that hinder 
our compleat Happineſs, Thus we have a 
clear Demonſtration from the Ideas of God, 
and the Knowledge of our own Nature, that 
we are degenerated and fallen from our firſt 
Original Purity, and that the Sovereign God 
being more intimately preſent with our Souls, 
than ever we are ourſelves, we ought on all 
Occaſions to lay open our ſuperior Faculties 
to his pure and intellectual Influences, that fo 
| he may reſtore our elapſed Powers to their 


primitive Health and Strength, make us imi- 


tate his Divine Perfection, and transform us 
into his Likeneſs, By this Converſion of the 
Soul to its firſt Principle, we ſhall come to a 
true Knowledge of ourſelves, diſcover all the 
Windings of Self-Love, ſee the Impurity of 
_ falſe Virtues, learn by Degrees to riſe above 
ourſelves, and be prepared, upon the Diſſo- 
lution of this mortal Body, to be re- enited to 
our Source and Center. 


I am heartily ſorry for the Loſs your Fa- 


mily has ſuſtained by the Death of E. P. 
Pray God ſend his Mother may ſpend her 
Time in her Retirement as you do, leſt ſhe 
ſhould ſuffer by the Loſs of all her Hopes; 
and that this Shock, if ſne has made it one to 


5 her, La make her ſenſible, that her Fabrick | 
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has no more a laſting Foundation here, than 
they which have gone before her; and make 
her wiſe by a timely Preparation, neceſſary 
for the many Stages ſne muſt come at, in her 
long Journey, before ſhe reaches her Place of 


Reſt; and for that End I would recommend 


to her, what I have found my greateſt Relief 
in, that excellent Book, The whole Duty of Man. 

Now my Paper draws near the End, I muſt 
draw near my Concluſion, therefore adieu my 
dear Friend. I bleſs God I have no Envy, 


and there is no room for Pity. I praiſe his 


holy Name for the Endowments he has be- 
ſtowed on you, and heartily pray they may 


be continued to you many Years, and that 


you may ſee the Length of Days your An- 
ceſtors ſaw before you; that your Reaſon 


may never decay, and all your Senſes conti- 
nue, till you lie down and are gathered to 


the Elect, with the ſame Quiet as your Aunt. 


So conclude myſelf your real and affectionate 


Well-wiſher. 6. 


- 16 Yd... 
December 5, 1732. 


—" » 
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IF what EF have heard, of your being mar- 


ried, be true, ſure that cannot make you 


forget the ſolemn Vows you have made of an 
eternal Friendſhip, eſpecially . when your 


Friend is in ſo great Diſtreſs, why will you 
not anſwer my Letters? If your Retirement 


be the maſt ſtrict Recluſe, and your Time on- 
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of SocraTEs? Let me apply to you in his 
Mords, F yon bave not a Care you will break 
my Leg. I muſt ſubſcribe myſelf intire | 
car ot, 20000, 44155 Belt Rodbhuill 
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ly ſpent in the Contemplations of the Ideas of 
Infinity, that muſt exalt the Soul, and muſt 


(as Plato ſays) not only bring forth the Shadows 
of Virtue, but Virtues themſelves : Becauſe we 


can look upon nothing as ſuch, but what tends 
[|  rocxaltour intelligent Nature, to purify the 


Heart, and divinize the Soul: Thus we muſt 


learn to diſtinguiſh true Religion, both Sub- 
ſtance and Ceremony, and riſe above all little 
Prejudices and Paſſions, which will make us 

be true, juſt, and good, from a Deſire of 
iümitating the Truth, Juſtice, and Goodneſs 
[ ef Infinity: We muſt be true to our Word, 
| tho detrimental to Seli-Love and Intereſt ; 


we muſt do Juſtice by diſtinguiſhing Me- 


rit, tho* many Errors and Imperfections 
attend it; and by an Imitation of the god- 


acquire an inward Beneficence and Generoſity, 


Preſervation be our firſt Duty, yet it ought 


not to be our only Love; and as our Capacity 


| © of doing good be narrow and circumſcribed, 
w yet we ought to ſtrive for the Good of others, 


as well as our own private Intereſt, becauſe 


our Capacity of loving | Good: is boundleſs. . 


What can I ſay? What can I do? My Brain 
is ſtrangely diſordered. Are you a Diſciple 
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Wake my * L=L1s, leave; all. meaney r things. 
To low Ambition and the Pride of x, 70 | 
Let zs (ſince Life can little more ſaupply- 
Than juſt eee 
Er free, Ec. * (* ; 
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Tasse Lines ſem not only. to Ach a. 
„ Diſcontent, but ſomething more ſatirical againſt. 
„ Grandeur; intimating that Happineſs is not to 
c be found in a W een the N- 
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deration of a Writer, who undertakes-to pre- 
{cribe Rules of Morality, ought to prepoſſeſs in 
favour of his Work : If he ſpeaks with the 


Authority of a Maſter, he only renders his 


Precepts the more inſupportable. A modeſt, 
referyed Stile is becoming, © eſpecially when 
we ſpeak of the Great. So many Men unite 
to ſhake their Virtue, that they are the more 

worthy of Admiration when they continue 


firm in it, and the more to be pitied when 


A 


they go aſtray. | - 
WEN a Man takes to the Court through 
Motives of Ambition, to have the pleaſure 


of domineering over his Fellow - Subjects, and 


to fee himſelf reſpected by the firſt Rank; 
inſtead of finding his Happineſs there, he is 
expoſed to a thouſand Dilappointments, and 
becomes a Prey to a thouſand Sorts of un- 
eaſineſs. But he who propoſes nothing in a 
Court-Life but to render himſelf really uſe- 
ful to his Prince and his Country, and lays 
hold on all Opportunities which happen that 
way, without any View of Praiſe or Reward, | 
qually zealous to diſcharge thoſe Duties 
rhich are never to come to the Knowledge 
of any other Perſon, as well as thoſe that 
are to be known by all the World; enjoys, 
in his conſtant Probity, the ſweeteſt of 
Calms; paſſeſſed of a Virtue which nothing 
diſcourages, and which always ſupports itſelf, 
even tho neglecteec. | 


| I 7 | Bur | 


. | 
Bur if the Tranquillity of Retirement has 
more Charms than a Life in which we can- 
not avoid being every Day a witneſs of a 
thouſand ſhocking things, and in which, Vir- 
tue is reduced to the Reſiſtance of almoſt 
continual Attempts ;z I conceive that we may 
grow weary of ſuch a Lite and that it is na- 
tural to think of airy 4 Such are the Diſ- 
poſitions in which 1 ſuppoſe a great Wit, 
whoſe, works have dender big famous, and 
a Lord whoſe Talents have ſhined in the 
Miniſtry. | | c 
Iam reſolved to follow them; and the 
more eaſily. to improve my ſelf by the Light 
they are going to acquire; I ſuppoſe my ſelf 
one of their Valeis de Chambre. My Happi- 
neſs goes on equally with theirs, whereas it 
would be very inferior to it at Court. 
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Expatiate free, o er all this Scene of Mun, . 
A mighty Maze ! but not without a Plan?2s 
A Wild, where Weeds and Flowers promiſcuous ſhoot, 


Behold a Medley 1 even of Oppoſitions, the 
Truth of which I acknowledge ; Oppoſitions 
which diſturb me, and from the clearing up 
of which I hope for the moſt ſatisfactory 
a ˙ V ar nay Ys pI 

| Together let us beat this ample Field. 

Try what the open what the covert yield, 

A 2 1 
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(4) 
It is what I expect with Impatience ; but I 
foreſee that this Impatience for the Light will 
laſt ſome time. New Antitheſes are about to 
redouble my Darkneſs and my Fears. "What 
$i 1 I going to hear | 2 ads 1 


The latent Tracks the giddy Heights explore, 
Of all who blindly creep or ſightleſs ſoar 1 
Eye Nature's Walks, ſhoot Folly as it flies, 
And catch the Manners living as they riſe; - 


Laugh where we mu, be candid where we can, 
But vindicate the Ways of God to Man. 
Say firſt, of God above, or Man below, 
What can we reaſon, but from what we know ? 


Of Man what fee we but his Station here, 
From which to reaſon or to which refer. 


Thro' Worlds unnumber'd tho' the God be known, 


- | ?Tis ours to trace him, only in our own. | 
He who through vaſt Immenſity can pierce, 5 
See Worlds on Worlds compoſe one Univerſe, | 
_. Obſerve how Syſtem into Syſtem runs 
What other Planets, and what other Suns? 


What vari'd Being peoples every Star: 
May tell, why Heaven made all things as they, ar are. 


But of this Frame the Bearings and the Ties, 


The ſtrong Connections, nice Dependencies, 
Gradations juſt, has thy pervading Soul 


247 Look d thro! ? or can apart contain the Whole? 


Is the great Chain that draws all to agree, 
And drawn ſupports, upheld by cos or Dee? 


We have here a Plan of Explanations that 
ſtill heighten my Impatience: I am attentive 
to each Expreſſion ; and I learn at laſt that 
to arrive at the Light after which I figh, 1 
Fa look for and "of Nature's Walks, Theſe 

Expreſſions 


cn © 

Expreſſions are very Metaphorical and adopt 
the Sublime, but my Heart wiſhes for the 
Clear and the Simple, What Idea muſt 1 


(ſubſtitute to this Phraſe eye Nature, the 


Guide that is propoſed to me? Are the 
Bodies . that ſurround tne expreſſed by it. 
The Word Nature is frequently made uſe of 
in this Senſe z but here it will not do. By 
Nature ſhall I underſtand the Crowd of Man- 
kind, whoſe Example leads me along and 
often ſeduces me? Shall I give to this Name 
certain ſecret Inclinations from which I ſome- 
times find Good and often Evil? Muſt I ex- 
tend it to my impetuous Paſſions, which afe 


ſeldom uſeful, but generally hurtful to me? 


Shall I aſcribe it to the Light of my Reaſon? 
But it is not yet decided by what Character 


ve muſt diſtinguiſh the deceitful from the 


true Light. To follow Nature, will it be in 
my power? To tread in the Road which Men 
agree to approve, but where ſhall I find that 
Agreement; and in what ſhall I make them 
agree ? * | 13. 

By Nature muſt I underſtand the Univer- 


fal Cauſe of all Spirits and Bodies? Let them 


teach me the means to aſſure myſelf of its 
Steps, and to ſeparate what there is a Foun- 


dation to attribute to it, from what would be 


wrong to attribute to it. 0 
I Hap hopes given me of ſeeing the pure 


Light called back and collected together ; 


A. 43 and 


CH): 

and alſo the Preſumptuous Man who believes 
himſelf capable of all things, and the Indolent, 
who, to free himſelf from the Labour of 
Thought, chuſes to deſpiſe every thing to 
which it might lead. I expected a great deal 
and am as yet in poſſeſſion of nothing. How- 
ever I don't loſe Courage; Promiſes grow 
upon me: They will ſhew me how to live, 
and, above all things, to think juſtly of the 
Creator, his Will, and the Eſtabliſhments he 
has made. This is {till infinitely better than 
only to know him ſimply and fix there. 

TRE laſt Ideas are borrowed from Sir /aac 
Newton's Syſtem : They have more than once 
made Alluſions to it that were not equally 
Juſt. A profound Study of that Syſtem 
would have run the riſk of cooling a very 
poetick Vein. The Effects of Attraction 
ought to bounded and very moderate, or 
all the Univerſe would be immediately reduced 
into a very compact heap. But that is an 
Epiſode which I, as a Hearer of Morality, 
my paſs over without hurting my Deſign. 


Preſumptuous Man! the Reaſon wouldſt thou find 
Why form'd ſo weak, ſo little, and ſo blind: 
Firſt, if thou can'ſt, the harder Reaſon gueſs 
Why form'd no weaker, blinder and no leſs ? 
Aſk of thy Mother Earth, why Oaks are made 
Taller or Stronger than the Weeds they ſhade F 
Or aſk of yonder argent Fields above, 

Why N s Satellites are 15 ger 70 5 3 


Here 


„ 


Here I am as far from my point and my 


Hopes as ever. I flatter'd myſelf that I 
ſhould be fully inſtructed concerning my De- 
ſtiny; but inſtead of keeping their Word 
they murder me with Queſtions, and refuſe 


me Inſtruction until I have anſwer'd theſe 


Phyſical Problems. 4 | 


Of Syſtems. poſſible, if tis confeſt 

That wiſdom infinite muſt form the 36%, 
Where all muſt Jul or not coherent be, 
And all that riſes, riſe in due Degree: 
Then, in the Scale of Life and Senſe, tis plain 
There muſt be, /amewbere, ſuch a Rank as Mas; 
And all the Queſtion (wrangle ere ſo long). 
Is only this, if God has plac'd him wrong? © 


Mr du Reſnel Abbé des Sept Fontaines was 5 
the right to obſerve in his Preface (pag. 26.) 
That the Engliſh love to give room for 


thinking, even in the leaft of their Wri- 


< tings, and believe they pleaſe the Reader 
* when they always leave him ſomething to 
F4 * 


gueſs.“ 2 


Mx Pope has followed this Practice in the 


place we are now come to, and done the ho- 
nour to thoſe that read him, of ſimply inſinu- 
ating to them that hey muſt look for God only 
in this World: He ſuppoſes them capable of 
unravelling this Thought, of mounting up 
to his Principles and then puſhing it farther, 
It this Earth and the Objects that diſplay 


themſelves about it, preſented : nothing but 


what 


1 
| 4 


| ffs that he exiſts, and this has given Oc- 


| (8) 
what the Mind of Man might perfectly com- 
prehend at firſt Sight, the Work would not 
ſufficiently declare the Character of its infinite 
Author. But if every thing was obſcure here, 
it would be ſo far from making him known, 
and aſſuring the human Mind, quite imper. 
fect as it is, of his Exiſtence and Perfections, 
that it would abſolutely conceal him. We 
immediately perceive that it would be extrava- 
gant, and throw the Mind into a total Confu- 
ſion, to look upon ſo much Order, ſo much 
Connection, ſo much Symmetry as the mere 
reſult of Cauſes that had not propoſed any one 
Deſign to themſelves, and were ignorant of 
what they were doing. If ever Thought 
was contradictory to itſelf, it is evidently 
found to be ſo in the Suppoſition that the 
firſt Cauſe may effectually exiſt, but might 
alſo have not exiſted: For, in that Caſe a 


Cauſe muſt have determined it to be rather 


than not to he; from whence it follows that 
it would not have been the firſt Cauſe. It is 


then in the Cauſe, and not out of it, that we 


mult look for the Foundation of its Exi- 
ence, If we aſk why the fupreme Cauſe 
exiſts: The Anſwer is, becauſe: to ſay it 
does not exift implies a Contradiction; it is 


| Reality itſelf, Reality complete; the Eter- 


nal Being complete, in which no true Per- 
feftion is wanting. We are forced to con- 


caſion 


SS RD, ab. SO fo 


(9) 


caſion to call his Exiſtence, a neceſſary Exi- 


ſtence; which is very true, very well faid, 


and very juſtly thought in one Senſe. But 
we may likewiſe abuſe this Expreſſion; and 
we abuſe it the Moment we ſuppoſe God |} 
ſubje& to any Neceſſity, He is not ſubject 
to any thing whatever: He is not dependent 
on any thing whatever: He is perfectly and 
infinitely ſufficient to himſelf. Infinitely 
powerful, he can do every thing he pleaſes. 
Infinitely intelligent, he knows and is ſenſible 
of his infinite Perfections. He has the Ideas 
of all things to which his Power can give 
Being; and when he ſees what he found pro- 
per for him to make, he receives no new Im- 
preſſion at all from it; All the Efficacy of a 
Creature is but a reſult of the Divine Power. 
He ſaw in himſelf what a Creature would be, 
and what it would do, before he gave it a 
Being. Sufficient in himſelf, ſtanding in need 
of nothing; his Perfections did not in any 
Manner neceſſarily determine him to the 
Formation of Beings. It was not pats 
for any of them to add the leaſt Degree 
to his Happineſs; for,' in this Giles if he 
had not formed them he would haye want⸗ 
ed ſomething. 

IT was by a Choice akopettes free, and 
infinitely free, by his infinite Goodneſs that 
he determined with himſelf to give Exiſtence 
to Creatures. The Inſtant he was pleaſed: to 


reſolve 


(10) 


| reſolve the Creation of the Univerſe, he faw 


that the more perfect the Work, the more 
worthy it would be of him: But It is too 
bold and too raſh a Concluſion to infer from 
thence, that among all the Ideas which his 
Intelligence could form of ſeveral Univerſes, 
one of them through abſolute Neceſſity is 
made fo perfect, that the infinite Intelligence 
could not P55 the Idea of another that might 
equal it. It is therefore by a free Choice that 
he has given Being to this of which we make 
a part. 
Es infinite Intelligence fond i it proper to 
Exiſtence to Creatures that might an- 
iwer to the infinite Dijverfity of his Ideas. 
He has formed inſenſible Creatures that exiſt 
without knowing it: He has formed others 
capable of Sentiment; and he has given 
Exiſtence to intelligent Beings, he has made 
them free and active: Their Knowledge, 
their Liberty, and their Activity, are in 
different Degrees of Force and Perfection, 
according to Th different Claſſes into which 
He has diſtributed them. 
[| Tx Intelligent Creatures bad Pbwer to 
i" cake a good uſe of their Liberty; they had 
alſo Power to abuſe it, which Man happen'd 
to do: This Truth difcovers to us the Source 
of the aſtoniſhing Medley of Perfections and 
Imperfections, of Light and Darkneſs, of 
Virtues and Vices, which we behold on the 
Earth, 80 
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So that theſe Words, that Wiſdam infinite 


muſt form the beſt, might be interpreted witn 
too great a Latitude; and therefore to avoid 


that Fault, we muſt, 1. Abſtain from ſup- 
poſing the Perfections of the Eternal Being 


neceſſarily determined to create rather than 


not create, to give Exiſtence to one Whole, 
fuch as we ſee it, rather than to another which 


would have been different from it ; bur 


which, every thing reckoned, that is to ſay, 
all compariſon made, would not have been 
leſs perfect. 5 © 9 10 Toes Ho 
' IT is impoſſible that what was drawn out 
of Nathing, and has received Being, can 
equal the Perfection of the Eternal Cauſe of 
it which never had Beginning. Now, as 
one Mbole is finite in Perfection, there may 
be others, the Union of whoſe parts may a- 


mount to an equal Degree of Perfection. 


2. NEIT HER mult we imagine, that each 
Portion of the Univerſe is ſo eſſential a piece, 
that if it was wanting, ſuch a want would in- 
jure the infinite Wiſdom of its Author, and 
that his Work would ſuffer by it. A little 


Fleſh- Worm or two more or one leſs, one 
Horſe more or one leſs, a Mountain more or 


a Mountain leſs, would that disfigure the 
Work? The 1/lands are repreſented to us as 
ſcatter'd in the Sea by the Hand of the A- 
mighty ; it depended upon him to have made 


the Number of them more or leſs, and this 
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ſuch (May. preſent the true © Meaning % His 


(12) 

Truth may be extended to the Planets, and to 
all the inhabited or inhabitable Earths. No- 
thing is more agreeable to the ſupreme Cauſe, 
ſufficient in itſelf, than a Sovereign Liberty; 
that Cauſe, in its different Choices, is ſtill 
God Almighty, God all Happy, and God 
moſt wiſe and moſt holy. 

A Monarch finds it proper to coin Gold 
pieces of 30, 15, 10, and 5 Shillings; his 
Neighbour coins others of 40, 20, Io, and 


53 and in the Dominions of a third the Gold 


is in pieces of 6, 12, 24, and 30 Shillings 
Each Monarch has a Right to coin as he 
pleaſes, and it would be Madneſs in any Man 
to break his Brains with Combinations, for 
deciding which of the Princes ſhews moſt 
Wiſdom or has the beſt U nderſtanding. This 
is not a proper Subject to give proofs of 
either, it being only Matter of mere Choice. 

Ix fine, we ought to preſcribe to our ſelves 
quite another ſort of Duty, that is, not to 
confound the immediate Effects of the ſu- 
preme Cauſe, with thoſe ariſing from created 
Intelligences, when they abuſe their Liberty. 

MR Pope's Expreſſions are vague, and as 


able 


ah. 


\S bros able Mr Crouſaz may take the Tranſlator to be, 
and however ambitious the Tranſlator himſelf was to ſhew the 


| _ of his Language in peotical matters, there is no more com- 


7 to be made between the Tranſlation and the Original, as to 
mony, than between the croaking of a "I _y the gy of 
a Nightingale, 


able Tranſlator, willing to ſhew what our 


(13) 


Language can likewiſe do in poetical matters, 
has borrowed vague Ideas from- his Original, 

and expreſſed them the ſame Way, without 
impoſing the neceſſity. on his Reader of taking 
him in à contrary Senſe. Accordingly, - in 
the Gradations of a World, the Queſtion is 
eſtabliſhed, Whether God bas placed Man wrong 
in it; and from its Generality, the Queſtion is 
reduced to a Preciſion... God, as a Maſter at 
full Liberty, has, according to his own 
liking, regulated the Gradations of the parts 
that compoſe the whole, Nothing more then 
remains, but to make us comprehend, that in 
this Gradation Man - poſſeſſes. the place pro- 


per for ur, 2 eſpecially, that it is agree- 


able to the quity as well as the Liberty: of 
his Creator. To this . (re 1 
gives the following Anſmet : 2 


Reſpecting Man whateyer wrong we Dok i 
May, muſt be right, as relative to M7. 
In human Works, though labour'd on-with Pain,” 
A thouſand Movements ſcarce one Purpoſe n 3 
In God's, - One ſingle can its End 2 
vet ſerves to ſecond too ſome. ather Uſe, ; | : 7 YN 
So Man, who here ſeems Principal alone. 
Perhaps acts ſecond to ſome Sphere unknown - 
Touches ſome Wheel, or verges to ſome Gole 150 © dl 
Ts but a part, we fee and not a whole, * HIS 
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A Man Au Lem to me to 8 


natured indeed, to take this for a ſutisſactory 


* * B 1 Anſwer. 


( 14 ) 

Anſwer. In Man are Evils or Phyſical Im- 
perſections, and alſo Evils or Moral Imper- 
fections. Now theſe Evils are what renders 
te 55 87 of great Importance; 3 it R 2 


oniſhing Subject. Let us begin with 
He Phyſical Evils. The more attentive we 
are to them, the more we ſhall find it in- 
credible that the Megrim, the Head-ake, 
the Tooth-ake, the Gravel, the Stone, the 
Gout, the Palſy, the Wealeneſs of Child- 
hood, and the Infirmities of old Age, the 
Stupidity of ſome, the Fury of others, and 
the Chimeras of che Inhabitants of Bedlam, 
are Phy fical Circumſtances, from which the 
Toulity of the Univerſe reap an Advan- 
ON. and which carry their Influences ſo 
Tus View of the Moral Evils redaubles 
the Difficulties ; for; in ſhort, what Fruits 
can the moſt fertile Imagination ſuſpect, that 
the Totalicy of the Univerſe gather from 
Cheats and Thieves; from Polſoners, Ca- 
jumtiiatofs, 'Perjurets, and Murderers; from 
Violations and Impurities againſt Nature? 
Were all theſe Gradations abfolutely neceſ- 
fary in the World to prevent its having any 


| bt Vacuum, or taking too rough and haſty a 


Tumble? _ 

Mx Pope ſeems to- have-an-extream In- 
clination to 4dok upon the Univerſe as one 
. 
AT 3 


3. 


turned: This is carrying the Syſtem extra- 
| vagantly far ; and a Man would have trouble 


to be 
found in Mr Pope; this Criticiſm is then wgre properly. on the 


( 15) 

together, that nothing can be diſplaced with- 
out taking away a Prop from all the reſt, 
and putting it in danger of being over- 


enough to imagine a Phyſick, from the 
Foundations of which ſuch a Linking could 
reſult. A Machine extremely well compo- 
fed withvall its Parts in theſe reciprocal De- 
pendences, would certainly be the Effect of 
2 great Attention and as great a Dexterity z 
but we ſhould regret the time employed in 
2 Work fo eaſy to be entirely deſtroyed, 

. Wazen we propoſe to ftudy Man, to 
arrive at the Knowledge of him, 0 ſound 
th: Depth ef bis dark Heart, Retreat is of 
uſe ; in it we more eafily become attentive 
to the Inclinations of that Heart, and read 


its interior with leſs Diſtraction. But all 


the Knowledge of a Man, who knows no- 
thing but what he learned from himſelf, * 
commonly too limited, and ſeveral Thing 
eſcape him. In matters of Fact we ound 
to inſtruct our ſelves by Experience, and if 
we are not in a Capacity to do ſo, we muſt 
conſult thoſe who have tried that Method 
and reaped. Benefit by it; And as to what 
Dig ct. 55 75 Thins 
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as This is one of the: Tranſlator's many Flouriſhes, - 


—— than 1 the 8 r no it is not bad we in- 
it | 3 116 S239. 


e 
regards Events we are obliged to read Hi: 


ſtory. If our illuſtrious Travellers, whom 
I ſuppoſe to be entirely ſimple Philoſophers, 


and bounded by thoſe Conjectures which Rea- 


fon 1s capable of making, after having quit. 
ted the Court to ſtudy Man, his Nature, his 
Duties, and his. Deſtiny, had followed this 


reaſonable Maxim, they. would have informed 


themſelves of the Fall of: Man in an antient 
Hiſtory, which very able perſons have de- 
mptieae] to be altogether worthy of Credit. 

B ETrORE ſuppoſing that God made Man 
in the Beginning ſuch as we now ſee him, 
they ſhould: have begun by aſking themſelves, 
Hot it bappen d that the firſt Man, tbe Chief 
of Human Kind, in receiving Exiſtence, | was 


not formed with "the happy want of Power io 
abuſe his Liberty * 


To this Queſtion i it is eaſy to anſwer, chat 7 


the Creator Is the ſupreme. Arbiter of his 
Gifts, and that he diſtributes them with what 
Reſtrictions he pleaſes. It was ſufficient: for 
Man to be“ born with Power to make a 
good uſe of his Gifts and his Liberty, and it 


was a great Honour, an immenſe Honour, 


that his Sovereign Maſter would be pleaſed 
with his voluntary Love and Obedience. 

BUT why are Infants born diſpoſed to chuſe 
Evil ? Mu, 45 Fever fat into hands which, far 


2 | 
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(77) 

from endeavouring to reflify what is amiſs or ds 
feftive in their Diſpoſitions, let thaſe Diſpoſitions 
grow habitual by their negleft, and increaſe 
ihem by their warn and 15 the Eff of 4 4 
bad Education? | 

As entire Claſs of e of great 
Power and great Activity, withdrew! them- 


ſelves from the Submiſſion they owed, to their 
Creator; thoſe Intelligences choſe rather to 


follow their own Humour. Perhaps the 
Marvel of their Creation, and their ſpringing. 
out of Nothing, appeared to them as an 
Event altogether incredible; or perhaps they 
looked- upon themſelves to be the Reſult of 
ſome Deſtiny. But in whatever Manner it 
was they rebelled, the ſupreme Being did not 
think proper to annihilate them; he. choſe 
rather to make them feel the Effects of his 
Wiſdom and Power, and afterwards. of his: 
Juſtice, in the overthrow of all their Projects, 
which ſhould not end. but to. their Confuſion, 
and the Iſſue of which ſhould be quite con- 
trary to what they -propoſed. to themſelves. | 
Max's Diſobedience did. not go. without 
Puniſhment :. Ie was fit that Man, become a 
Sinner, ſhould fall from the Happineſs de— 
ſigned for Man perſevering in Innocence. 
But Man, from innocent is become a Sinner, 
becauſe he has been ſeduced, and. yet the 
Seducer has not gained bis Point. Fallen 
Man became an Obje& of Compaſſion; >. his. 


5 Life: 


(18) 
Life was prolonged that he might obtain a 
better by his Repentance, and perpetuate to 
his "Deſcendants the Remembrance of what 
he had ſeen, 
Tu x perfect Intelligence of God d his 
infinite Equity very exactly diſcern, in the 
Diſorders of Infants and Adults, what may 
be imputed to them from what they are to be 
pitied for; and in this Diſcernment the Ba- 
lance always leans to the Mercy Side. There 
would be Impiety in the Thought, that God 
produces Moral Evil, and gives Birth to Vice, 
in order to draw Good from it. But that 
Evil, of which it is not pöſſible that he has 
been the Cauſe, gives Room for a new Ex- 
erciſe of his Virtues. 
_ > Prom: therice - therefore, the pleſſed In- 
belligebees have ſeen a new Order of Crea- 
tures ar iſe: They begin to exiſt in Darkneſs 
and Tgnortnce z they live in Infirmities and 
Imperfections which vary in a thouſand dif- 
ferent ; Shapes, and which prove that — 
TH 2 N many condemnable parts 
are born with the r 
Talent SEE being able to enlighten and correct 
themſelves, to ld vanice in Knowledge and 
Virtue ; and, in a word, to acquire what 
they' want, -and labour themſelves towards 
ckelt on Perfection. _ They enquire for the 
"Source of their B. 3 as it were in gropis 
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. 
for it 3 but yet. they find it, * and the Uni- 
verſe. diſplays. to their Eye-Lids, though weak, 
a Light of ſufficient 5 Interior Senti- 
ments further inſtru& them, and diſcover the 
Will of their Maker, theſe are proofs that 
God calls them to pleaſe him, and offers them 
his Grace; and the Aſſiſtance which he 
grants, When they demand it, finiſhes the 
work of convineing them. | 

return to my firſt Suppoſiton ; I fancy 
myſelf in the Train thoſe two great 
Genius s, and as a recompence of my At- 
tachment and Fidelity in their Service, I ex- 
pect that they will communicate ſome of 
their Diſcoveries to me; I take the Liberty, 
at laſt, to put them in mind of it. + Tow: 
have promiſed to diſcover to Man his Virtues 
and his Vices, and ihe Indiſeretion of his Vows. 
Your Fire bas carried you very far from- ibis 
Plan, of fuch Concernment in 727 E your 
Word, and begin with me, F beſeech'you. © In- 
trust me in the Laws from which. 7 am not 
permitted to ſtray. Teach me what I ougbt 1 
defire, what End J ought to . 10 el, 
e e er RE n 
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„ This is mere play. ef Words in the Tranſlation, no where to be 
found in the Original. 


+ All this is the pert Babble of a Frenchman; the Original 


no way authorizes it, though it muſt be owned the Tranſlation. 


— ſome Meaſure: By which we may judge of the Goodueſs 


(620) 
Bur what do I hear? An Anſwer that 


throws me flat on my Back, and i is juſt * | 
to e e all my Hopes. 


When the proud Steed ſhall know, 555 Man refirains 
His fiery courſe, or drives him o'er the Plains; 
When the dull Ox why now he breaks the Clod, 
Now wears a Garland, an Ag yptian God; 
\[ {Then ſhall Man's pride and Dullneſs comprehend. - 
His Actions, Paſſions, Being, Uſe, and End 
Why doing, ſuff ring, chec 'd, impell'd ; and why 
This Hour a ure the next a Deity ? : 


Here behold me ſent far enough- for Inftruc- 
tion; they have given me the Horſe for 
my Preceptor, and the Ox for my Pariſh- 
Prieſt; and I may count upon living in 
Ignorance as long as thoſe two Doctors can't 
ſee into the Reaſons of what they are made 
to do. The Emperor that named his Horſe 
to be Conſul was more a Beaſt than that 
Animal, and the Ox adored by the ZEgyp- 
tians was leſs ſtupid than the Kings who 
gave themſelves out to be Gods. The Con- 
tradictions then that diſnonour Man, are not 
to ceaſe until the Horſe and the Ox ceaſe to 
be Beaſts; and until then, Man will not 
know whether he falls, or does not fall into- 
Contradiction. Does the Right of Poets 
extend ſo far as boldly to publiſh the greateſt 
Paradoxes, provided they be deliverd in 
pompous eee 3 1 
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I have no need to wait until the Horſe 
and the Ox ſhew themſelves capable of rea- 
ſoning, to be ſenſible of what paſſes within 
me; I find that I can make a good Uſe of 
my Liberty, and that I can likewiſe abuſe it. 
Either one or the other happens to me, ac- 
cording as I am more or leſs: attentive to my 
Duty, to the Diſcourſes of Wiſe Men, and 
the good Examples they give. From what 
paſſes within myſelf, I may conjecture what 
paſſes in others. In proportion as we deliver 
ourſelves up to Senſuality, or abandon our- 
ſelves to Pride, we forget not only what we 
are, but what we ought to be; we degrade 
_ ourſelves in living like Brutes, we break 
looſe from all Law, and no longer acknow- 
ledge any Maſter. From one Exceſs to ano- 
ther we puſh Senſuality farther than Beaſts, 
and yet we exact from Men that Reſpect 
which falls little ſhort of Adoration. The 
Chriſtian Religion therefore ſpreads its Light 
to us; it teaches us that God abandons thoſe 
Perſons that turn their Back upon him to 
a certain point, and that the Evil Spirits 
aſpire at nothing more than to turn every 


thing topſy-turvy in us, and take full poſſeſſion 
of our Minds. 


Then ſay not Man' ee Heav'n in bat, 3 
Say rather Man's as perfect as he ought; . 1210 
His Being meaſured to his State, and Place, 

His Time a Moment, and a Point his Space. 


This 


(22) 


This is one of the moſt precipitate Conclu- 
ſions that ever was drawn; the Horſe: and 
the Ox are perfectly ignorant of the Reaſons 
why they are put to the Race or the Plough ; 
We cannot therefore arrive at the knowledge 
whether we are perfect or imperfect, nor in 
what degree we are. either one or the other. 
1 n know what the Horſe and the Ox 
think 3 therefore I don't know what I think 
myſelf, and it is uſeleſs for me to endeavour 
to get myſelf better inſtructed. | 7 
Bu r upon what does Mr Pope found his 
Deciſion, Say rat her Man's as perfett as be 
_ eight ; from 2 — has he received this pro- 
found Knowledge? Has he forgot that the 
Mind and Wit of Man is little aud blind? 
Has he then aſſiſtied in the Heavenly Council. 
Mr Pape's Expreſſions are vague and equivo- 
cal. God formed Man ſuch as it was con- 
venient. ſor him to be: Man degraded him- 
felf; it was his fault and not the Work of 
God: The Touches in him that declare the 
. Wiſdom of but. Altar, - are the Remains of bis 
1 65 State. 1 180 
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* Theſe are not Mr Popes s Words but the Testen, the 
Original ſays, Hd 


© Is the great Chain that aw all to agree, 
C Aud drawn — upheld by God or thee? 
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+ A more perfect Condition" would not be 


ft for him, Could a Man advance any thing 
bolder, and conſequently more oppoſite to the 


frequent Cenſures which Mr Pope himſelf 
gives of raſh Deciſions? Are all Men equally 

perfect, hyſically and morally? Can it be 
aid df 2 blind, or a lame, or a 'crook- 
back d Man, of a Drunkard, a Cheat, or a 


1 that a more perfet# State would not 


be fit for him? A Propoſition fo little ex- 


pected, requires very ftrong Proofs, and here 
bebold a that Mr Pope's amount to: His 


Time 'a Moment, and a Point bis Space. Is 


then an Exaggeration proved by Figurative 
Expreſſions ; *Expreflions which if taken in 
the plain Meaning of the Letter are ſtill more 


Hyperbolical wa, 4 viſibly falfe ? And what 
ſhall we call 'throwing Duſt in peoples 
Eyes, It we ſpare this Cenſure of ſuch 4 
Proof? 

Was it worth the Pains of quitting the 
Court to raiſe up ſo fine a Diſcovery ? Life 


is but a Moment, and we are too blind to 


be able to decide whether what paſſes in it is 


good or bad ; Let us then make the moſt of 


this 


Pe EE CEO 


T Mr Pope's Words are, ep fot | 
* His Being meafur'd to his State and Place, 
Which words cantjot-bear ſuck a tum as the Tranſlator: has given; 


7 


this part of the Criticiſm is then conſequently on the Abbe des 
wp: Feneainer, and not friftly on Mr Pope 
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this Moment while it laſts,” and, incapable of 
arriving at a ſolid knowledge of Truth, 
let us put an End to our Uneaſineſs by deliver- 


ing ourſelves. up to Luxury and Pleaſure, 


for which a Court-Lite we of all Sorts, the 
fitteſt, 1 


I fancy 1 ſee 4 Circle of pirtenaed Philo- 


Fc corny who having undertaken to come to 


the Knowledge of Man, and, having a long 
time beat the Buſh in looking for it, con- 


clude him to be a Heap of Contradictions; 


that if we chuſe to deny his being perfect, it 


is no more than what we ſee, and he is what 


he ought to be; it would not be fit for him 
to be any more; his Life ought to be 
reckon'd as no more than a Moment, becauſe 
it flips from him with ſo much Rapidity. 
If the very Moment in which this Concluſion 
is fixed, ſo improper to ſatisfy the Enquiries 
of the Heart, a Servant comes to tell them 
that Dinner is on ibe Table, up ſuddenly ſtarts 
the Circle and every Member of it runs to 
the Solid. They leave their deep Speculations 
behind them, to give themſelves over to 
Gaiety and Mirth, over which no imper- 
tinent ſcruple will caſt any Trouble; for this 
Philoſophy admits of nf EIT 


Heaven from all Creatures hides the Bock of Fate, 
All but the Page preſcribed, their pre/ent State, 
From Brutes what Men, from Men what Spirits know, 
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(25) 
f Theſe laſt Verſes Preſent a whole Heap of 


» | Equivocations. 


a To be curious to penetrate into Futurity, 
3 and be informed before hand of all the 
E Events that ſhall ſucceed one another, is a 


Curioſity that no way becomes us; and if 
you pleaſe to give it the name of Pride I 
ſhall not oppoſe you. But an ardent Deſire 
to know without Obſcurity, if our Creator 
has placed us in this World to live in it un- 
der certain Laws, and what are thoſe Laws 
to which he has ſubjected us, is not Pride; 
on the contrary, it is Duty, it is Humility 
and Submiſſion, : 

Heaven from all Creatures hides the Book of 
Fate, is not the Stile of a Philoſopher 3: it is 
the Language of Homer, who made every 
thing, even the Divinity itſelf, ſubject to 
Fate, From Brutes "what Men, Nc. Thick 
* Clouds then do not always cover that Book 
from us, and the Knowledge of what God 
is pleafed to reveal to us onght to be the 
object of our Deſires. 

BuT without that Ignorance of be Future 
could Man live in any T ranquillity ? Why not, 
if he places his Confidence in God, and lives 
reſigned to his Will ? Heroick Minds know 
very well that they are deſtined to a grievous 

| C and 


* This is an Addition of the Tranſlator's, 


. 
and ſhameful Death according to the World; 
but, nevertheleſs, without the leaſt diſtur- 
bance of Soul, they apply themſelves to the 
Performance of their Duty. 


The Lamb thy Riot dooms to bleed to day, 

Had he thy Reaſon, would he ſkip and play ? 
Pleaſed to the laſt he crops the flow'ry Food, 

And licks the Hand juſt rais'd to ſhed his Blood. 
Oh Blindneſs to the Future! kindly given 
That each may fill the Circle mark'd by Heav'n, 


Beaſts give very deen Indications that they 
dread Blows, that they fear Pain; But as to 
| Death, we perceive nothing in them that 
= roves they have 15 Idea or n 
| of it. 

Bur as to Man's Part; to reflect upon 
Death and confider it as unavoidable, are 
great Helps to him towards conducting his 
Life wiſely and ending it happily. Here 
Reaſon agrees with Religion, and we muſt 
equally abſtract from the th of Both to 


ny out 


05 Blindneſ to the Future: £ 8 ove 


eſpecially when we add 
That each may fill the C ircle markd Ty Heav'n, 
This 


E 


his 


Coup. 
This ſuppoſes that if Men were made ac- 
quainted with their Deſtiny, they would do 
their utmoſt to avoid it, and prevail too in 
their Endeavours ; for without that Ignorance: 
of the Future, Heaven could not guide every 
Being to fill, each, the Circle marked for ir. 
This is, however, a Conſequence that cannot 


take place, if it is impoſſible for Man to 


diſpoſe freely of his Force and his Activity. 
But the Dogma of Fatalgy drags us into 
Contradictions; as ſoon as we loſe ſight of 
it good Senſe leaves it, and the Books of the 
Stoicks prove this in almoſt every Page: 
The Beauty of their Morality is eſtabliſhed 
upon quite oppoſite Foundations. 
| Gop has given Men ſufficient Talents for 
forming upon Subjects, not above their Power, 
Conjectures ſolid and juſt enough for re- 
gulating their Conduct wiſely and happily, 
and even for giving uſeful Advice to ſuch as 
ſtand. in need of it. et 
| Never THELESS, God, who fees into 
Futurity infinitely clearer than Men, and who 
holds all Events in his hand, often, through 
Goodneſs to them, does not permit their Pro- 
jects to ſucceed as they propoſe, becauſe that 
Succeſs would be leſs advantageous to them. 
Much oftener {till does he daſh all the Pride: 
and Raſhneſs of their Undertakings to pieces. 
In- this Reſpect Men abuſe their Liberty: 
One while they perſwade themſelves of the 
wr C 2 Certainty 


(628) 

Certainty. of whatever pleaſes them, with · 
out having the leaſt reaſonable Proofs of it, 
and another time, warned to avoid the Miſ-. 
fortunes that threaten them, they refuſe to 
ſubmit to Advice that does not pleaſe them. 
Of this we have an aſtoniſhing Example 
in the Conduct of maus eltes, a little before 
their Captivity. : 

Bur there is another ſort of; Fate, into 

which it is of infinite Importance to Men to 
get a ſure Light, and which the Goodneſs of 
God never will fail to grant them, if they 
ſeek it with a zealous and ſincere: Heart. 

By: Mr Pope's Confeſſion, the Marks: of 
the Wiſdom and Goodneſs of God ſhine. in, 
his Works; and in Man in particular. Theſe 
are Truths which he moſt pompouſly; dif} Plays: 
in his Verſes. _ 

W.15D 0M directs always ta one End. 
Since then God has given us Feet, he would 
have us make uſe of them to walk with, to 
convey us whither. it is proper for us to go. 
The Eye is given us to ſee with, and the! 
Organs of Voice invite and engage us to 
ſpeak. We need only be attentive to our- 
ſelves. and to what is about us, and the 
Light of our Deſtination will encreaſe to In- 
finit 

Is vain: would the infinite and all powerful 
Goodneſs of our Creator have loaded us with 
Preſents if we did not love ourſelves; _ 

IT, | wou 


(29) 

would be nothing in us but Inſenſibility. 
He will have us love ourſelves, that is to 
ſay, according to the juſt Definition of the 
Term, he will have us eſteem ourſelves, he 
will have us eager to procure Advantages 
for ourſelves. Now what is there eſtimable 
in us? What God has placed there. We are 
his Work, and by that we find ourſelves 
worthy of our own Attachment, and worthy, 
of our own Reſpect: From thence it is that 
we fear to diſhonour ourſelves. We find that 
we are Capable of Gratitude, and to what 
Object ought we rather to direct our Grati- 
tude and our Thanks, than to the Great Being, 
from whom we hold every thing? What 
ought we to be more ſenſible. of than the. 
acquitting ourſelves of what we owe him ?. 
What other Good can we procure. for our- 
ſelves that deſerves to be put in Compariſon. 
with the juſt, the glorious, the lively Satiſ- 
faction of offering him our Devotion and. 
Attachment? His Power, his Wiſdom, his: 
infinite Goodneſs, which renders us capable: 
of that Devotion and Attachment, will then: 
approve of and accept them; What new. 
Subjects for. us of the moſt profound Re- 
turns of Thanks, and the moſt lively Ad- 
miration l He makes us capable of acquiring, 
Knowledge, and what Knowledge can more 
contribute to the Perfection of our Nature 
than that of his Will ?: Would his infinite 


= 
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(30) 
Goodneſs refuſe: us the Power to — 
by what Obedience it would be poſſible to 
ſhew him our Zeal and Devotion? We need 
not ſoar up to Heaven, nor plunge into the 
Depths of the Abyſs, to arrive at that happy 
Diſcovery. His' Laws are engraven in our 
Hearts, To endeavour to know them is al- 
ready the firſt part of our Duty: This con- 
ducts us to love and adore the Source of that 
precious Knowledge, and to find our deareſt 
Delights in our Submiſſion to his - Orders. 
We can offer him all that we are, but we 
can give him nothing. It is impoſſible for 
us to add any thing to the Plenitude of his 
Happineſs, Which is above all Want: But 
there are Creatures which he offers as Objects 
of our Aſſiſtance. All Men ought to be 
valuable and amiable in our Sight, becauſe 
they are, Hke us, the Work of the Being 
which we adore; a Work of the fame Order, 
and; like us, Objects of his Attention. It 
is thus that whole Morality opens itſelf by 
degrees to our Enquiries; - and thoſe divine 
Raptures which its Author gives us the 
Grace to feel in the Knowledge and Practice 
of the Precepts with which it enlightens us, 
finiſh the Work of fully convinctng us of 
our Deſtination, and the End for ich we 
are created. Behold then our Lot, as well 
as the Light afforded us, infinitely above the 
Ignorance of the Horſe and the Ox; a 


_- 87 
this Happineſs highly deſerved to be ele- 
brated by the Vein and all the Talents of che 
Poet whom I ſtudy, whoſe Verſes, ſhould 
we have ever ſo little Leaning to take them 
in a wrong Senſe, would lead us ec e | 

to Daunen and Indelence. IRE. 


ann 1 
- * 


Wie de with equal Eyuy 1 God of Al, 


A Hero periſh, or a Sparrom fall, * 
Atoms, or Syſtems, into Ruin hurl'd, | P 
And now a Bubble burſt, and now a World? 2. 


Mr Pope may poſſibly conſine himſelf to 
write for Wits more piercing than mine, and 
for that Reaſon, perhaps, I find Obſeurity 
in Places where his Ferie Readers donꝭt 
perceive any. By the *® juſt Balance, does he 
mean that of Equit y in the Reward of Vir- 
tue and Puniſhment of Vice? or if by that 


juſt Balance he ſimply means the Attention of - 


155 Supreme Cauſe to preſerve the Æquili- 
brium between the Parts that compoſe the 
gitat Machine of the World, it would 
ſuppoſe too much Conformity between the 
Ideas of the Supreme Cauſe — theſe of an 
| Artificer z would that Cauſe be attentive 
that the Death of a Sparrow, or the Death 
of a Man might not break that Aquili- 
brium ? 7 

| Do E ** | 


Mi 2 8 
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. This is che Tranſlator's Way of rendutkig 5 Eye, wbich he 2 
res has too in the gext Line; or ſa juſte Balance is a Flight of 
OWN, 


1 
Dos Mr Pope fancy that God is the 
immediate Author of every thing that 


| . happens, and that he equally directs the 


Powder and Shot that kill a Sparrow, and 
and the Dagger that abridges the Life of a 
Hero? The more Reputation an Author has, 
the more ought he to be upon his Guard not 
to let any thing ſlip from him, that the Ene- 
mies of Religion may take hold of. 

Ir he Jays down as a Fact, that the un- 
alterable r of the Being infinitely 
perfect in itſelf, is no more affected by the 
Aſſaſſination of a Hero, than by the Fall 
of a Sparrow, every Man ought to think as 


he does. 


Bur if he proceeds ſo far as to infinuate 
that theſe two Events, are Objects equally in- 
different to the Supreme Being, he injures his 
Juſtice. It is permitted to Kill a Bird, but 
it is criminal to attempt the Life of an 
innocent Man, and, with much greater Rea- 
ſon, a Life that has ſo much Influence on 
the Happineſs of others. 

WHAT he adds appears to have been 
merely imagined, in order to fill his Work 
with ſurprizing Antitheſes, which even agree 
but very indifferently with the Dependence 
which he has eſtabliſhed between the Parts of 
the Univerſe: One ſingle Link of the great 
Chain being broke, would cauſe a Confuſion 
chat would extend. ue even to the 1 7 


* 
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({33: ) 
God. Would he then look with indifference 
on Worlds falling into nothing „ 18S 


Hope humbly then witk trembling Pinions-ſoar 3; 
Wait the great Teacher Death, and God adore] i 


Let us take Care not to wait until then: 
This Indolence is too criminal; for as God. 
in giving us a, Being, impreſſed in us the 
Love of ourſelyes, let us not prove ungrate- 
ful to him for his Gifts, by an obſtinate In- 
dolence to our own Intereſts ; let us be as far 
from taking the Stupidity and Extravagance 
of Mr Pope's: Indian, as the Ignorapce of 
his Horſe, and his: Ox, for our Model; 
and let us not ga. to their Schools. ter: In- 


What future Bliſs, he gives not thee to Know, 
But gives that Hope to be thy Bleſſing now. + 

Hope ſprings eternal in the human Breaſt; 
Man never is, but always ta be bleſt : 
The Soul uneaſy and confin'd. at home 
Reſts, and expatiates, in a Life to come. 


+ Lo! the poor Indian, whoſe untutor'd: Mind: 
Ser God!in Cloads; ur hears bim in tha Windy _ © 


em 
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„ Theſe fix lines are not in the Tranſlation; how they came to 
be paſſed over, the Tranſlator: knows | beſt, 1 FE 
T As to theſe ten Lines, the Tranſlator, tho' counted one of the 


French Firſt Rates, has hobbled out their Meaning within the, Com- 


i four of his OWn; but he has left their Spirit de- 
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(34) 
His Soul, proud Science never taught to ſtray 
Far as the Solar Walk, or Milky Way, 
Vet ſimple Nature to his Hope has giv'n 
Behind the Cloud-topt Hill an humbler Heav'n, 
Some ſafer World in depth of Woods embrac'd, 
Some happier Iſland in the watry Waſte ; 
Where Slaves once more their native Land behold, 
No Fiends torment, no Chriſtians thirſt for Gold. 


Here I am plagued again to know. what rea- 
ſonable Meaning to give to the Word Na- 
ture: May I permit myſelf to believe that 
Mr Pope in this Place more clearly explains 
its ſignification ? That Nature whoſe Voice 
we muſt reſpe&, and whoſe Steps we muſt 
follow; that Nature whoſe Gifts we muſt. 
take Care not to alter, is it the' State of a 
Mind that has given itfelf no Cultivation, tho?. 
God ſent it into the World capable of culti- 
vating itſelf, of labouring towards its own 


A Perfection, and acquiring ſome ſure Light? 


Ought the Leſſons of Nature to go no far- 
ther than the Groſſneſs and Ignorance of the 
Senſes? This happy State of Nature, is it 
that of a Man who, without vouchſafing to 
take Advantage of the Aſſiſtance of his Rea- 
ſon, for ſurmounting what tires and fatigues 
him, delivers himſelf up without ſcruple to 
the moſt fantaſtick Imaginations? And 
ſhould we even ſuppoſe: the Mercy of God 
looking with Compaſſion on the Darkneſs of 
this poor Indian, could we ſuffer ourſelves to 


think the ſame of the voluntary and obſtinate 
Blindneſs 


„ 
Blindneſs of thoſe Men whom Pride, Volup- 
tuouſneſs, Averſion to Conſtraint, determine 


to refuſe thoſe Lights, to which it only de- 
pends upon themſelves to give Entrance? 


Go gave us Life, and ſhall we be un- 
grateful enough to look upon ſuch a Preſent 
with Indifference? It comes from God; how 
great then is its Price! if we eſteem it as it 
deſerves, if we love it according to its Value, 
ſhall we not. wiſh for the Continuance of it? 
To wiſh for the Continuation of a Good, is 
it making an ill Uſe of the Knowledge we 

have of ic? To deſire; the Continuation of 
our Exiſtence, that we may continue to in- 
ſtruct ourſelves in the Will of God, and 
wholly ſurrender ourſelves up to that Sub- 
miſſion of which he is worthy, are theſe De- 
fires that do not become us, and might diſ—- 

pleaſe the Goodneſs of God? He has ren- 
der'd us capable of enlightening ourſelves 
tull, then, of Admiration and Gratitude' for 
this rich Preſent, ſhall we make any ſcruple 
to cultivate it? And will God be diſpleaſed 
with us, if we beſeech him, with as much 
Ardour as Humility, to raiſe us to the 
Knowledge of him, that we may adore 
him, with the greater Purity? Can any One 
have the Heart to interdi&t us theſe Ideas, 
and put them upon a Level with the Dreams 


of the blind Indian? Every Man that will 


give himſelf up to theſe Deſires fo juſt in 
5 | them- 


(36) 


themſclves, To worthy of the Excellence of 
the Nature we have received from God, and 


ſo conformable to his infinite Goodneſs, will 
find, by a happy and conſtant Experience, 
at We are born to think äſter this Manner. 

Mx Pope continuing to ſpeak of the In- 
tan, 1 in his Praiſe 3 


3 


To be, contents his antes Deſire, * | 
He aſks no Angel's Wing, or Seraph's Fire, 
But thinks, admitted to that equal Sky, 
His faithful Dog ſhall bear him Company. 


i, for egunlling the Imaginatlons of the 
Indian to the Perſwaſions of a Chriſtian, or 
only of a feaſonable Man, Mr Pope had 
Alffected to lend his Ideas and his Verſe to 
chat Savage, eould he have made any other 
Ute of them? The Poet even ſeems to give 
kim the Preference, in fay ing, He afts no 
Angel's Wing, or Serapb's Fire. 

Mx Pope in heightening the Fire of his 
Poetry, by an Antitheſis, ridicules the bleſſed 
Spirits as he goes on. The Indian much 
wiſer than they, can do very well without a 
Flame, bitch n at "oe Jame th time 5 
i nour iſbes. I 
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his Nen hinting to do with theſe Words, they Pr of 
the Franſlator's Flights, "Which the 8 is ay expoſing at the 
ame time that he thinks he is dettolifing Mr Pepe. 


a 1 


rr 
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Who is ſearching: for, Imperfedtion ? ? who 


19) 


2 £5 13 . 4 EF © | 
Weigh thy Opinion againſt Providence. q 
Call pat ion what thou fancy'ft ſuch, 

Say here he gives too little, there too nt 'F 


Deſtory all Creatures for, thy Sport or Guſt, 


Yet cry, if Man's unhappy, God's unjuſt 5 i 
* Man l engroſs not Heav'n 's high e | 
Alone, made perfect here, immortal there 
. Snatch from he Hand the Balance and the Rod, 
| ig his re * ns Gop of Go 1 


ſuppoſes it to be where it is not, except 


Mr Pope himſelf, Who places enlighten d 
Spirits in a. Claſs below Savages? - ' | 


IN the Conduct of God, we take care 


not to find, nor even to ſuſpect, any Imper- 


fection, but we find Imperfection enough, 


and even ſomething more 1 Imperſection 


in the Conduct of Men, indolent to what 


ought to be the Object of their moſt lively 


Ardour; all in a Flame for what deſerves 


but very weak Deſires, often even In- 


difference, and ſtill oftener a total neglect. 


Theſe Imperfections, theſe Diſorders, are 


what we ſee: maths n the Sweetneſs of 


F * ©. 


our 1 MY OP to continue 
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wiſe as that of an Animal Life, entirely 
plunged in 'the preſent, and only mingled 
with ſome Imaginations without Proof, mere- 
ly to drive Care away; that in to ay to feed 
upon Illuſions. 

I muſt ſtill have a Word more, as 1 Po 
on, about that happier and where no Chri- 
flians thirſt. for Gold, Can Mr Pope take it 
ill, if we look with Horrour on an intole- 


rable Piece of Rudeneſs that diſhonours the 


8 Name, by a real Antichriſtianiry ? 


To whom does Mr Pape addreſs himſelf 

in this long Period? Is it to thoſe Preſump- 
tuous Men, who are "continually 
thethſelves, and inceflantly abuſing the Fruit- 
falneſs of their Imaginations, merely to 


harraſs Chriſtians with Objections againſt | 


Providence? their Raſhneſs and Impatience 
appear to us worthy of all the Cenſures with 
which Mr Pope very juſtly loads them. 
Bur when he adds, if Man alone, engroſo 
wot Heav'ns bigh Care, Alone, made yore 
here, immortal there: he ſeems to me to 
much too far; and his Expreſſions, at 
ſeem to ſpeak a great deal more than he 


thinks, To thoſe who exclaim 'againſt the 
Wiſdom and Equity of Providence, in order 
to conclude adn thence that there is no Pro- 
vidence at all, he Joins in one and the ſame 


Period the Adorers of its Goodneſs," = 
er 


ſaying that this Choice of Conduct is not ſo 


ſtraining 


e 8 
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latter acknowledge, that if God had deprived 


them of Life many years ago, he N 1 
have done no more than what they had de - 


ſerved; but as he has preſerved them, and 


continues to make them participate of his 
Favours, they therefore conclude that the 
Eye of the divine Goodneſs does not look 
upon them as odious Objects, as Objects 
irrevocably condemn'd, but as Objects of 
Pardon and Mercy ; and that their ſovereign: 


| Maſter. preſerves their Life for continuing 


their Repentance and increaſing their Virtue, 
The Love of God ſucceeds all their former 
Strayings 3 they adore him with a Heart filled 
with Adoration, and looking upon theſe 
Sentiments, which predominate in them, to 
be convincing Proofs of his infinite Goodneſs 
and their Reconciliation, they humbly and 
ardently aſk of him what de permits, and 
even commands them to aſk, Et 


[5 "las: we ve em Ads ec 


Faith of Chriſtians; whom St Paul declares 
ſealed by the Holy Ghoſt for the Day of Re- 
demption ? and in ſuch a Cafe ſhould we not 

border upon the irremiſſible Crime of the 
Phariſees, who imputed the Miracles of Jesvs 
Cuxisr to the Power of Beelzebub, when we 
attribute the moſt precious Effects of the 
Divine Grace to a Spirit of Pride? Did 
Mr Pope never read the Scripture, or did he 
read _ like the Libertines, in nothing but a 
D2 | vw 
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(a) 

8 pirit of Criticiſm, to extract ſomething from 
it NG make a Jeſt of by profane Alldfions? 
Our Hopes are never mentioned in the Scrip- 
ture, but we immediately compare the Great- 
neſs of them with our own Unworthineſs; 
and we never ground them but upon the 


entirely gratuitous Mercy of God, and the 
Fidelity of the Promiſes of his Grace, which 


we can never be weary of admiripg. Under 


the old Covenant the Faithful already lived 
in theſe Sentiments, and to their Prayers 


joined the Humility of their Hopes. 0 
God, ſaid Nebemiab, de mindſul of me, im- 


ploring God's Bleſling onchis Perſon and the 
Good he had done, and pardon mne Mn, 
70 the Greatneſs of tby Merce. 
Mx Du Refnel preſents Mr Pope to us as a 
good Catholick. Is it in the Mode of thoſe 
who invite othen to be ſo, in theſe Words; 
flick cloſe to the Body of the Tree; call your- 


elf by our Name; and as 40 the reſt live ac- 


cording 10. your  '0wn' liking,” and think as yout 
Pleaſe, A Chriſtian ought to be in ſovereign 
dread of making himſelf the Occaſion” of 
the Fall of thoſe whoſe Faith is not - ſuf- 
ciently fixt; Why then, by bold and pom- 
Pous Verſes, expoſe them to the Danger of 
familiarizing themſelves to profane Ideas? 
In a gfeat Number of thoſe who call them- 
ſelves Chriſtians there are ſtill Shoots of In- 
Te” The Heart of a corrupt Man 


(ined 


| loves every thing that tends. to free it from 
' Conſtraint z and ſuch as would not be the 
Author of certain Expreſſions, hear them 
without Repugnance in the Mouth of ano- 
ther. It is a great Subject of Mortification 
to Perſons that do not deſerve to be morti- 
fied, to ſee an Eagerneſs in others to read 
ſedueing and ſcandalous Books. 
1 SNATCH from bis Hand the. Balance 
and the Rod, Re. judge his Fuſtice, Be the Gop- 
N of Gop. Theſe are horrours which we can 
not impute to any but Ebbe e up in: 
Arms againſt Providence. 


0 
K In reas' ning Pride (my Friend) our Error lids E. - 
4 All quit their Sphere, and ruſh into the Skies. * 
0 Pride ſtill is aiming at the bleſt Abodes, 
a Men would be Angels, Angels would be Gods. 
2 Aſpiring to be Gods if Angels fell, 
Aſpiring to be Angels, Men rebe:! 

> And who but wiſhes: to invert the Laws 
Of Order, ſins- "againſt the Eternal Cauſe: 


1 Thoſe proud, haughty Intelligences, whom: | 


n we call Demons, importuned by a Submiſſion: 
f which they found burthenfome, would con- 
A duct themſelves according to their own Hu- 
Fe mour, and receive no Law but from them · 


of ſelves. God looks with. Compaſſion. on. the: 
*Y deplorable State of Man, int by their 
„ © Cunning, and. their Malice, and. would. do 
g- him more Good than they, ſought: to do him 
m Evil, and to. Put him. aboue all. Attempta 
Res D 3 of: 


” A Lunn UPS warn deb! was St, ct Hy 


9 


of. Selection, and out of all Danger of fall. 
ing again, the Sovereign Will is to S raiſe him 
to a Nature and a Perfection infinitely ſuperior 
to his firſt Rank. Not then to be able to 
agree with Submiſſion, thoroughly juſt as it 
is, and, with a Heart full of Admiration and 
Devotion, follow the Call of God, in hopes 
of ſeeing his eternal Laws reign in us and 
over us; are States ſo oppoſite, that we can- 

not help looking with as much Pity as In- 
dignation on the Diſtractedneſs of a Man, 
Who takes it in his Head to put two ſuch 
contrary eee in a n of E- 
quality. f Fl 


Aft for what Eud the — Bodies ſhine 2, 
Earth for. whoſe Uſe ? Pride anſwers, tis for mine: 
For me kind Nature wakes her genial Pow'r, 

- © Suckles each, Herb, and ſwells out ew' ry Flow'r ;, 
Annual for4me, the Grape, the Roſe renew 
The Juice, nectareous and the balmy Dew; 
For me, the Mine a thouſand Treaſures — 7 
For me Health from a thouſand Springs ; 
© © Seas roll to waft me, Suns to light me riſe ; 
| 50 My N Eatth, N Canopy he Skies. 


This is che Land ge of Pride 1 to the 
greateſt Exceſs of Extravagance, and it is 
not even conceivable that it ever came ſerioul- 

ty out of any Man's Mouth. 5 
To form fome fort of Idea of the Eleva- 
tion and the Immenſity of God, it is ſaid 
in figurative — chat Heaven is bis J. — 

an 


ev 
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the Earth! bis Footſtool © And theſe Ideas 
united preſent the barer to us as che 


Temple of his Glory. 


Tux Creator has placed us on this part of 
the Univerſe which we call the Earth, and 
loaded us with exterior Goods and interior 
Gifts. Our Weakneſs finds itſelf here ſur- 
rounded with a thouſand and a thouſand 
Helps, and he has made us a Prefent of 'an 
Induſtry, which puts us in a Condition to ſe- 
cure ourſelves. from every thing that can hurt 
us, and make uſe of every thing that can be 
of Advantage to us. A reaſonable Man, 
becomes attentive to his Favours: His Heart 
is penetrated with Gratitude for them; he is 
ſenſible that he does not deſerve them; his 
Gratitude redoubles; With thankſgivings: -he 
humbles- himſelf under the favourable and 
Almighty Hand to which he owes himſelf > * 
And in theſe Sentiments he finds the Great- 
neſs of his Happineſs in knowing the Laws 
of his Creator, and l obedient to 
them. 

To this juſt, but pretended proud, State, 
ſhall we oppoſe the humble Modeſty of thoſe 
who, to ſhake-off ſo many Obligations that 
importune them, lower themſelves to the 
Rank of Brutes, put themſelves upon a Level 
with them, limit themſelves to the groſs De- 
lights of an Animal Life, and, to give full 
Tong to the yu, without any- _ = 

_ avout 


N (44) - 

about Futurity, permit, for that Purpoſe, 
Illuſions without Proof, and a - Tranquillity 
without Foundation; letting themſelves be 
carried away by the Bent of their Deſires, 
without oppoſing any other Barriers to them, 
than the fear of Impriſonment, Tranſporta- 
tion, or the Gallows; and if that does not 
confine them too much, ſome Care beſides 
for prolonging their Days and ene 
their Heath? F Bek 


4 But e errs not Nature from this aracions End, 
From burning Suns when livid Deaths deſcend, 
When Earthquakes ſwallow, or when Tempeſts faves 
Tons to one Grave, and Nations to the Deep > 
No (tis reply'd) the, firſt Almighty Cauſe 
Acts not by partial but by gen'ral Laws ; 
* Th” Exceptions few; ſome Ch e fince all began; 
And what created perfect 2 ——Why then Man? 


If we ſuppoſe that Mr Pope has any. ſort of 
Chain in his Periods, or any Connection in 
his Thoughts, we muſt. look upon what we 
have juſt read as a Continuation of Cenſures 
againſt Men, who imagine themſelves to be, 
more: particularly than brute Animals, Ob- 
jects of Divine Providence. But every 
Thing he alledges as a Proof is without 
F gc. 

Tre Scaurges which God makes Uſe of, 
are not Events that ſerve to keep up the Re- 
lation which the Parts of the Univerſe have 
* one another, Where they ſeem to ſpread 

; Diſorders 


ny TW] 
s IF Diſorder; they are none of the Phy ſical- 
f Goods, neceſſary for the [Preſervation — the 
C Whole. Their Commiſſion and End is to 
5 puniſh, chaſtiſe, and correct We. 


U AND what created 'perfet#?- Into 7 
i Labyrinths do not a precipitate Syſtem, and 
c Suppoſitions deſtitute of a ſolid 1 


4 throw a Man? God, ſays the Syſtem, in- 
8 evitably determined to create a Univerſe, and 
to form it ſuch as it is; And Why? becauſe 
it ouglit to be the moſt perfect of all thoſe 
of which the Ideas Preſented themſelves to 
p the Divine Intelligence. But ovght- ſo per- 
| fect a Whole, and neceſſarily. worthy of Pre- 
ference by that Perfection, to be expoſed to 
Innundations, to Overturnings, to Plagues, 
to Famines? Why not? I there any thing. 
| here below that can be perfett ? If there had 
deen any poſſibility! of making it more per- 
n fect, it would have been made ſo; the Al- 
'E mightineſs of God could go no farther, And: 
'S ſtill why {6 ? Did the Nothing; did the Matter 
> drawn out of Nothing, refuſe to contribute to 
* a greater Perfection? flight- Evils were neceſ- 
by ſary for producing great Good. What we ſee 
it moſt beautiful, the Light. of the Day, the: 
Order and Diſpoſition Gf the Heavens, the 
moſt exquiſite Fruits, the moſt wholſome 
Medicines, and an Infinity of admirable 
Parts, All owe the Continuation of their 
nn and their Exiſtence, to thoſe 8 21 E 
thole 
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(46) 
thoſe Famines, thoſe Overturnings and Con- 
fuſions, that aſtoniſh us. It is by ſuch Evils 
that great Goods are ſupported. It was not 
poſſible to put things in any other Order. All 
is Iinked together; and a Megrim, a Catarrh, 
leſs would have pair the whole. . { 


I the gar End hk nis 
And Nature deviates how can Man lokek? 
As much that End a conſtant Courſe requires 
Of Show'rs and Sunſhine, as of Man's Defires, 
As much eternal Springs and cloudleſs Skies, 
As Men for ever temp rate calm and wiſe. 
If Plagues or Earthquakes break not Heav'n's Deſign, 
Why then a Borgia or a, Cataline _ 
From Pride, from Pride, our ver of, a ;. 
Account for moral, as for | 

Why charge we Heav's in thoſe, in che noqu 
W * 


Mr Pope lets fly from time to time, and 
even at every ſhot, Maxims ſo paradoxical, 
I don't ſay to a Chriſtian alone, but to a rea- 
ſenable Man, confirm'd in the Habit of 
living under Laws, and being pleaſed with a 
regu ular Morality, that, we cannot avoid 

ſing thoſe. _—_ which he ſeems to have a. 
Defign-to eſtabliſh... We would willingly diſ- 
penſe with ourſelves from believiog that they 
are his; but here the Syſtem diſcovers: itſelf. 
more clearly than we wiſh, The Harmony of 
the World is — up by a Mixture of Princi- 


Ps: whoſe Jarrings and . are follow. 


G13 


8 

| ed by happy Effects. Why fbould not Man 

; likewiſe contain Contradiftions * The Paſſions 

[ do not agree among themſelves, and if they 

; unite, it is only to revolt againſt Reaſon, 

| Why ſhould it be otherwiſe ? © ſince there is 
room for it, it muſt: neceſſarily be. The 
Univerſe exacts that all that is, ſhould be. 


TRI Diverſity of Particles, diftributed 


in the Air, the Earth, and the Water, gives 
Birth to Fermentations, and thoſe. Fermen- 
trations contribute to the Nouriſnment of 
L Plants and Animals: Theſe are the Means 
. which the Creator makes Uſe of to this 


1. End. But what would the Univerſe loſe if 
1 Men conſtantly followed the Light of Rea- 
L ſon, and if the Paſſions cauſed no manner of 


Confuſion ? But that | Confuſion ſpreads no 
Phyſical Diſorder, and ſtill leſs does it pre- 
ſerve in the Univerſe the Order and Union 


* 


and worthy of Chaſtiſemnt. 
* SToRMs and Tempeſts never diſturb 


x 1 5” vo Ay. Wo. 


— 


verſe, neither do they contribute in the leaſt 
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not 
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of its Parts; It is a Moral Confuſion which 
the Will might and ought to prevent, and 
which by that Means renders Man culpable 


that Order which ought to reign in the Uni- 


to the ſtrengthening of it. It ſupports itſelf | 
independent of theſe Irregularities, which do 


not entertain, but make us admire, the 


ſelves regularly notwithſtanding theſe little, 


7 thin-ſown Irregularities. 


guilty, if he has no Liberty, 
Power to obſerve the Laws he violates, and 
refuſe what leads him aſtray from them?) 
may cauſe great Diſturbances in human So- 
ciety, and make the Members of it ſuffer. 


for a Puniſnment to the Wicked, and a Trial 


f ee 
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(48) 


Courſe of Movements, that preſerve them- 


GUILTY Heads, (for, at laſt Mr Pope 
Knowledges ſome; and can a Man be 
if he has not 


But God, who does not make but only 
permits thoſe Diſorders, lets them happen 


to the Good; and ſets ſuch Bounds to them 
as he pleaſes. Mr Pope here brings i in Pride, | 
without any Neceſſity . i 4 5 msn 
Sop is the Author of natural Order, 
either immediately or mediately. A ſecond 
Motion is the neceſſary Conſequence of the 
firſt, and the third of the ſecond. But as 
to Moral Evil, it is not the Conſequence of 
any Neceſlity ; God does not produce it 
either immediately or mediately. 40 1 2 * 
H charge we Heav'n in thoſe, in theſe 
acguit God is not chargeable, for he gives 
R „ eee 0 
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"* Here we omit ſome of the Of Rs, . it is upon 
2. fem Lines of the T. . Pope's 
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(49) of 

no Birth to Moral Evil; + it cannot be im- 
puted ro him without I $262; © TERA 
Way does Mr Pope then undertake to 
reaſon, lift himſelf ſo high, and decide with 
ſo much Aſſurance on the greateſt of all Sub- 
jects? If we will believe him in the Caſe, 
the ſovereign Perfections of the eternal Being 
inevitably determined him to create this Uni- 


. verſe, becauſe the Idea of it was the moſt 


perfect of all the Ideas that repreſented 
Worlds. Nevertheleſs, there is nothing per- 
fect in this Part of it that is aſſigned for our 


Habitation; It fwarms then with Imperfec- 


tions; it is God himſelf that has made them, 
and it could not poſſibly be that he could 
act otherwiſe. Mr Pope took care not to 

= — 
— — — — — 0 — 


„ 
— — 


+ We think this Piece of Criticiſm might have been ſpared; 
fince Mr Pope ſays, 7 "SE , „ : — 5 


© In both to reaſon right is to ſubmit. =p 
But, not altogether to condemn the Critick, we muſt lay ſome of 


the fault on the Abbe, who has tranſlated the tines laſt -Liries of 
Mr Pope's Period thus: | ' 


La Raiſon doit porter un jugement- gal, 

Sur POrdre naturel et fur l' Ordre moral 

Le Ciel dans le premier vous paroit '6quitable . 
Pourquoi dans le ſecond ſeroit-il condamnable ? 

Sur ces Points, au deſſus notre entendement, 

L Eſprit ne peut former qu un vain raiſonment. 


This is as far from Mr Pope's ſtrong Senſe and Humility in the con- 
cluſion of his Peroid, as it is from the Beauty of his Poetry: and 
yet this is one of the Places where the Tranſlator has kept cloſet 
to him, by the Help of his French Circumlocutions, 


nom emmmnmce 


— — — 


(30) 


trace Man back to the Abuſe he made of his 


Liberty; the Source of all our Sorrow and 
Misfortunes, and which agree with the State 
of Diſorder Men live in by their own fault, 


4 Better for us, nd it might appear, 
Were there all e all Virtue * ; 


And what is there reprehenſible _in theſ: 
| Wiſhes, or fanatical in theſe Ideas? Far from 
ſtifling theſe Deſires, it is not enough to let 
them ſpring up and entertain them; every 
Man ought, with a lively and conſtant Ap- 
plication, to endeavour with his | utmoſt 
Power to draw as near as poſſible to ſo de- 


| firable a State; and he renders himſelf cul- 


pable, in ſuffering himſelf to be ſeduced by 
idle Stories that introduce Indifference t to ſuch 


— ee e 


That never Alr or . Felt the Wind ; 
That never Paſſion diſcompos'd the Mind : : 


It is a Piece of Sophiſtry to put very different 
Things in a Parallel, as if they were alike; 
and this Sophiſtry is ſo much the more illu- 
ſory and contemptible, the more difference 1s 
found in things where We or Likeneſs 1 is 
— 
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(51) 

* Rain is neceſſary, and conſequently 2 
| are the Clouds; we ſee them form them 
ſelves with great Satisfaction. The Winds 
are alſo moſt uſeful : _ Natural Philoſophy 
demonſtrates it. Storms are to be fear*d, and 
fallen Man deſerves to meet Wich Subjects of 

Terror. 15 * 38" 
A reaſonable Man does not with to ſee” 


a all the Paſſions extinct; he reaps an Advart- 
: tage from them as long as they are ſubjected 
$ to Reaſon, and with this View he ONES! u 
. to and governs tl en. 5 

ſt But all ſubſiſts by elemental firife; 3 

8 And Paſſions are che Elements of Lit. 


I- W Theſe Ideas are extremely Poetical. T hey 
y came into Ovid's Head in his Deſcription of 
ch the Chaos, and Scarron has adopted chem. 
But natural Philoſophy art. rt foes fo 


+ The gen' l Ox px, ſince the World * 
"bs kept in 1 Nature,” and | is 3 in Man. 


ET 1 HA T 
nt —_— This is not concluſive againſt Mr i= Pops; for, if moſt Drovellets 
e; have not deceived us, it ſeldom or never rains in Egypt. As ne- 

ceſſary as Mr Crouſaz makes Rain and Clouds, we believe Britain 
Ju- and Zreland would be very well ſatisfied to have much leſs of both. 


Winds, no doubt are uſeful, fince we have Rains and the Thick 

Vapours they cauſe; but as to Storms, Tempeſts, and Hurricanes, 

they are poſſibly what Merchants never long for, and what this 

Nation might very well be without, They would, indeed, be pro- 

perly Subjects of Terror to wicked Men, did they not frequently: 
hurt and deſtroy che Good. 


T Theſe beautiful Lines are eb ME THT, in "an moo 


Et fans les Paſſions qui viennent Pagiter, 
L'Homme, inſenfible à tout, pourroit-il ſubliſter F 


* 
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(6832) 
Wnar could one make of an Intelligen 
Being that ſhould not love itſelf, and ſhould 
be always indifferent to every thing what- 
ever? But becauſe very conſtant and very 
ſtrong Inclinations are neceſſary, ſhall we 
conclude from hence that Man muſt alſo have 
ſuch as are tumultuous and extravagant, ſuch 


paſſion, and another time h on to Icaſtice 
_ * 2 | 


What would this Man ? now upward will he ſoar, 
And little leſs Oy mw be more 


f 


A Man who finds the Lot of Sinners a very 
melancholy one, and is afflicted at the Re- 
membrance of his paſt Faults, in the Dread 
of relapſing into them, as before, thinks no- 
thing but what is juſt ; and by theſe afflicting 
Ideas he puts himſelf i in the right Road a- 
in, But he no way envies the Hap- 
Pineſs of the holy Creatures, neither their 
Elevation nor their Strength, It is not to 
their. Rank that he aſpires; he would think 
himſelf happy to be very much below them, 
provided that his Obedience might be as com- 
— as theirs. 


Now ko downward, juſt as griev'd appears 
To * enen of Bulls, the Fur e M 4 
| a 


as one while animate to Juſtice and Com- | 


8 
Made for his Uſe all Creatures if he call, 
| e whar der Uſe, had he the Pow of ll} 


- 
* 


Mr Pope makes himſelf merry in theſe Verſes? 

and draws the Picture of a Madman that he 
may have the Pleaſure of cenſuring him, and 
making his Cenſure fall upon Man in gene- 
ral; but ſuch mere Madmen are very ſcarce, 
and I very much doubt Whether there ever 
was one in this Degree. 3 x 


Nature to theſs without Profuſion kind L 
| A proper een ava 2 


By this Word Nature, we muſt viſibly under= 
ſtand its Author; it is a Figure much in 
Vogue. | Spinoza made uſe of all his Meta- 
phy ſick, to blend and confound the two Sigr 
RICA into one. 


Each Genie want 8 * e 
Here, with Degrees of Swiſtneſs there of. Force 3 
All in exact Proportion to the State; 

Nothing to add and nothing to abate: PB « 
Each Beaſt, each Inſect, happy in its own;,' / -. _-/ 
Is Heav'n unkind to 3 and Man alone? 

2 3, 


— — — — mM 
® This Line runs thus in the Tranſlation 2 
| | Serois-tu plus parfait, ſerois- tu plus heureux ? 
from which it is eaſy to judge of the refte- 
de + This is flily and undeſervedly. calling Me Pops an Abel 


(i) 


Shall he alone, whom rational we call 
Be pleaſed with nothing, if nat Mews with allz, - 


We have here the Picture of a Man that breaks 
out into Extravagance : He is very much in 
the: wrong, bur all do not reſemble him. | 


< The Bliſs of Man Seesen fad] 
Is not to think or act S Mankind 


Here Mr Pope ſeems to ſay a great fat in a 
few Words, and yet he teaches us nothing; 
he aſſures us — to live happy, we muſt live 
content, theſe Terms are ſynonymous; and we 
may fay, with equal Right *, , that to live 
content we muſt be Happy 3 but Mr Pope ſhews 
us the Way to be ſo. We ſhall + be content, 
we ſhall be happy, if we can arrive at the 
Point of being fatisfied with the Preſents of 
Nature, without wiſhing for any Thing fur- 
ther. But what muſt we underftand by that 
Nature, to which we ought to give all our 
Attention, and by which it is fit we ſhould 
ſet Bounds to our Deſires, 1 it the . 
e 4 


p : 
„ * * _ 


* This is mere chicane, injurious to Mr Pope, and unworthy the 
Talents and Candour which the Critick has ſhewn upon ſome other 
Occaſions, 

+ This Conſequence does not flow from Mr Pope's Words, tho 
— ds from thoſe of the Tranſlator, who has turned Mr +: ack $ ol 

e thus: 


Sa enn bes dams dn bs eue ; 


T3) 
of our Being? The Leſſon is decifive z 88 
it is of very great Extent, i requires an exact 
Explanation. | 
Tu Gifts, the Capacities which we have 
received from the Author of our Exiſtence, 
his Preſents, interior and exterior, are of two 
very different Kinds; one is common to all 
other Animals, the other raiſes us much above 
them. It would be ungrateful to give no At- 
tention, either to one or other ſort of theſe 
Preſents; but the Fault would be much great. 
er ſhould we neglect the moſt excellent, to 
confine ourſelves to the Animal F unctions, 


and the Groſſneſs of the Senſes. Our Creator 


has rendered us capable of acquiring Know- 
ledge, and conducting —— with Regu= 
hrity: We therefore ought to advance in 
Underliandiog and Virtue. If we but put it 


to the Trial, we ſhall infallibly find that from 


thence fprings our greateſt Satisfaction. 


In vain would any Man oppoſe to this 


Truth, that the Acquiſition of Knowledge 
and Perfeverance in V irtue demands great En- 
deayours, and that thoſe Endeavours are fa- 
tiguing : God exacts nothing from us but in 
Proportion to the Strength he has given us, 


and it is in the Exercife of that Strength that 


the greateſt of our Comforts conſiſt. 
It is Vanity that labours and exhauſts. As 


| foon as a Man takes it in his Head to exceed 


others in Merit, their Progreſs difturbs hm, 1 


> 


(36) 


and there is nothing but what he ſtrives to un- 


dertake, in order to get before them. From 
thence proceed a Thouſand unjuſt Steps, which 
carry a well deſerved Ee Ry with 
chem. 2594 

Bur let us think, let us endeavonr to ak 
Arate our Talents, und: enrich them in the 
Sight of God, with a View to his Approba- 
tion; let us be ſenſible of the Price of that 
Approbation; let us be attentive to it: That 
Price is infinite, and that of the Approbation 
of Men and their greateſt Elogiums, vaniſhes 
in the Compariſon between them. We find, 
by Experience, that to live after this Manner, 
_ what we are greatly and 12 01 8 y deſigned 

To be in this Attention, i is the Means of 
communicating a perfect Regularity to every 


Uſe of our Senſes. If we open our Eyes we 


can never be weary of admiring, with Rap- 


| | tures, thoſe Beauties which the divine Provi- 


dence diſplays to our Sight; we could wiſh 
it in our Power to lend them our Ideas and 
our Sentiments, that they might be able to 
join with us in our ieee os Ae o 
Thankſgiving. - 

TEE D we think thus, we e find no 
further Trouble to become moderate in Eat- 
ing and Drinking, the Cuſtom of much groſ- 
ſer Senſes: We take what is neceſſary for 


preſerving us in Health and Vigour; but we 
Hun . | alſo 


D ASH 
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and blunt the Vivacity of the Underſtanding, 


_ 
alſo take Care not to ſuffer ourſelves to be ſe⸗ 
duced by Pleaſures that take off the Attention, 


Wk are moreover then above Envy and 
Malignity,and thoſe Uneaſineſſes which are the 
natural Conſequences of them. In whatever 


| Rank we are placed, whether in reſpect of 


the Univerſe or regard to Society; we ſubmit 
to it, and acquit ourſelves, in the Preſence of 
God, of thoſe Functions which he requires of 
us, being well aſſured that we enjoy the whale 
Approbation of our great Maſter, When we 
fulfil what he demands. 
1 Have already made my Remarks, on 
the Uſe it becomes us to make of the Capa- 
city we are in to enlighten ourſelves in reſpect 
to Futurity, FORE i 
InAvI Pleafure in thinking that we ſhould 
wrong Mr Pope, if, in regard to the Preſents 
of Nature, in the Enjoyment of which he ad- 
viſes us to ſet Limits to ourſelves, (and cer- 
tainly we ſhould extremely wrong ourſelves) 
we underſtood what we have in common with 
the brute Animals; tho? what he has juſt ſaid 
ſeems to lead that Way, and that his Picture 
of the Indian ſeems to have been drawn for 
that Purpoſe, | og ret 


No Powers of Body or of Soul to ſhare, - x 
But what his Nature and his State can bears 


Were 


7 Il 


Were we to limit this Advice to the Senſes | 
and the groſs Gratifications and Pleaſures we 


draw from them, the Order is quickly given, 
but the Practice of it is almoſt impoſſible, at 


leaſt if it has not the Help of other Succours. 
If you give yourſelf up to the Pleaſure of Eat- 


ing and Drinking, your Health immediately 


ſuffers by it; if you refuſe it, that Conſtraint | 


is troubleſome to you. What borders upon 


Exceſs never fails to pall the Taſte, and to 


enjoy that Pleaſure agreeably, Art upon Art 


muſt be added to Nature. Then great In- 


comes and Rents become neceſſary, and you 
have- need of the Authority of Rank to main- 
tain yourſelf in the Poſſeſſion of Riches. 

Mx Pope has, according to his own Fancy, 
drawn the Portrait of an Indian, moderate and 
content. Mr Bayle has likewiſe given Repre- 

' ſentations of Perſons without Religion, dFawn 
at Pleaſure and full of reſpectable Features; 
and to theſe, the better to arrive at his Point, 
he has oppoſed the Pictures of bad- Chriſtians 
by way of Contraſt, 

Tux Savage muſt otovide for his Nou- 
riſhment, ſecure his Fields and his Proviſions ; 
he muſt make himſelf an expert and able 
Huntſman ; ke muſt run the Riſk of falling 
into the Hands of his Enemies, and of being 
eat by them, when he is obliged to make In- 
curſions abroad, for procuring thoſe * 

} 
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by Violence, which he will afterwards oblige 
to ſerve him by Force. 


TTT 


In theſe Verſes I acknowledge the Talents of 


(390) 


Dos not Mr Pope find the Savages to be 
pitied, when- he ſees them robbed of - their 


Goods and their Repoſe by covetous, pitileſs - 


Chriſtians? A well regulated State of Society 


would have put them under Cover from thoſe 
Pillages; but to how many Cares of Inequa- 
lity and Dependence does he not expoſe the 
State of Society? The Reſignation of an en- 


lightened and religious Heart, is a Fund of 
Tranquillity PI all the ee of F or- 
tune. = va | 


8 Why has not Man a Sies sicht? 
For this plain Reaſon, Man is not a Mite: 
Say what th' Advantage of ſo fine an Eye ? 
T” inſpe&@ a Mote, not comprehend the Sky: 
Or Touch, ſo tremblingly alive all oer? 

To ſmart and agonize at ev'ry pore: 
Or quick EMuvia darting thro* the Brain? 
To fink oppreſt with Aromatick Pain. 
If Nature thunder'd in his opening Ears, 
And ſtunn'd him with the Muſick of the Sphetes, 
How would he wiſh, that Heav'n had left him till 
The whiſp'ring Zephyr, and the purling Rill ? 
Who finds not Providence all good and wile, 
Alike in what it gives, and what denies? | 


— 


— 


** 


*The Frencb Tranſlation of theſe Lines may be ioftly compared DB 
3 the ee of a 1 copying from a 7ardyck ot a 


eller, 


* 


{6) 

a Poet waited to the Precifion of u Philoſs- 
pher, if we except ihe Harmony of the Spheras 
in thr Courſe, which does not agree with 
what we now certainly know of the Nature 
of Sound, and the Cauſes that produce it, 
That Harmony of the celeſtial Spheres was 
one of the moſt chimerical Imaginations of 
Antiquity : It finds its Place in Verſes calcu- 
lated to ſtrike the Mind by the Greatneſs of 
their Images; but all the * Harmony of theſe 
Verſes is reduced to their Cadence. 


Far as 2— 8 ample 1 extends, WE 
The Scale of ſenſual, mental Pow'rs aſcends : 
Mark how it mounts, to Man's imperial Race, 
From the green Myriads in the Er Graſs! 


This Poſt of Honour, which 1 refuſed im 


in other Places, is aſſigned to him here, be- 
cauſe it ſerves to embelliſn the Gradation. 
However Mr Pope forgets one of the great- 
eſt and moſt eſſential Rules laid down by 
Mr Des Cartes in his Method, which is to 
make exact Reviews, that we may be ſure 
we have not advanced gratuitous Suppoſitions, 
and that every Thing is felf-confiftent in the 
9 What I have fo far examined nigh 
rn1 


—_—{ — 


* Mr De Crouſaz is not here much out of the Way in ſpeaking 
of the French Verſes ; they are not even the Skeleton of Mr Pope's: 
If they are hatmoni6us in the Critick's Ear, they -rumble in oun 
like a Parcel of empty Caſks on a _ driving up Holborn-Hith 
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furniſh me with ſeveral Examples of this For- 


getfulneſs, and my Reader will be able to ob- 
ſerve it hereafter himſelf, without any Aſſiſt- 
ance of mine. | | „ 3 


What Modes of Sight betwixt each wide extreme, 

The Mole's dim Curtain and the Lynx's beam: 

Of Smell, the headlong Lioneſs between, 2 

And Hound, ſagacious on the tainted green: 

Of hearing, from the Life that fills the Flood, _ 

To that which warbles through the vernal Wood. 

The Spider's Touch how exquiſitely fine, | 

Feels at each Thread and lives along the Line : 

In the nice Bee, what Senſe ſo ſubtly true 

From pois' nous Herbs extracts the healing Dew. 

How Inſtinct varies ! in the groveling Swine, * 
Compar'd half-reasning Elephant with thine. 


Mr Pope opens a vaſt Field of Reflections 
without end; we may return to them every 
Day and we ought to do ſo; the habit of 
giving ourſelves up to them does not make 
them loſe any Thing of their Beauty or their 
Efficacy; they elevate the Mind, they nou- 
riſh it, they fill it with a ſolid Satisfaction 
and a lively Gratitude, To become more 
and more ſenſible of them, argues the Cha- 
racter of a fine Soul; they are proper to ex- 
tinguiſh in it the Taſte of Superfſuities. It 
cepends upon Men alone to make a happy 


| Experiment of them ; and there are few Sub- 


ks equally worthy exerciſe the gs 
wane wr Ro ron : 


” A 
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with the Commentator's entire Approbation; notwithſtaneing the 
_— of the Original is quite loſt in 23 Lines of * 
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of ſo rich and ſo diſtinguiſhed a Vein as 
{0 a and * thai of his T1 eg | 


*Twixt that, * Regſa, what a nice — 
For ever ſep' rate, yet for ever near: | 
Remembrance, and Reflection, how ally'd;. _ 
What thin Partitions Senſe from Thought divide: 
And middle Natures, how they long to join, 

Yet never paſs th” inſuperable Line ; 
Without this juſt Gradation, could: they be 
Subjected theſe to Os. or all to thee? 


1 find-Obſcurity in theſe laſt Verſes, and! 
am not aſtoniſhed at it; the Subject upon 
which n W is not ſufficiently known. 


The Pow rs of all ſubdu 4 by thee on, 
Is not thy Reaſon all thoſe Pow” Ts in one ? 


Here are Privileges well diſtin guiſhed; | 
here is a Superiority well ark” out; it 
would be.a-frightful Ingratitude to remain in- 


ſenſible of them, and it would be a very cri 


minal Meanneſs to imagine ourſelves upon a 
Level with living Beings, over which the 
Creator has raiſed us in ſo high a Degree. 


e 
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8 The Tianflator s Vein is, no EF fertile a ſometimes 3 
for it makes Mr Pope fay many Things which he never thought ol, 
tho” not in this Place, which is the firſt of Mr Pope's that has met 
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is | Obligation to lead our Lives like reaſonable 
: Beings. 


See, thro' this Air, this Ocean, and this Kurth, 
All Matter quick, and burſting into Birth. 
Above, how high progreflive Life may go? | 
Around, how wide? how deep extend below > 
Vaſt Chain of Boing. which from God began, 
Natures æthereal, human, Angel, Man, | 
Beaſt, Bird, Fiſh, Inſect! what no Eye can ſee, 
No Glaſs can reach ! from Infinite to Thee. 


Mr Pope comes back to his pompous Gra- 
1dations, and gives a Proof that this Subject 
becomes inexhauſtible, extends and makes it · 


ſelf admired | in Proportion as we e think of We: 


From thee to Nothing — On ſuperior Pow rs 

Were we to preſs, inferior Might on ours; 

, Or in the fall Creation leave a Void, 

i Where, one Step broken, the great Scale's deſroy -d: 43 
From Nature's Chain whatever Link you firike + 

Tenth or ten thouſendth, breaks the Chain alike. of 

And if each Syſtem in Gradation roll. 

Alike effential to the amazing whole; 

The leaſt Confuſion but in one not all 

That Syſtem only, but the whole muſt fall. 

e. Let Earth unbalanc'd from her Orbit fly, 

| Planets, and Suns ruſh lawleſs thro” the Sky, 

Let 1 Angels from their Spheres be — - 

Being on Being wreck'd, and World on World, 
 Heay'ns. whole Foundations from their Centre nod, 
And Nature tremble to the Throne of God. 

All this dread Ox DER break—For whom? For thee 3. 
Vile Worm! — O Madneſs ! Pride! Impiety ! i 


— 
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Mx Popes Phyſicks ſmell of the Poet, the © ® 
moſt perfect Work is not that which by its P 
Fragility, and nevertheleſs by its Duration {c 
notwithſtanding that Fragility, declares a Þ © 
greater Dexterity in its Author : In Equality tl 


of Beauty and Uſefulneſs, the Solid ought al- It 
ways to be preferred to the Subtile, and the 7 
Simple to the Compound. 

Mok zOv ER, Experience does not at all 
agree with thoſe pretended Dependencies and 
Connections, not one of which can be altered, 
but the whole muſt ſuffer, even to be entire- 
ly overturned. Mines may blow up Ram- 
parts, | Earthquakes may bury a City and its 
Territory under their own Ruins; Lightning 
may fall into a Magazine of Powder, ſhake a 
certain Extent of Ground about ir, and throw 
down Houſes and Walls ; but at the Diſtance 
of-a few Miles from thence, every Thing goes 
on its uſual Way without any Diſturbance, 
We change the Courſe of Rivers; we join 
Seas by new Canals; we level Mountains ; 
we grub up old Foreſts and plant new ones; 
but yet the Earth purſues its old Courſe, and | 
the Regularity of its Turning ſuffers no Alte- 
ration. | 
THE Comets, which a LEY a Part of 
our Solar * Vortex, and plunge into it more 
2 | 5 or 
* Des Caries Vortex's may, in time, become as mere Dreams 
and Chimeras as the Antients Harmony of the Spheres : They are 


now pretty much out of Date, and yet Mr De Croujaz, it ſeems, 
can build an Argument _ them againſt Mr Pepe, 


ft ed > i530 Ho rn 
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or leſs, have never haſtened or retarded the 
riodical Courſe of any one Lear. We have 


ſometimes obſerved Changes in the Satellites 
of the Planets, afterwards a greater Proximity 


than uſual of another; but every Thing put 


itſelf in its former Order again, and thoſe 
Alterations and Reftorations have been ex 


plained by the conftant Laws of Attraction, 
or Preſſure, and Centrifuge and Centripete 
Force, The Return into Nothing, the Riſk 
of a general Confuſion, even to the very 


Throne of God, are Expreſſions infinitely - 


exaggerated, by which the Poet proves the 
Power of his Verſes to caſt a Terror into the 
weak Imagination of his Readers, * 260t: 


What if the Fool, ordain'd the Duſt to tread, 
Or Hand to toil, aſpire to be the Head ? 
What if the Head, the Eye or Ear, repin'd 
To ſerve mere Engines to the ruling Mind? 
Juſt as abſurd, for any Part to claim: 
To be another, in this gen'ral Frame: 
Juſt as abſurd to mourn the Taſk or Pains: 
The great directing Minp. of ALL ordains.. 


This Reaſoning is either without Force, or 
it ſuppoſes common Ideas of a certain Mea 
lure of Power given to the Mind, for direct 
ing the Motions of the Body. | 


Ir the Sun, the Moon, and the other Parts: 


of the Univerſe were intelligent and free Be- 
ings, and the Sun would according to its owm 


Fancy lengthen or ſhorten the Night 5; if the: | 


F 3 Moon, 


a} 7 


| 


66) 
Mocon, in its 8 ſhould take upon itſelf 
to regulate the Motions of the Sun; if the 
Clouds ſhould only ſhower down Rain but as 
- the Whim took them, and the Winds only 
blow but by Caprice, without any Attention 
to either the Utility or Prejudice the Earth 
| _ might receive from them: Diſorder would 
Wy quickly ſucceed to that Order which now fo 
wy. wonderfully ſupports itſelf, © _ 
TER Pagans knew this Truth, and EY” 
it the Ground-Work of the Fable of the 
Farmer, to whom Jupiter gave the Power of 
diſtributing Sun-ſhine-and Rain to his F telds 
juſt as he pleaſed, _. 
Kino Alphonſus, was not leſs en, 
i what is ſaid of him be true, in thinking 
that he could have given better Order to the 
Celeſtial Spheres, which his deceived Imagi- 
nation ſuppoled to be very different from 
what they really are. 

* AND ſo, in Society, if every Man, in- 
ſtead of applying himſelf to the Functions 
ſuitable to his Rank, and keeping within the 
Limits of the Performance of his Duty, ſhould 
amuſe himſelf in criticizing the Government, 
if he ſhould undertake to direct it, and em- 
ploy. all his Tun and Attention that Way, 

| | Diſorders 
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i Notwithfanding all Mr Crouſaz's Logick, this Argument 
ſmells mote of the Slave than Mr Pope's rar __ ug the 
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Diſorders would multiply with the ſame Pre- 
ſumption that gave Birth to them, @_. 


All are but Parts of one. ſtupendous whole, 
Whoſe Body Nature is, and God the Soul. 


THESE Expreſſions are very Metaphorical, 
and the Senſe of them would be ſcandalous, 
and expoſed to the moſt frightful Conſequen- 
ces, ſhould we underſtand them literally. 


That chang” d thro” all, and yet in all the ſame, 

Great in the Earth, as in th' zthereal Frame, 
. Warms in the Sun, refreſhes in the Breeze, 
 Glows in the Stars, and bloſſoms in the Trees, 

Lives thro! all Life, extends thro” all Extent, * 

Spreads undivided, operates unſpent, 

Breathes in our Soul, informs our mortal Part, 
As full, as perfect in a Hair, as Heart, 

As full, as perfect in vile Man that mourns, 
As the rapt Seraphim that ſings and burns; 
To him no high, no low, no great, no ſmall'; 

He os he bounds, connects and equals all. 


That is to ſay, that his n is 
quite different from that of other Bodies, and 
has neither the Groſſneſs nor the W 
of them. 

Spreads undivided; of this we have an J. 
mage in the Space that contains all Bodies, 
abandons and receives them ſucceſſively, 
without changing either Place or Nature, and 
which, fall or not full, is e the ſame. 


Breaiboes 
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£ 68 * 
Bireatbes in our Soul, &c. We ſhould make 
a criminal Abuſe of theſe pompous Expreſſi- 
ons, ſhould we emancipate ourſelves with 
$pinoza to confound the Subſtance of God with 
our own, and imagine to ourſelves that the 
Subſtance of what we call Creature is the ſame 
with that of the Being to which we give the 
Name of Creator. They bethought them- 
ſelves, ſay they, to give the Name of Crea- 
tures to the Modifications of the Only and 
Eternal Subſtance ; whereas they ought to ſay, 


they unfortunately and criminally abuſed 


themſelves, in giving to created Subſtances 


the Name of Modification of the eternal Sub- | 


ſtance. 


Ir is not enough to think that the Subſtance 
of Creatures is quite diſtin from that of 


God ; we muſt add that he has given, eſpe- 
cially to Intelligences, a real and different 


Activity from his own. To repreſent them 


to ourſelves as Theatrical Machines, which 


| feem to act, and yet do not act at all, but 


follow the ſole Impreſſions of an exterior 
Agent, is it not to bring down the perfect, 


-the happy, and moſt holy Being to ſuch Ope- 


rations ? Could not his infinite Power extend 


itſelf fo far as to form Beings with ſome Acti- 


vity and fome Power in themſelves? They 
have not leſs Obligation to the All-good and 
All- powerful Being who has given them Exi- 


er and durable Force, if they receive 
both 


(69) 
both one and the other at each Inſtant; they+ |} 
have even more Obligation to him for it: 
The more we have received, the more we | 
OWE, | I | | 

T #1s being laid down, we read with more 
Satisfaction, and the Senſe is more beautiful 
and clear, that, be operates unſpent, is, as full, 
as perfect in a Hair as Heart, We ſhall find 
Details demonſtrating this great Truth in the 
Memoires de Mr De Reaumeur, where he con- 
veys to the Mind of his Readers, with that 
juſt Admiration in which he himſelf is, ſo 
great and ſo exact a Knowledge of the Cauſe. 
As full, as perfect, in * vile Man tbat 
| mourns, As the rapt Seraphim that ſings and 
burns, We, indeed,” ſometimes find in Per- 
ſons of the loweſt Rank, a Fund of Probity . 
and Reſignation that renders them reſpectable. 
Their Underſtanding and Knowledge are but 
of ſmall Extent, but ſtill ſufficient for regu- 
lating their Conduct; firm and above all 
doubting, the Knowledge they have reigns in . 
their Mind, and God reigns there by it. 
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Tux more enlightened and more perfect 
| Intelligences, even in Degrees above our En- 

| Joyment, will be charmed to fee the infinite 
5 Goodneſs 
þ ay CT wm 
- The Tranſlator takes vile to ſignify poor and wretched as to 
a worldly Circumſtances, and therefore places the Man in a Cbaumiere 
8 (a Cottage); after which he very gravely ſhews that a poor Man 
L may ſometimes have good Qualities ; but, it ſeems, never ſuch god 


ones as are enjoyed by the Rich, 


(70) 
Goodneſs of God drawing up towards their 
Elevation, what appears fo contemptible on 
Barth; and, in this Reſpe&t, God has given 
& Proofs of his almighty Power in the Apoſtles, 
# ſo-ignorant in the Beginning, but all on a 
ſudden enlightened, the very Moment that 
the Holy Ghoſt deſcended upon them in 
the Day of Pentecoſt. r | 
WIE find an Image in theſe Changes very 
worthy of Attention, in the Caterpillars, pro- 
duced in a Claſs next to that of the moſt 
crawling Worms, and paſſing by Degrees to 
a Species very near that of Birds, It is in the 
ſame Manner that Man ſhall become like 


Angels. 
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"TO bim no bigh, no lot, uo great, o 
fall; He fills, be bounds, connects and equals 
al. Theſe Ideas are grand, tho* not equal- 
ly clear; the Terms that declare them are 
proper to give an Air of Sublimity to the 
Verſes in which they are made uſe of; they 
voluntarily preſent themſelves to the Poet, 
he likes and adopts them. A Naturaliſt is 
not ſo eaſily pleaſed with them, and does not 
| conceive it neceſſary that the Power of God 
| ſhould continually influence the Union * the 
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As orthodox a Chriſtian as Mr De Crouſaz affects to thew 
himſelf, Holy Gbeſ is a Term he does not ſeem fond of uſing; 
for wy it naturally occurs he commonly expreſſes it by the Spi- 
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Parts that compoſe the Univerſe. They have 
no Tendency of themſelves to ſeparate and 
ramble from one another; for they have no- 


(710). 


thing but what they have received, and :if 


God by an Act of his Power determines and 


makes them tend to ſeparate and diſtance 
themſelves from one another, why, by a ſe- 
cond Act, does he oppoſe the Effect of the 


firſt, and reduce it to nothing ? 


Ceaſe then, nor OxpEA Inperfection name: 
Our proper Bliſs depends on what we blame. 


This is very true of phyſical Events, to 


which Providence gives Birth, and which are 
the Effects of it; and all weak as our Sight 1 is, 
Experience often convinces us of it. Order 


demands ſuch Events either for puniſhing, or 


for correcting and amending Sinners, and for 
trying the Patience of the Good, and procur- 
ing a new Luſtre to their Virtues. 

Bur let us take Care not to reckon the 
vicious Actions of Men, and their evil Ha- 


bits, in the Number of what compoſe Order. 
It is true however that the Power of God 
knows how to draw good from them: But 


he that could give Exiſtence to what was not, 
can likewiſe make the moſt beautiful Order 
ſacceed the greateſt Diſorder. He does not 


_ Cauſe that Diſorder that he may have an Op- 


n. to repair it. It. is due to the _ 
3 


gences that oppoſe them. 


£ 
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"neſs of Men, to their evil Inclinations, and 
the Malice of the Demon that ſeduces them; 


but God draws Means from it to advance his 


Deſigns, and confound the criminal Intelli. | 


a 


IT is not God that ſwells the Hearts of 
Men with that Ambition, that Envy, and at | 
laſt that Fury which makes them reciprocally « 

labour each other's Deſtruction ; but he aban- Þ 
dons them to themſelves, and to their con- t 
demnable Paſſions, to puniſh them equally I t 
by the Hands of one another: They are, in Þ 1 
the Hand of God, Inftruments that execute 1 
his juſt Decrees, without propoſing that De- e 


f 


ſign to themſelves. 


1 : a | a 
Know thy own Point: This kind, this due Degree t 
Of Blindneſs, Weakneſs, Heav'n beſtows on theses. ſi 
Submit in this, or any other Sphere, 10 


Secure to be as bleſt as thou canſt bear: 
Safe in the Hand of one diſpoſing Pow'r 
Or in the natal, or the mortal Hour. 


The Heart delivers itſelf up to the Mag- 
nificence of theſe Verſes, and the great Hopes 
to the Idea of which they give Birth, and 
which the Poet orders us to expect with the 
firmeſt Certainty. < 
Bx this Expectation we effectually anſwer, 
not the ſimple Hopes which a Man makes us 
conceive, but thoſe to which our great and 
almighty Maſter invites us, But here we 
5 N bought 
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(73) 
ought to take great Care not to delude our- | 
ſelves by accepting only what we like, and | 
refuſing what we think troubleſome. It is 
abſolutely neceſſary. to ſubmit our Mind and 
our Heart, and conſequently our Conduct. 
| Now I aſk Mr Pope on theſe comforting 
Ideas, Whether he entered into them with=-' | 
* B out the Help of Religion? If his natural 
Light conducted him, why will he have it 
that the Indian could not inſtruct himſelf by 
the ſame Means? and if he has not vouch- 
ſafed to do it, will his Neglect excuſe all the 
Abſurdities of his Imagination, and all Irre- 
gularities of his Conduct? | 
T n1s Paſſage is very important. Mr Pope 
and his * elegant Tranſlator would be ſorry 
to throw their Readers into dangerous Illu- 
ſions. Men give eaſily into them; they love 
to flatter themſelves: In the Quality then of 
a zealous Commentator, I am going to drive 
away all Equivocation. phe 
Ir the Submiſſion of the Mind and the 
* Heart, which Mr Pope requires, is a Sub- 
Jmiſſion of Obedience, a Submiſſion to the 
d Laws, which implies an aſſiduous Study of 
e thoſe Laws, an Affection of Heart to con- 
form to them, and, in fine, an Attentive and 
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d * We are perſwaded that, could every Man in Britain read this _ 
e elgant Tranſlator, Mr Pope's Reputation would be ten thouſand | 
mes greater in his Country than it is already. The French Trans | 
it llator is to the Eng/iſo Poet, as a Mole-Hill to Mount Atlas, 
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is good; 


( 74 ) 
eircumſpect Conduct; it is a legitimate 


Foundation of happy Hop es. 


Bur if the Sübmiſion of the Mind and 
the Heart, recommended by Mr Pope, as 


the Road that leads to a bleſſed Eternity, is 


no more than to behold all that we ſee doing 
and all that we do, with a conſtant Tran- 
quillity ; if it is no more than a ſort of In- 
dolence, not to be diſturb'd at the Actions 
of others, nor to be alarm'd at what we do 
ourſelves ; it is a Security that tends to the 
overthrow of Morality and Religion. 

"IT is, nevertheleſs, the moſt reaſonable 
Side we could chuſe, in the Suppoſition that 
God operates equally in all, in the Virtuous and 
the Vicious. 
and Submiſſion would keep equal Pace ; He 
that condemns and contradicts, would not be 
more guilty than the Man that approves and 
acquieſces. 

Ir Men do not determine of themſelves, 


| if all their Liberty is reduced to mere Ap- 


earance, or to be really ſuſceptible of the 
mpreſſions of a Cauſe of Action, different 
from them, which they do not perceive, 
and which goes ſo far as to make them be- 
lieve they act themſelves ; nothing is more 
ſuſperfluous than to give them Advice. 
Whatever they happen to do, their Conduct 
and we cannot judge otherwiſ 


But ſtill in this Caſe, Diſcontent 


of 
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1 
of it, without imputing the Evil to the ſu· 
preme Cauſe. 
FROM all which I S chat the 
Verſes upon which I have juſt made theſe 


Reflections, are altogether edifying in the 


Mouth of a good Man: but they give 
Scandal and appear profane in that of a vi- 
cious Perſon. 

Ir we aſk Mr Pope; from whence comes 
it, Sir, that the Deſire of Immortality, which, 
a while ago, appear'd to you to be the 
Effect of the Pride and Impatience of Man, 
is now celebrated in your Veries? Will he 
anſwer, that to ſkew the Fruitfulneſs of his 
Vein he praiſes what he has blamed, or tha 
he has fince received new Light. „ 2; 


| All Nature is but Art, unknown to thee; _ 
. All Chance, DireRtion” which thou canſt not ſee. 


This ſignifies that the Univerſe is not directed 
by a Cauſe. that has no Knowledge of what 
it does; but Man has not Light and Know- 
ledge extenſive enough to ſee and compre» 
hend in what manner all its Movements are 
executed, | 
Wa don't in the leaſt impute to Chance, 
ang Effect that is not above the ordinary 
Strength of the Cauſe that produced it 3 
Which that Cauſe has ſeen and 2 ſuch 
as it propoſed to itſelf. 
G2 | Bur 


I) 


Bor, for Example, when a Man ftretcheg 


out his Hand before him, behind, to the 


Right or the Left, he, in that reſpect, does 


what he does, and he does what he ill; but 
when his Fingers ſeize a white or a yellow 

Ball, it is not the effect of his Choice, and 
may be found very contrary to what he de- 
ſigned. Then this Event is attributed to 
Chance, that is to ſay to a Cauſe that would 
act but did not ſee how the Action would 
end. 

Nor fix like this ought to be imputed 
to the ſupreme Intelligence, It has diſt inct 
Ideas of every thing it deſigns, and preciſely 
executes every thing it deſigns. The Rea- 
ſons why it makes Choice of one Effect ra- 
ther than of another, produces it in one de- 
termined time rather than before or after, 
makes it ſuch as we ſee it rather than in ano- 
ther Form; the Reaſons, in ſhort, why the 
ſupreme Intelligence permits, retards, or en- 
tirely hinders, the Execution of ſome Deſigns 
that do not ſurpaſs the ordinary Force and 
Power of Man; thoſe Reaſons are often 
above our Penetration, and, for the moſt' 
part, when we venture to form Conjectures 
upon them, if they are not raſn they are not 
the leſs uncertain. 


All Diſcord, Harmony not underſtood ; 
All partial Evil, univerſal Good : 97% 


3 

| - Wren Diſorder is a moral Diſorder by 
' which Man violates the Laws which God 
has preſcribed to him, or that his Conſcience 
preſcribes in his Name, it is effectually a 
real Diſorder, tho* the Wiſdom and Power. 
of God makes it ſucceeded by an Order that 
re-eſtabliſhes things in a juſt Situation. But 
) that Order, the mere Effect of the Wiſdom ' 
| and Power of God, does not bring its Riſe 
] from Diſorder, which by itſelf Waere 
| nothing whatever to it. 

TAE Faults of Man are not then a parti- 
: cular Good for him that commits them, nor. 
f 
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an Univerſal Good that influences over that 
of the Totality. 
M & Pope has lately given us, in the Con- 
fuſion that would have happen'd in a Man, 
whoſe different Members, inſtead of fixing 
8 themſelves to the Diſcharge of the Functions 
e for which they are deſign'd, would undertake 
b thoſe belonging to others; he has, I ſay, in 
3 that Confuſion given us an Image of the Diſ- 
4 order which takes place in human Society, in 
1 proportion as the Men that compoſe it, 
tb ſtray from the Taſk aſſigned _ to difturb 

g that of others. 
t 1 am not ignorant that a certain“ or- 
der of Men, who think themſelves ſuperior 
Wits, have taken it into their Heads to diſ- 


play 


N : * We ſuppoſe he means the Jeſuits, 


(76) 
play the Advantages which the V ices of Men 


procure to Society, theſe are Sophiſms of 


which the ingenious Author of /* Alcyphron 
has fully ſhewn the Ridiculouſneſs and Falle- 
hood. Mr Bayle likewiſe lean'd very much 
on that Apology for Vice; but I ſhall not 
repeat here the Remarks I made in the Exa- 
mination of Pyrrboniſim. 

As to the reſt, if we happen to find ſome 
Imperfections in what environs us, it is not 
ſolely our Fault. Mr Pope himſelf puts us 
in Mind of it, when he aſks, is nothing . 
bere below? © 

Ex among Phyſical Events, which God 
gives Birth to, either immediately or medi- 
ately, there are ſome that draw off from the 
primitive Order, but their Birth ought to be 

imputed to the Fault of Men, who deſerve 
to be advertifed that they are guilty, by ſeve- 
ral Confuſions deſigned to ſtrike them with 
Ferror, that they Ma correct and mend 
their Lives. 


And ſpight of Pride, in erring Reaſon's ſpight, 
One Truth is clear, Whatever Is, is Right. 


I had rather ſay, without I tening to the Inſi- 
nuations of thy Self- Love, and its Inclination to 
à deceitful Repoſe, conclude that, in Men, there 
is a great deal of Evil to correct. 

\ Trxre 1s nevertheleſs one Senſe, in which 
we may ſay that All is well, A moſt holy 


and 
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and moſt reſpectable Order reigns over Men 
this is a ſettled Truth. He that ſeeks” God, 


and places his Delight in obeying him, will 


find what he ſeeks after, and infinitely beyond 
what his Underſtanding is now in a Condition 
to comprehend. He that turns his Back upon 
his Creator, that neglects to obey him, and 
perſeveres in his Diſobedience, will not meet 
with the Happineſs deſtined for him that knew 
his Duty and diſcharged it. Void of Content, 
a Prey to Reſtleſſneſs, to vain Regrets and 
Reproaches as devouring as juſt, he will find 
the Conſequences of the Part he made Choice 


of. It is thus that Juſtice and Goodneſs will 


reign, and it is thus that the Order ſhall be 
re-eſtabliſhed that Men have overturned, 
Each will find the Lot to which -he devoted 
himſelf, Afiiion and Deſpair in ſuch as give 
themſelves up to Evil; Glory and Peace to eve- 
ry Man that did well ; it 1s thus that Order 
will reign, and theſe are Decrees of the Eter- 
nal Goodneſs, Juſtice, and Wiſdom, that 
never will be revoked, 


— — 


AND 


— 


AURORA, 
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10 NY 5 Us the Sicilian Ty- 

© ME rant had a Daughter, for her 

f celeſtial Beauty named Aurora, 

ye N not more fair than unfortunate; 
S 

Z == and ſcarce had ſhe compleat- 


64 1 laſt Years of her Infancy, when | 
_ Heaven was pleaſed to, let her know that 


ſhe was beautiful, by eclipſing her Fortune. 
For Nature, as if ſhe eſteem'd Beauty a 


Crime, and not her own Image, doth for 
the moſt part puniſh it: The Mother of 
Aurora died, and Dionyſius, altho* the Loſs 


of his Wife gave him no real Reſentment, 
1 CT 
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expreſſed in feign?d Tears how extreamly 


he lov'd her; but within a few Days diſco- 


vered the Hypocriſy of his Grief, receiving 


in her Place Arminda, an Italian Lady of 


Quality, but not worthy of that Crown, 
becauſe he had many Years before kept 


her as a Miſtreſs. She was of a lively Spi- 
rit, witty and fair; but of a Diſpolition fo 
harſh, that ſhe gain'd little upon the Af. 
fections of the People, bearing ſuch Com. 
mand over her Huſband's Actions, that ſhe 


permitted not any thing to paſs in the King- 


dom, without firſt conſulting her Pleaſure; 


a Care proper to ſuch of ſmall Worth, as 
make Oſtentation of the Power they enjoy, 


that by this Means they may diſſemble their 
low Beginnings 3 but the Succeſs proves con- 
trary, in regard the Injur'd, by Murmur | 
and Complaints, diſcover more thin was 
imagin'd. Aurora, conſidering that to per- 
mit ſuch Exceſs were to lend Wings to her 


Pride, advis'd her not to rely with ſo much 


Confidence on her Father's Affection, ſince 
it was not impoſſible that it might fail, 
and then would ſhe fall lower for not hav- 
ing treaſured the Good-will of his Subjects: 
Adding, moreover, that ſhe ſhould remem- 
ber what ſhe was formerly, that ſhe might 


not vainly be tranſported with her new 
Eſtate. Theſe Words ſo incens'd Arminda, 


that from thence forward ſhe plotted Auro- 
ra's Death; and to effect her Deſire, made 
f m Dionyſus 
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Dionyſius believe that ſhe was jealous, tel- 
ling him he lov'd his Daughter ſo paſſion» 
ately, for being the Picture of the dead 
Original; ſince as the Phoenix leaves her 
Aſhes to perpetuate her Succeſſion, ſo Af- 


tection uſeth to leave ſome living Pledges 
to preſerve its Memory; and certainly, 


the Neglect he ſometimes expreſsd towards 
her, was occaſioned by that dead Love pic- 


tur'd in the B-auty of Aurora. Arminda 


urg*d this ſo earneſtly, that Dionyſins ma- 
king Impiety a Compliment, reſign'd his 
Daughter's Fault into her Hands, allowing 
her in this Caufe to be both Judge and 
Party. Love, the common Excuſe of all 
Extravagance, did not here aequit Dionyſius; 


for a Man is not oblig'd to deſpiſe the 4 


Pledges of his Blood for a Woman that diſ- 
ſembles when fhe weeps, and weeps when 
ſhe pleaſes. Arminda was fatisfied, 1o that 
Aurora were in ſome remote Place out of 


ber Sight; whereupon her Father command- 


ed her to depart out of Sicily, chuſing ra- 
ther to live without a Daughter, than diſ- 


pleaſe a Wife; ſuch was the Affection of a 


blinded Lover, the Raſhneſs of an unnatural 

Father. They convey*d the fair Princeſs 
to a litttle Iſland, ſeated betwixt (the two 
Promonories) Pelorus and Pachynum, which 


ſeem'd as a Garland of Flowers in the Tyr- 


rhew Sea; it was done privately to avoid 


the Mutiny of the People, who lov'd her 
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for her Beauty and her Vertue : He order'd 
a ſelect Number of Servants. for her At- 
tendants, with forfeiture of Life to any who 
mould diſcover that Aurora reſided in that 
narrow Palace. The diſcreet Lady did, 
with much Wiſdom, bear her Father's Un- 
kindneſs, diverting her Mind now with the 
Muſick of the little wanton Birds, which 
hearing her Name thought it ever Morning, 
and ſung continually : Now with the plea- 
. fant Wind, which, ſporting upon the 
Smoothneſs of the Chriſtial Sea, did amorouſ- 
ly diſquiet it: Now with reflecting upon her 
own Misfortunes, for the Un happy are often 
- recreated with the ſame thing that afflicts 

them: Now with the Ladies that attended 
her, eſpecially with Celia, who being of 
the fame Age and Kindred well deſerv'd 
her Privacy; but when all fail'd, and no- 
thing could delight her, ſhe took an Inſtru- 
ment, which, in her Hands, might boaſt it 
vas not dumb; and, Weeping, ſung thus: 


25 When will arrive + ths Day, — 
Which muſt my. Liſe and Sorrows terminate, 
12 That angry Fortune may 
the Tyrant Goddeſs of all humane State 
Ke Her Cruelties fulfilling). - 
| = eee 2 an end of killing. 
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\ 


and AURO RA 


When ſhall my troubled Years 2 
Be to a verdant Grave of Flowers reſtor'd ? 
My Injuries, my Fears, 
Too little meritted, too much deplor'd ? 
| When ſhall my juſt Complaint 
From equal Heaven receive a full Reſtraint? 


| Now I am thrown thus low, 
What more can be defir'd by cruel Fate; 
No Hope my fad Thoughts know, 
Of reinjoying their paſt happy State : 
Oh my afflicted Mind! 
Death, would'ſ thou come, aWekome, thou ſhalt find.. 


. With Patience 1 | 
J paſs the Months, the Years in Solitude, 
The Evening and the Morn: 
In vain my Hopes thus ſtriving to delude, 
My Tears I conſtant keep, 
And as I am Aurora, daily weep. 


When the Rebellious Sea, 
Arm'd with Snow, ftrives to fubdue this Rock, 
It ſeems my Miſery, ; 
At once kindly to warn, and rudely mock: 
For ſo the Deſtinies 
My Life each Minute offer to ſurprize, 


a 
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| Soon as the Morn appears, © 
And uſhers in with dubious Light the Day, 
My real Sorrow wears 
So true a Shade of Death, that I betray 
My Reaſon to that Dream, | 
And (though 1 to * do ſeems. | 


All Things within my View,” | 
— All Things that grow and thrive by Nature s Care, 
: My Sorrows do renew : 
For by ſucceſfive Change they better d are, 
But to me Fortune ſtill 85 
Is therefore conſtant, becauſe ſhe firſt was ill. 


ai 


| This Tree, from January 
No Livery but the hoary Froſt 4 | 
| Yet May its Dreſs doth vary, 
Proudly adorning it with painted Leaves ; - 
Unto the fruitful Plain, | 
What Auguft ſtole, April reitores _ 


This Sea ſometimes enrag'd, 

Swells up in Chriſtal Kind; to the Skies, 
Yet often is aſſwag d: | 

But only I in conſtant Miſeries, 
Confin'd to endleſs Grief, 


Expect no Liberty, nor — Relief. 


— wy 


a fe 
Aurora 
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Aurora clogd this ſweet Mufick with ſo 
many Sighs and Tears, that he muſt have 
had a Soul truly inſenſible, that could hear 
her without Compaſſion, One Evening as 
ſhe entertain'd herſelf with the preſent Proſ- | 
pect of the Sea, ſhe ſaw a Man ſtruggling. 

with the Waters, and breaking the Waves, 
though he relyed more on the Mercy of a 
Plank, then the Strength of his Arms, en- 
deavouring to recollect his fainting Spirit, 
till he might approach the Shore for Preſer- 
vation of his Life. Aurora mov'd with a 
noble Pity, and tender Fear to have him 
die before her Eyes, commanded thoſe few “ 
that attended her, to relieve him: Who 
putting to Sea in a little Skiff,, took him up 
and treated him moſt carefully; (for fo Au- 
rora had commanded them) befides, the Per- 
ſon and Civilty of Pauſanias (for that was 
his Name) movy*'d them to Reſpect and Af- 
fection. Being recover*d. from his rough 
Uſage, (which had caus'd him to vomit 
much Water) he ſhar*d amongſt them ſome 
Jewels, which he had preſerv'd from the 
Sea in his late Danger; telling them that 
he was nobly deſcended, and that until he 
ſaw his Fortune amended, it was neceſſary 
for him to live conceal'd, and therefore de- 
fir d the Company to accept of his Service, 
for that poſſibly hereafter it might not repent. 
them of that Favour. His Gold and Per- 
lon had purchas'd the Affection of 3 
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utmoſt of their Power. 
glad, conceiving he might ſecurely continue 
_ there, without being known; for that Iſland 
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heard him: They return'd Thanks for the 


Compliment, promiſing to ſerve him to the 
Pauſanias was 


was little acquainted with other, than the 


watchful Guardians of that Beauty, which 


ſo unjuſtly ſuffer d: Going forth one Night 
when the bright Moon with her Bzams en- 
lightned the Wood, he heard a Voice that 
with a chearful Sweetneſs thus related its 
Grief to the Birds and Waters: 


From the early 3 the "BY retire, 5 
In theſe Woods and Hills my Grief expire; 
My Eyes with boundleſs Rivers over-flow, 27 
| Like troubled Fountains mUrmuring 4 at * Woe: 5 5 15 


| Perpetual Miſeries I ſtill deplore, 


As they are mine: But as immortal more. 
What ist by Nature Beauty's Wealth to own, 

If to theſe Woods confin'd I live alone: | 
Or that my Eyes have Power to kill with Love, 
If near me none but Birds and Beaſts do move? 
Too cruel Heaven that know'ſt my Innocence, 
Or with my Sorrows, or my Life diſpence. 

'Thou to torment me doſt forbid me die, 
For Death is pleaſing unto Miſery :: 
Let thoſe that happy are enjoy their Breath, 
The Wretched never live but in their Death. 
To each dull Hour that ſlides through lazy Day, 
My Griefs, or Memory of Griefs, I pay. 


"Thu 
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Thus live I, 2 pleas'd with this Relief, 

Death is the lateſt Remedy of Grief. | 
For Patience fails where th injur d Soul ſuſtains - ; 
The Rigour'of unintermitted Pains. 0 


Pauſanias was aftoniſh'd as well at the 
Sweetneſs of the Voice, as to hear it in ſo 
ſtrange a Place, wond'ring who it could be, 
whoſe Soul ſo feelingly deplored its own 

| | Misfortunes : And as well that he might not 
be ungrateful for the Favour he received, 
(though he were ignorant from whom) as to 
try, if by this Means he might come to 
know the divine Owner of ſo ſweet a Har- 


mony, to the ſuſpence of the uſt ning mw” 
ingales he * this Song. 


Torment of 1 and Delay, f 
That thus afflicts my Memory, . 
Why do'ſt thou kill me every Day, | 
Yet will not give me Leave to dye? 


Why doſt thou ſuffer me to live? 
All Hope of Life in Life denying? _ 
Or to my Patience Tortures give, 

Never to dye, yet ever dying? 


To Fair Narciſſa's brighter Eyes, 
I vas by Love's Inſtruction guided, 
A Happineſs I long did prize, 
But now am from their Light divided. 


bu 
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1 Favours and Gifts my Sute obtain'd, „ 


Baut envious Fate would now deſtroy them; 
Which, if to loſe, I only gain'd, © 
What greater Pain than to enjoy them? 


The ſame Wonder which before ſeiz d 
Pauſanias, ſarpriz*'d Aurora, knowing none 
of her Servants were of ſuch extraordinary 
Parts, or could ſo fweetly complain of the 
inſupportable Torment of Abſence, Au- 


rora inquilitive to know, and incited by the 


Curioſity that is incident to Women, was 
deſirous to ſee the Orpbeus of thoſe Rocks: 
But the Shadow of the Trees, the Diſtance 
of Place, and above all, the Regard of her 
Quality which detained her, repreſt this 


Deſire, ſo that ſhe deferr'd it till ſome other 
Time; and calling one of her Attendants, 


demanded of him; if there dwelt any in that 


Wood, befides thoſe that came with her 


out of Sicily. The Servant anſwered, ſhe 
forgot him, whom not long ſince ſhe com- 
manded them to ſuccour, . ſeeing him 1n 


Danger of his Life, Aurora aſked, if he 
Eknew who he were? Hereplyed, he knew 


no more than that he had ſaid he was called 
Pauſanias, concealing his Quality and 
Country, yet could afſure her, that he 
ſeem'd to be of noble Parentage, or at leaſt 
his Perſon and Spirit deſerv*d to be fo. 
Aurora would not enquire further, leaſt her 

<4 fan: Curio- 
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Curioſity might breed ſome Suſpicion; 
and although it be true, that none can love 


what he never ſaw, or convers'd with; yet 
Fame, Vertue, and Deſert incite a Deſire to 


ſee whether that ſatisfy the Eye, which had 


by the Ear affected the Soul. We will not 
ſay Aurora was in Love, though her Soli- 


tude might require it, her Greatneſs would 


not conſent to it: Yet ſhe had a Deſire to 
know the Man ſo well qualify*d. 2 

Pauſanias ſoon ſeconded this Defire, for 
not enquiring the Myſtery incloſed in the 
Palace, he continued to. frequent the Place 
where he firſt heard her: And Aurora had 
the Opportunity many Evenings of ſeeing 
him paſs by with ſuch a Grace as might en- 
danger the Liberty of one. leſs reſtrained - 
than ſhe was: For the Afflictions of Love 
are not for thoſe that have other Misfortunes 
to reſent, Pauſanias could not behold the 
Fair Aurora, the Windows and Lattices de- 
barr'd him her Sight, neither would he diſ- 
cover himſelf to thoſe he convers'd with; 


ſuppoſing, that ſince they kept their Buſi- 
neſs ſo private, the Secreſy much concern'd 
them, and therefore he conceal'd what he 


deſir'd: For it is a Rule of Diſcretion to 
know no more of any Man than he is willing 


to communicate. Nevertheleſs, defiſted . 
not to proſecute his Intentions, hoping he 
might find Opportunity to ſee that ſweet Sy- 

ren, The Morning 1 him under 


her 
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her Window, not knowing whom he court= 
ed, loving in Ignorance ; yet confident 
more than a private Lady was within thoſe 
Walls. Before the Palace he. us'd ſeveral 
Paſtimes and Recreations, that he might 
thereby obtain a Sight of the Goddeſs whoſe - 
Voice had enchanted his Sou. 
Pauſanias had good Succeſs in all Things, 
having been brought up in the Exerciſe of 

Arms, he hunted the wild Beaſts of that 
Wood fo fortunately, that he made their 
Deaths acknowledge him Maſter of their 
Strength and Fury. There: was not any in 
the Palace but applauded his Gallantry ; 
only Aurora was perplex'd at his Perfections; 
for every Day he increas'd her Affection, 
by new Deſerts. And although ſhe lik'd all 
ſhe ſaw in him, yet the Inequality ſhe con- 
ceiv*d was betwixt them diſpleas d her Diſ- 
cretion, thoſe that diſparage themſelves be- 
ing unexcuſable. Hereupon ſhe adviſed, 
whether it were not expedient to have him 


kild ; for when a mean Perſon may occa- - 


ſion extraordinary Miſchief, his Death is eſ- 
teemed Mercy : But ſhe could not attempt 
it in Earneſt : For, to take away the Life of 
' thoſe we love, becauſe we love them, is no 
good Reaſon in the State of Affection; ſhe 
would have him depart the Iſland, but im- 
mediately ſhe repented : For it is hard to 
put that out of Sight which is imprinted in 
the Mind: In Effect, ſeeing that to — 
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him were Cruelty to Pauſanias, to baniſh 
him Tyranny to herſelf, ſhe reſolv'd to di- 
vert her Sadneſs, paſſing her ſolitary Hours 
with more Delight; 3 and that he might ne- 
ver know that it was ſhe that loy'd him, 
ſhe'exchanged Names with Celia, to whom 
ſhe imparted the Plot, that ſhe might aſſiſt 

her in Purſuit of it, and with her Name diſ- 
ſembling her Quality, ſhe reſolv'd to give 
Entertainment to this new Affection, until 
ſhe might know who he was that had won ſo 
much upon her Heart. 

Aurora might ſafely have Amid to her 
Greatneſs the Affection of Pauſanias, for he 
was ſole Heir to the King of Macedonia; 
and being enamoured of the Fame of Auro- 
ra's Beauty, which Verſes and Pencils had 
extoll'd, whilſt other Princes by Ambaſſa- 
dors ſolicited her Marriage, reſolv'd that his 
Fortune ſhould rely upon his own Diligence, 
and by going to Sicily to be both the 8 
and the Lover: This Deſire made him | 
to Sea, and forſake his own Country; ary 7 
15 the Power of a noble Reſolution, ſo did 
the imagined Beauty diſquiet the Prince's 
Mind, and attract his WII and Freedom, 
that he expos d his Life to the Peril of the 
Waves, and his Greatneſs to a mean Lod- 
ging of Planks and Canvas, to fee if Truth 
were correſpondent to Fame. But he was 
leſs fortunate than adventrous ; for one Even- 

ing the Sea being angry, or weary to y_ 
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the Weight of ſo high a Majeſty in ſo little 
Room, begun to rage furiouſly, ſo that the 
valiant Prince's Life was in Danger; the 
Heavens were darkned, and the Air ſo tur- 
bulent, that the Company expected every 
Minute ſhould end their Lives, and with- 

out Thought of ſaving themſelves made him 
leap into the foaming Sea, fearing ſome 
worſe Event; and by embracing a Plank, 
to uſe the moſt difficult Means for his own 
Safety: Thus paſs'd he two Days befriended 
by the Weather, -at length arrived ſo near 
the Iſland, that Aurora could relieve, and 

after love him ſo extremely as we ſee. . | 
: - She relolved at laſt to ſpeak with him, 

but under the feigned Name of Celia, which 
Defire was encreaſed by Pauſanias ; for one 
Night he amorouſly ſung theſe Verſes upon 
the Curioſity of his — | 


What would'ſt thou have unquiet Breaſt? 
What is itthusdiſturbs thy Reſt? 
SBay nat chou lov'ſt, it eannot be, 
Who never didſt deſerve or ſee. 
3 e e eee 


_ thou wilt fay, why doſt purſue 

mine own diſquiet then? 'tis true; 

3 And though this only Care expreſs 
Of an imagin'd Happineſs, 

Deſire to ſee doth ever prove 

A ſure Preparative to Love. 
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An Object ſo divine I frame 
Within my Breaſt, as doth inflame 
My captiv'd Mind: I love, ſubdue, - 
Deſire, oblige, hope, and purſue, 
Reſign my Liberty, beſtow | 
My Soul on one I do not know. 5 
And thus can Maſter be of none, 
For I no . mine own. = 


* 


As ſoon as Pauſanias had alk an End, 
Aurora call d to him and faid, (though with 
ſome Difficulty, by reaſon that the Balcon's 
were very high) that he might Leave his 
Curioſity, and profeſs Love : For his Ad- 
drefles were not unacceptable. - Pauſamias 
_ remain*d- contented with this Favour, ſince 
although he had never ſeen the Beſtower, 
yet at leaſt his Affections were not ſo ill 
plac'd as he before imagined ; and ſeeing it 
was not poſſible to ſpeak to her, he deter- 
min'd to write, transferring his Thoughts 
to the Pen, which uſeth to be the diſcreet- 
eſt Tongue, expreſſing more than is felt. 
The Letter was ſhort (though the Subject 
did not require it) to leave her with the De- 
fire of receiving another: And thus 1 raid - 


h 


PAUSANIAS 


MADAM, 


May juſtly fay you are obliged to favour 
me, having coſt me infinite Cares, 
without any Recompence, although ever 
fince, the laſt Night I have preſum'd to be 
more fortunate, and ſo am refolv'd to die 
rather importunate than baſhful: For my 
Birth is noble, and will not ſuffer me to fly 
from any Attempt. That which I now de- 
ſire, is to ſee you, if perhaps my Love 


have merited it; and ſince Heaven ſuffers 


 1tlelf to be lov*d, and you appear ſuch, be 
like it in Condition as in Beauty: For if 


your Beams inflame me, it is but Juſtice I 
ſhould know the Sphere arg whence they 
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| Pausanias repaired thither as he uſed to 
dlo, and having firſt courted her with a 
Song, which he had compoſed that Day, 
as well ſupg as penn'd, he ſhew'd her the 
Paper, . ſaying it was a Piece excellent for 
Muſick, and that he ſhould be extream glad 
to hear it ſet to the Gittar. Aurora under- 
ſtood him, and was pleas'd with the Deceit, 
becauſe that which otherwiſe would have ap- 
|. peard Lightneſs, now paſt for Civility, 
* Fr fliere are ſome ſo diſcreet in what they 
demand that by encouraging the Crime, 
they ſeem to excuſe the Fault) and throwing 

| don 


— 
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down a String of Pearl, Pauſanias return'd 
it more weighty than before : Aurora read 
the Paper, and in Part to ſatisfy his Expref- 
ſions, deſiring him to expect a while, com- 
manded Celia to write, not that the could 
not herſelf, (for ſhe was extreamly accom- 
pliſh*d in every Thing) but for the Danger 
might enſue, if her Hand were known ; 
and betwixt them both they fram'd this An- 
ſwer: | 898 5 


Hat you may not, when you return 
1 ; Home to your Country, accuſe the 
Sicilian Ladies of Ingratitude; ſince your 
Deſire is ſo reaſonable, - as the Sight of a 
Woman, T will perform what you require 
me; though then your Eyes will contradict - 
your Fancy; for it is certain, that I am 
fairer in your Opinion now, than I ſhall be 
afterward: I am call'd Celia, and attend a 


Lady of Quality that lives in this Caſtle: | 


She and I will be To-morrow in this Place, 
ſo that you may then ſee me; be of good 
Courage, and thank me for being ſo ſoon 
quit of your Love, if that can be Love, 
which hath paſt no further than Imagination: 
1 only entreat you to keep this Indiſcretion 

ſecret, and to tell me your Name, Eſtate, 
and Quality, for it imports us both. 


Pauſanias kiſs'd the Paper, and read it of- 
ten: For a Lover is never ſatisfied _ wo 
es 5 | | r 5 
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firſt, and the Day following went to ſee 


what he ſo much deſir' d. Aurora had com- 
manded her Servants to retire to another 


Quarter of the Houſe, and being alone with 
Celia, cauſed her to attire herſelf richly, 
and ſhe ſtood beſide her. Pauſanias behol- 


ding, was exceedingly raviſh'd, in Regard 


his Fancy had come ſhort of the Truth; 
for Celia, beſides her ſlender Shape, was of 


a pleaſing Beauty; but her Luſtre was 


eclips'd by Aurora's Preſence, whoſe Eyes 


were Spheres of Light, her Forehead a | 


Plain of Lillies, her Hair the Riches of 


Arabia; in her Cheek Roſes, her Mouth 


Pearls, her Neck of Alabafter, her Breaſts 
of Snow, and Hands of poliſh'd Ivory; 
ſhe was attir'd in green Tabby, wrought 
with Gold, ſo that ſhe appear'd like a Dia- 


mond enchaſed in Emeralds, her Gown Sky 


Colour, laid with black Buttons and Loops: 


In a Word, ſhe was altogether Divine, her 
Perfectians many, and her Tears few. 


Pauſanias was much aſtoniſhed, yet fearful + 


the Sea ſhould ſee her, left he ſhould woe 


her for one of his watery Deities ; and thank- 
ing his own Perſeverance, he determined 


- to gain her that had got his Soul, though at 
the Expence of a long Abſence from his 
Country: For he found that the Picture of 


Aurora that he had ſeen was far unequal to 


the Divine Celia: He eſteem'd the Time 
well employ'd that he had ſpent in ores 


tho 


: 
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thoſe Walls, ſince within them he had found 
ſo much more than Expeckation had pro- 
miſed, _ 

Whilſt 8 enjoy'd theſe Favours, 
paſſing the Night with them, and the Day 
with Hopes, it happened that Dionyſius ſent 
for one of thoſe that waited on Aurora, and 
threatned him, that if either through his-or 
his Fellows Fault, it ſhould be known 
where his Daughter was, they ſhould in- 
ſtantly die a ſhameful Death, With this 
Fear he returned to the reſt, and gave them 
Notice how much it concerned them that 
Pauſanias would quit the Iſland, fince he 
might eaſily at one Time or other, as he 
walked in the Wood, ſee the Princeſs, and 

| occaſion all their Ruins: So eaſy is it, re- 
plyed another, that I think he pretends, if 
he have not already effected it: 7 For 1 have 

obſerv'd, that he looks up very intentively 
to thoſe Balcones; and ſhe hath enquired 
of me who he is; and if he perſiſt, he muſt 

of Neceſſity come to know her, and we to 
loſe Dionyſius's Favour, In Effect, Fear 
overcame them, and all agreeing chat he 
ſhould not continue there, they advertis'd 
_ that it concern'd his Life to abſent him- 

I 4 

Pauſania⸗ el at 65 ſudden Reſo- 
lution, and after many Conjectures began to 
tuſpe& that without Doubt tome one of them 
lov'd Goin, and would uſe that _—_ to 
ecure 


as eee ANTAS 
ſecure his Jealouſy or Envy : and thereupon 


he determin'd to ſpeak to them all, that he + 
might ſatisfy him who conceiv*d himſelf in- 


jur'd, and to beſeech them * not to of- 
fer him ſo great a Diſcourteſy, as to con- 


ſtrain him to depart the Iſland, until ſuch 
Time as he had News of his Servants, whoſe 


Lives perhaps the Sea had pardoned. He 
plainly perceiv*d how difficult it was to re- 
claim them, ſeeing thoſe that before ſo 


kindly entertain'd him, now behold him 


diſtaſtefully (for ill Will is diſcover'd by the 

Eyes, Countenance, and Carriage) and one 

Morning finding them altogether, he ſaid to 
m: a — | 7% 


Gentlemen and Friends, my Birth is 


noble, and though I live where I am un- 
„ known to all but myſelf, I do not think 
« any here can complain of my Demea - 


nour, for Men of my Parentage receive 
not Benefits unthankfully, (Ingratitude 
and Nobleneſs differing as Night and 


«© Day) I came to this Iſland, or to ſay bet- 


ter, my Fortune threw me here, not un- 
<< happily, ſince in it I have found both 
Protection, and Friends. Here I have 
liv'd a while, endeavouring to fatisfy to 
my Power, though not to my Deſire, 

the Favours I have receiv'd from all: 
„But it ſeems I have not ſufficiently ex- 


preſs' d myſelf; ſince when I think you 
«© moſt my Friends, you threaten 2 
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% Death unleſs I depart : I have enquired 


cc 


what might be the Reaſon, but indeed 
can find none, unleſs ſome one of you 
being jealous, incites the reſt to this Vio- 
lence : Which if it be ſo, he ought to 
conſider, that a Man doth not offend, 
unleſs he know that he. injures z for he 


«c 
cc 
cc 
cc 


+ who through Ignorance or Innocence ſol- 
cc 


licits that whereunto another hath right, 
can only then be ſaid to offend, when 
„after he knows the Truth he purſues his 

* Wiſh; and fo to have ſurvey'd this 
Caſtle, with a Defire to ſee what it in- 
clos'd, or by Curioſity to have obtain'd : 
that Sight cannot diſquiet any one; for 
before this Preſent I knew not that it 
would give Offence; and if I conceive 
aright, there is more than one Goddeſs 
inhabits there; ' ſo that none hath Reaſon 
to complain of me, becauſe TI neither in- 
jur'd him out of Malice, nor can he know 

* to which I am inclin'd. | fr wi 
Pauſanias thought by this to have ap- 
peas'd and ſatisfied them, but the Event 

was contrary, for the Knowledge of this 
Secret being their greateſt Fear, they need- 
ed no other Information to draw their 
Swords, and aſſault his Life. But before 
they could diſpatch it, Aurora and her Gen- 
tlewomen hearing the Noiſe, ſaw the trea- 
cherous Miſchief they intended to a ſingle 
Stranger, and forgetting her Grech, (or 
| | | ve 
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24 
Love conſiders not Quality, when that 
which is eſteemed is in Danger) ſent to com- 
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mand them all to dęſiſt, and inform her of 
their Quarrel; who coming before her, re- 


lated what Charge her Father had given 
them, adding, that Pauſanias for certain 
either had already, or elſe meant to ſpeak | 
with one of the Ladies that attended her 


Highneſs; which might give Occaſion to 
diſcover what Dionyſius intended to keep ſo 


ſecret, that none but Heaven and themſelves 

mould know, and therefore to excuſe the 

Danger that threatned them, it was neceſ. 
: ſary to take away his Life. 


lt would be (reply*d Aurora ) Impiery 
«© in me to conſent to it, and Treachery in 
vyou to effect it, becauſe J am informed 
vou have received Courteſies from this 
«© Gentleman, and there is no Reaſon you 


44 ſhould take away his Life, whom you 


* yourſelves confeſs to be of ſuch eſtimable 
% Parts; eſpecially for that which may be 


& i without Blood. I underſtand 


&< that Pauſanias ſaw one Night one of my 


Wotnen, whom either for the Novelty, 


zur Opportunity he courted, and ſhe (1 
think) heard him not unwillingly for 
<< this Reaſon it concerns me that he ſtay no 
longer in this Iſland ; and ſince his Ab- 
es ſence is ſufficient to ſecure you, I take 


* 


that and your Danger upon myſelf, for 


3 en 


. 
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© Paxſanias is a Gentleman, and can con- 


& ceal what he hath ſee. 
With theſe Hopes they were atisfied, and 
Aurora remained in a thouſand Perplex- 


ities : For ſhe lov'd him ſo paſſionately, 


that there would be bur little Difference be- 
twixt loſing him and her own Life. And 
indeed ſo powerful was his Diſcoufſe and 
Converſation, that although he had been 
leſs worthy of her Beauty, yet to ſee and 
hear him would beget Affection: And at 
laſt ſhe became ſo reſolute, that it would 
have grieved her to have been freed from 
her Priſon, if ſhe ſhould thereby be deprivd 
of his pleaſing Converſation : For Women, 
when they once fall in Love, are ſenſible 
neither of Pains or Misfortunes which befall 
them in the Company they affect: Where- 
fore ſhe conſidered by what Means ſhe might 
comply with her own Affection, and 1 — 
Servants Fear. To keep him there againſt 
all their Wills were to hazard her Honour, 
and to give her Enemies an Occaſion of a 
more ſevere Revenge. Having firſt advis d 
with Celia, ſhe writ a Letter, wherein ſhe 
informed him of what had paſs'd, en 

him affectionately to preſerve his Life, and 
to prepare for Departure, two Things in 
Appearance contrary. When Night was 
come, the fair Princeſs went forth to take 


Leave of Pauſanias, and delivering him the 
Lenny with a little Silver Cabinet wrapt in 
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Taffata, not having Power to ſpeak, ſhe 
_ withdrew herſelf, - to lament her enſuing 
Misfortunes. Pauſanias alſo retir'd, through 
the Suſpicion of the late Quarrel, and kiſ- 
ſing the Signature, which ſaid, Your Celia, 
he read it with much Fear, on this Manner: 


SIR, | | 
| I Have had much Care for you this Day; 

LI faw you draw your Sword, and 
I affure you it troubled me: I think it 
was Love, yet unfortunate, ſince it muſt 
die as ſoon as born. We are both the Cauſe 


of it, becauſe I guels our Affection hath 


been diſcovered. My Birth is more noble 
than you imagine, and it concerns us both 
that you immediately abſent yourſelf, that 
you loſe not your Life, nor I my. Reputa- 
tion. Believe me, I am very ſenſible of it, 
for in a Word, I love you, and muſt loſe 
you. You may comfort yourſelf with this 
Thought, that it was impoſſible I ſhould 
' eyer have been yours, not for Love to any 
other, but for my Quality too tranſcendent. 
I fend you here a thouſand Crowns to ſerve 
you in your Journey, with a Knot of Dia- 
monds and Emeralds, which I did ſome- 
times wear at my Breaſt, that in your Coun- 
try you may remember it was mine, and 
. ĩðV vd ᷣ 

Having read and deplor'd the rigorous 
Sentence of his Death, he reſolved preciſely 
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to obey all that Aurora in it had command- 
ed; and to let her know ſome Part of his 


Regret, he took _ woe: and returnꝰd this 
Anſwer : 


Should have eſteem d it a Happineſs if 

to Day I had received Death by my Ene- 
mies (ſince ſuch they were) that I might not 
have expected it from your Hands : Before 
the Morning's Light breaks forth, I will ab- 
ſent myſelf from yours, that you may ſay 1 

| knew how to love and to obey you: What 

would not do for my own Life, I will for 
your Honour: I cannot expreſs. what I feel- 
becauſe I write perplexed, and can aſcertain | 
nothing; only I aſſure you my Blood is fo | 
noble, that the King of-Syracu/e himſelf can- 
not ſay he is my better. I came out of my - | 
Country to marry in this Kingdom, and for 


your Sake will return back. I give you in- 
finite Thanks for your Preſent, and will not 
excuſe myſelf from repaying it hereafter: 
The Knot I will keep as your Favour ; and 
if fince you have given me ſo much Cauſe of 
15 Grief, give me Time to lament it, though 
4; I hope ſo to reſent it, that when you leaft 
2 think of it, you will hear News of his Death; 
d who knew how to love you, but had not the 
2 HA to deſerve you. 12 P 
us 


Aurora wich much trembling made an = j 
1 r and not able to 
| is reſtrain 
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reflraiaher Eyes, bath d it in Tears. - Celis 


came to her, and took out of her Hand the 
Occaſion of her Grief, but that little avail'd, 


for ſhe took it not out of her Breaſt; ſo that 
as ſhe went through a long Gallery, ſhe 
wrung her Hands, beſeeching Heaven to 


increaſe her Father's Rigour, and Arminda's 


Hate, that they might contrive her Death. 


She went to look towards the Sea, imagining 


that her loſt Lover was already embarqued; 
and coming thither, . ſo exceſſive were her 
Tears and paſſionate Expreſſions, that Celia 
fearing ſhe might offer ſome Violence to 
1 amongſt other Reaſons ſaid thus to 
Is it poſſible, Madam, that a diſ r- 
& tion'd Affection ſhould ſo Leen _ 
* upon you! I ſhould not have believ'd this 


of your teſervd Diſcretion, if I had not 


46 ſeen it. I confeſs Pauſanias deſerves to 
* be lov'd, but you know he is not a Man 


«© equal to your Condition, nor can in Rea- 
«fon be yours; what Proof have you of 
„his Deſcent, more than his own Relation? 


* which may well be doubted, for the 
%  mekiner Sort, where they are not known, 
« give large Teſtimonies of their Blood. 


% Alas (reply'd Aurora) that Uncertainty 
« is my greateſt Trouble: If Pauſanias be 


nas noble as he hath intimated, perhaps I 


«© might have attempted ſomething you 
46 
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would little have ſuſpected from my Re- 
= por << ſervedneſs; 
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ſervedneſs; and I perſuade myſelf it 
might yet well be done, were it but to 
free myſelf from Impriſonment : And 
though I ſhould marry. into a ſtrange 
Country, I ſhould not loſe my Right 
to the Kingdom after my F ather; I be- 
lieve his Subjects affect me ſo entirely, 
that if they knew I were here in Priſon, 
he would have little Security either of his 


Kingdom or Life. Tell me, Celia, what 


can J hope for in this Caſtle but Death ? 
My Father is married, and in love : 
Arminda governs the. Kingdom, and 
bears me ſo much ill Will, that I many 


Times eat my Meat in Fear, ſuſpecting 


ſne hath ſent ſomething to kill me, 
though I ſhall now need no other Poiſon 
than the Abſence of Pauſanias. Oh, Ce 
lia, you would oblige me, if you could 


contrive how I might ſpeak with him, 


and be better inform'd of his Quality, 
that I may not continue thus in ſuſpence : 
If he be of mean Parentage, I will rather 
die by mine own Hand, than admit a 
Thought may ſtain my Blood; and if 
to my happy Fortune he ” ſhould prove (as 
is not impoſſible) ſome. Prince caſt upon 
this Iſland by Accident, be confident; 
I would hazard my Life for my. Liberty, 
though in all Things I ſhould firſt take 
your Advice, that I mig not err thre | 
mine own Opinion. 
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Celia wis attentive to what the ſaid, and 
compaſſionating her Tears, began to conſi- 


der, if by any Means ſhe might come to the 


Sight of Pauſanias, without endangering his 
Tife; ſhe had an acute and ready Wit, but 
Withal accompanied with fo much Diſcre- 


—_— that whatſoever ſhe undertook ſucceed - 


| ppily. After much Deliberation ſhe 
pen that it was requiſite (for Fear of 


His Enemies) not to ſee him for that Time ; 


but that he ſhould continue ſome Days in the 


*Fhickets of that Mountain, and then might 


- come hither by Night, having Notice given 


him by Libanius, er in whom ſhe 1 'd 
Truſt, ) 
Thus far, reply'd Aurora, you have 


0 well ordered it, but what Means remains 


< to ſpeak: with him? For to diſcourſe from 
hence is very dangerous. If you will not 
hear me make an End, (reply*d the dil- 
« eret Celia) neither can 1 let you know the 
** Deſire I have to ſerve you, nor you your- 
„ ſelf obtain your Affection: 1 ſay, Ma- 


„ dam, that Pauſauias coming to theſe 


Walls may get up, by our Aſſiſtance, 


ç and the Help of a Ladder, to this Part 


of the Houſe adjoining to your Lod- 


„ gings: So that J having the Key of the 
* Gutward Door, you need not fear, and 
1 by the Balcones that look towards the 


Sea, may diſcourſe with him till you are 


"i 5 fk — his Birth. Confider 


ty 


„now, 


letting down a Ladder of Cords, Pauſanias 
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< now, if you find within yourſelf Love 


enough to embolden you for this Con- 


« trivement: For my own Part I aflure 
„ you that T am ready to loſe my Lite i in 


© your Service. 


Aurora was by. this much n and 


embraced Celia a thouſand Times; who by 
Letter advertis'd Pauſanias of her Determi- 
nation, ſhe charged Libanius to deliver him 


the Letter, and attend him as a Guide. 
Pauſanias had taken the Road towards Si- 
cily, to try if he might find in that Way any 
of his loſt Servants. Libanius overtook him, 
and deliver'd the Letter and Meſſage from 
Celia: Pauſanias receiv*d it as one that ſaw 
his dead Hopes revived, and having read it, 
and rewarded the welconis News, Libanius 

informed him of what he was to do. So 
paſſing through the wide Wood, they came 
to a poor Shepherds Cottage where Pauſa- 
nas ftay'd, and Libamus return'd to give 
his Lady Notice of what had paſſed. He 
continued there four Days, favour'd and 
cheriſh*'d by Aurora, who every Day ſent 
Libanins to viſit him: and one Night, as 
dark as the Wiſh of any Lover could paint 

it, he came to the Palace, (or rather to the 
Sphere of the Sun of that Iſland) and diſmiſ- 
ſed Libanius, (for a Servant may not be 


Witneſs to every Thing) then upon a Sign 


given, Celia and Aurora came forth, and 


in 
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in a Moment got into the Baleone, and ha- 


ving kiſs'd Auroras Hands as his Miſtreſs, 


and Celia's as his Miſtreſs's Lady, they led 
- him through many Rooms, ſo richly fur- 
niſh'd with Hangings, Chairs of State, and 


Pictures, that it ſhewed no leſs Magnificence 


than what he had forſaken in Macedonia. 


And coming to a Part that excelled the reſt, 


as being furniſh'd for Strangers, Aurora told 
him, that he might abide there, intimating 
how requiſite Care and Obedience were, and 


that to attempt the contrary, was to put his 
Life in apparent Danger. Then ſo far re- 
ply'd Pauſanias, I ſhall preſerve it ſafe, 
having no Will but your Pleaſure. Aurora 


gave him Thanks, telling him, ; that becauſe 
her Lady was preſent, ſhe omitted many 


Things which ſhe reſerv'd for more priva- 


cy; and taking her Leave fhew'd him the 


Balcone by which they might diſcourſe. 

Pauſanias was well contented with his 
courteous Entertainment, paſſing the * 
eſt Part of the Day in contemplatin 


Miracle of Beauty; their mutual A Frm 


increaſed equally (for by Converſation Love 
out-grows his Infancy) and as one Night they 


were both in Diſpute, whether lov'd more 
truly (a Quarrel wherein it grieves none to 
be overcome) Aurora with ſome Expreſſions 


of Reſentment, ſaid thus : 
I have long deſired my Pauſanias to 


| 66 * know a Truth, ee for Fear of ex · 


folg 
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e poſing myſelf to the Hazard of dying, 
I have not demanded it; but that I may 
not remain ever in this Suſpence, I will 
e boldly adventure my Life: It concerns 
me no leſs than my Honour and Quiet 
* to know who you are, that I may diſpoſe 
of myſelf with ſome Reſolution, and 
_ ** hereof I require no other Teſtimony, than 
eto know it from your own Mouth: For 1 
“have ſo great an Opinion of you, and re- 
e poſe ſo much Confidence in your Worth, 
8 — Lam ſure you will not deceive me. 
«© My Birth is noble, and ſo noble that no 
90 Wann can boaſt higher Blood: For 
% this Lady on whom I wait (though my 
«© Miſtreſs) in this hath no Advantage of 
me, as by the Favour 1 
„ you may have gather d the Inequal 
* jg not much. The Reaſon why we dwell 
© in this Caſtle, I will not now let you 


* know 3 though, if your Anſwer ſuĩt with — 


* my Mind, you may: But in the mean 
Time I conjure you by myſelf, by the 
Love you bear me, and by that you owe 
me, to ſatisfy me in this Requeſt, which 
L aſſure you detains my Soul in extraor- 
« dinary Affliction. 
Pauſanias, oblig'd by Aurora's Entreaties, 
| was ready to have diſcovered himſelf ; but 
that he —.— with leſs Difficulty be believ'd, 
he anſwered, that he was only Son to the 
Admiral of hs a Man fo —_ 
| an 


34 PAUSANIAS 


and beloved of the People, and of Timenides ; 
his King, that he poſſeis'd the firſt Place in 


his Affection, and in the Government of 
that Monarchy. Aurora remain'd not diſ- 


contented, ſince the Inequality was not ſo 
great as might deface the pleaſing Hopes 
The had imprinted in her Breaſt. Only 


Pauſanias was angry at himſelf, being con- 
ſcious that to deceive her who relyed ſo 


confidently on him was a Kind of Trea- 


chery: Vet this Offence was not inexcuſable, 


in Regard it is ſcarce eſteemed a Fault to 


make Uſe of a ſlight Deceit to compaſs our 


Deſire. He ſucceeded ſo happily in his 
Love, and fo favour'd by the Divine Eyes 
of Aurora, that though he were not naturally 
diſtruſtful, yet was he fully perſuaded of 
her Affection; and not without Reaſon; 
ſince the Expreffions © he had from her of 
this Truth confirmed him in that Behef. 5 


Aurora communicated to Celia all tha 


bad paſs'd; reſolving at laſt to let Pauſaniai 
know the true Cauſes of her Impriſonment, 


that he might deliver her out of it, and 
convey her where ſhe might be ſecure from 
her unkind Father's Severity; yet would 
ſhe conceal this Happineſs a while, to make 


Trial of his Conſtancy, whereof ſhe had no 


Need to exact fo many Proofs ; for he liv'd 


Jo contented only in loving her, that he 
ſcarcely employed any other Deſire, though 


ſometimes he wiſh'd himſelf elſewhere, * 
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be ſeen for four Days: Pauſanias bearin 


with much Impatience this Abſence (along 


one to ſo true a Lover) reſolved to ſee her ; 
and though ſuch Boldneſs might violate the 


Promiſe he had made, he ſuppoſed the Oc-' 


caſion would excuſe him, whereupon one 


Night, forcing the Lock, he came with as 
much Fear as Silence to the Bed where Au- 
rera lay, who had then yielded to a ſhort' 
Slumber. He was aſtoniſh'd, not without 
Cauſe, to behold the moſt perfect Piece of 
Nature's Pencil; and ſetting down the 
Light he carried upon a little Silver Cup- 
board, began to contemplate that dead 
Beauty, and living Pattern of Divinity. 
Her Hair was looſe upon her Shoulders, 


without more Confinement than a green Rib- 


band; her right Hand under her Cheek, 


and her left careleſsly upon the Bed, which 
kiſs d. Aurora perceiv'd that ſomething 


grily, why he came thither ? he anſwered, to 
* e 


he might enjoy a nearer Canverſation, yet 
with all Reſpe& to her Honour. As he 
continued in this Mind, it fortuned that Au- 
rora, through ſome Indiſpoſitions could not 


o 
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with a Lover's Timerouſneſs he took and 


did diſquiet her, with her Eyes half open, 
like the Sun when he wakens the Day, ſaw a 
Man at her Bed Side; and as ſoon as ſne 
knew it was Pauſanias, warin'd with a mo- 
deſt Baſhfulneſs, ſhe chang'd the Lillies of 
her Cheeks to Roſes: She asked him, an- 


„ 
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2 8 fee her: 1 never tlought (reply'd Aurora) | 


you had valued me ſo low as to prefer 


1 - * your own Pleaſure before my Entreaties, 


and your Curioſity before my Honour. I 
% warn'd.you, that to ſtir forth, concern'd 
$3 the Reputation and Life of us both; 
„ which ſince you have done, judge what 
ce may juſtly think of you. Tou will ſay 
Love was the Cauſe: Preſumption de- 
„ ceives you; you know ſuch Teſtimonies 
tc better conſiſt with the Hazard of the 
% Man than of the Woman. Reſerve this 
«<< Freeneſs, or rather Boldneſs, for Women 
has t meaner Quality: Rudeneſs is not par- 
donable with every one: And be e. 


A am here with ſo offended, hat you ca 


„ not oblige me in all your Life ſo — 
* as you have with this one Action dif- | 
- _ ©© pleagd me. Return to your Lodging, 
* and deſpair not of Liberty, if you eſteem 
« it an Impriſonment to be thus lockt up; 
To- morrow I will ſpeak to my Lady, 
<« that with her Leave you may return from 
„ whence you came; fo raſh a Man is un- 
fit for high Deſigns. 
 Pauſanias would gladly hae reply'd to 
excuſe himſelf, but Aurora would not ſuffer 
him, telling him of the Danger ſhe incur' d, 
if he were diſcovered. Being thus forc'd to 
retire, he Wiſh*d with Grief he might expiate 
this Enterprize with the loſs of Life. Au- 
rora was not ſo much diſpleas' d " ” 
— 8 „ f eem'd : 
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ſeem'd: Yet to let him. know the Reſpect 
due to her Perſon, and to refine his Affec- 


tion,” ſhe thought it Diſcretion not to ſee 
him for a few Days. 

Mean while, the People (in Sicily) i impa- 
tient of Aurora's Abſence (whom they ex- 


tremely lov'd) began to murmur at her Fa- 
ther's Cruelty, ſaying, what Mercy can Sub- 


jets expect from him that tyrannizes over 
his own Blood? It proceeded ſo far, that 
ſome with Clamours, others with Arms, 


required the Reſtitution. of the Princeſs : 


The People's Inſolency affrighted Dionyſius, 
ſo that to diſmiſs them, and to comply with, 


the Deſires of his Subjects, Friends, and 
Kindred, he promiſed they ſhould all ſud- 


denly ſee her: Hereupon he went out pri- 


vately that Night with Clearchus his Favou- 


rite, and arriving where Aurora was, excu- 


ſed his Unkindneſs, and related the Reaſon 
of his coming; he commanded that imme- 


diately ſhe and her company ſhould make 


ready, for they muſt with all ſpeed go to 


Sicily. 
Aurora was ſo diſmay'd as might have gi- 


ven occaſion. of Suſpicion: Celia was ſtruck. 


dumb, and fo ſuddain was their Departure, 


that Aurora had not time to weep. Never- 


theleſs, Celia ordered it ſo, that ſhe ſpoke 
with Pauſanias, but with ſo much Perplexity 


and Fear, that ſhe was hardly underſtood ; 
in interrupted Expreſſions ſhe ſaid thus: 


| D | | "oP Now, % 
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Now, Sir, the Time is come, that 
«© you may go out of this Priſon, and en- 


© joy the Defire you have to ſee Sicily; 


there is a Neceſſity that divides us. I 
believe the Love I bear you will ſeek you 


cc 

cc 

& out whereſoever you are: One to whom 
cc 


my Fortune hath ſubjected me (more ſe- 


c yere than his Relation requires) enjoyneth 


<<: me to: live abſent from what I moſt eſ- 
% teem; the Occaſion is urgent, and he 
that commands powerful; fo pardon 
„ me, and believe it lies not in my Power 
<< to excuſe it: a Servant ſhall come hither, 
* to bring you ſafe into Sicily, though not 
60 


ſo ſoon as I could wiſn: more Witneſſes 
e than ordinary ſee me, Heavens give 


66 you Life to my Deſire. 


Sad and amaz'd was Pauſanias at this 


Accident; fad, becauſe Celia's Words 
ſeemed to imply that he muſt loſe her; and 
amaz'd, as being ignorant of the Cauſe : 
He could not apprehend the Meaning of 
what he had heard 3 fometimes imagining 


that he was ſentenc'd to depart in Puniſh-' 


ment of his late Boldneſs ; ſometimes that 
Me meant to abſent herſelf ; and that which 


held him in greateſt Suſpence, was the re- 


flecting on her Words, That one to whom by 


Fortune ſhe was ſubjett, leſs merciful than bis 


Relation required, - commanded her not to fee 


him. A Thing which ſhe had ever conceaPd 
from him.; but ſhe referred the Diſcovery : 


of 
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of this Truth to Time, the undeceiving 


Glaſs. The Day following paſs'd, and nei- 
ther Celia nor the Maid appointed to attend 
him viſiting him; the Night came, when 


making his accuſtomed Signal from the 


| Balconey, he was anſwer'd by his own Eccho: 


then liſtning at the Doors, and perceiving 
that all Things were in deep Silence he ſu- 


ſpected one of theſe two Things, either ſome _ 


ſtrange Accident had happened, or Celia 
dwelt no longer in that Place; having fur- 


paſs*d thoſe Doubts, he icſolved not to fuf- 
ter himſelf to languiſh, wherefore opening 
the firſt Door with a Dagger, he went ſo 


far till he came to the Chamber of his abſent 


Miſtreſs, where looking round about, and 
finding nothing but a difmal Solitude, he 
began to think all was Illuſion and Witch- 


craſt; and therefore confidently expected 


his Death: Yet being Maſter of no leſs Va- 


lour than Diſcretion, he drew his Sword, 


and went up and down the Caſtle to try if he 


could free himſelf out of thoſe Enchant- 


ments : ' at oc coming into a Hall, 


which to his thinking was the laſt, he ſaw a 
ſmall Light, and a little further four Men: 
Drawing near them he ſaid, they muſt ei- 


ther ſuffer him to go out quietly, or prepare 
for Death; for he was ſo reſolute, that their 


Lives ſeem'd but few to his Indignation. 


They, amaz'd to ſee a Man where the Sun 


(che great Lynx of Than could hardly 


- enter, 
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enter, to do their Office, drew their timd- 


rous Swords upon him: But he had endan- 
gered all their Lives, if one of them, laying 
hold of a Halbert, had not held it to his 
Breaſt, The valiant Youth was mov'd ; 
for Fear is excuſable where the Multitude 


- 


of Enemies may aſſault on every Side; yet 
_ conſidering withal, that to render himſelf, 
were to run the Hazard of-being carried 


diſhonourably to Sicily, he would” rather 


undergo the Danger, than preſerve his Life 


with the ſtain of Coward ; he charg'd them 


do diſpatch him, or elſe he would adventure 

to change Fortunes with them. At theſe 
Words they were all daunted, and through 
Fear had not Courage enough to ſtrike. 


At laſt they agreed, not only to let him de- 


part, but that one ſhould accompany him 
paſt Danger of the Way; becauſe that 


Place was ſo encompaſs'd with Mountains 
and Woods, that they who were beſt ac- 


- 


= - + 88 with the Deſart, often loſt them- 
ns EY, ow 
Pauſanias gave them Thanks for the 


Curteſy, though it rather proceeded from 
Fear than good Will; and taking Leave of 


them, went forth into the Wood, with one 
that held himſelf the moſt valiant among 


them : Before they parted, he entreated him 


to tell him who was Owner of that Caſtle, 


and to oblige him the more, put into his 


Fand a rich Diamond Ring; ſcarce * 


and. AURORA. Ws 


he receiv*d it, ( though with many Proteſta- 
tions that he needed not any Reward to 
ſerve him) when he confeſſed that it was a 
Houſe of Pleaſure, . where Dionyſius us d to 
divert his Mind from the Cares which attend 
Affairs of State; though it were long ſince 


he had reſorted thither, by Reaſon his fair 
Daughter Aurora had ; there privately, 


whom laſt Night (mov'd by the Importunity 
of his Subj _ ) he carried back to Court. 
% Had this Princeſs (faid Pauſanias) no 


„Ladies that attended her? Yes, reply'd 
ce the timorous Flatterer, but there is only 


one, called Celia, who deſerves her Af- 
Go * feftion:. For, | beſides that her Beauty 1 is 


as ſingular as her Diſcretion, ſhe is 


"mn « Dagger to the Prince of Ar/7 1da, one 


of the greateſt and moſt eminent in all 
&« Sicily.“ DPauſanias with this Information 
was 5 afflicted: He diſmiſs'd the Man, 
determining to go conceal'd to Court, to ſe 
his Dear, though abſent Celia. | 
Let us leave Pauſanias in this Mountain, 


whilſt Aurora ſeeks Means to advertiſe him 
of the Suddenneſs of her Departure, and Celia 
writing (as ſhe us d) a Letter in her Name, 


gave it to Libamus, commanding him to go 
where he was, and to bring him thence un- 
perceiv'd if it were poſſible : It fucceeded 
not as Aurora and Celia deſir'd : For Clear- 


thus a Favourite of the King's, had long 


lov'd Celia, and ſhe favour'd him not only 
„ Ss by 
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by her Eyes and Affection, but by the Pen, 
aſſuring him by many Letters, that none but 
he ſhould ever poſſeſs her Beauty, Neither 

was ſhe miſtaken in her Choice: for Clear- 


chus in every Reſpect was her equal, and 


had fo high a Place in the King's Eſteem, 
that he was never from his Side. This Love 


was kept ſo private, that none but herſelf 
and Heaven knew of it. Clearchus by 
chance asking Libanius whether he went, 
he freely told him, on a Meſſage from Celia. 


Seeing a Letter in his Hand he began to 


miſtruſt her Conſtancy : For long Abſence 
occaſions Suſpicion, of Injury. Diſguiſing 
himſelf the beſt he could, he took Horſe 
and went after him; but could not gueſs at 
the End of his Journey, becauſe he went 


directly towards the Sea. It was already 


Night when he entred into a Fiſher-Boat ; 
Clearchus quitting his Horſe, went over 


with him: When both were in the Wood, 


Clearchus bad him deliver what he had about 
him; Libanius ſuppoſing he was a Thief, 
drew forth the Crowns that Celia had given 


him, and laid them at his Feet; then begun 
do ſtrip himſelf, to ſhew that he had nothing 


elſe about him. Clearchus finding the Let- 
ter, promiſed him his Life, if he would tell 


for whom it was; and ſo wronght with him, 
that poor Libanius confeſſed all that he knew. 
Clearebus confirm'd in his Suſpicion, reſtor d 


him 
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: him his Crowns, doubled ; kept the Paper, 


and.charg?d him to return to Sicily. | 
Clearcbus remainꝰ d ſolitary, grieving that 

he thought himſelf undeceiv'd ; and finding 

a poor Shepherd's Cottage hard by, haſted 

thither, where taking a Fire- brand inſtead of 

a Torch, he drew out the Paper, broke 

the Seal, and read what follo wess. 


Have been very ſenſible of this Abſence ; 


I the rather becauſe I am in ſuch a Con- 
dition, that I cannot communicate my Re- 


ſentment to you: My Excuſe is the Truth, 
which you ſhall hereafter know more at 
large. If upon Sight hereof you come to 


Court and diſcover yourſelf to his Majeſty, 


I am confident his Nobleneſs will eſteem of 
you according to your Merit, That you 


may the leſs delay the Performance of this 
Requeſt, I ſay no more, but that I am (as 


ever) Yours, ja 
: : CELIA, 


Nothing can expreſs the paſſionate Fury, 
or the Arguments wherewith this miſappre- 


hending Lover complain'd of Celia's ill 


Uſage, and the Injuſtice towards his Affec · 
tion, He was about to go back, with In- 


tent to tear him in Pieces who was the Cauſe 
of this Jealouſy ; but a compaſſionate Shep- 
herd diſſuaded him, entreating him to paſs 
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the reſt of the N ight under that Shed: for to 
do otherwiſe 2 ſhew Indiſcretion. 

Clearcbus h with ſmall: Content) 

T ielded, and lay —— nl down upon a 

eſh Bed made of F ns and Hay, ſaw hard 

by him a Man ſleeping, who by his Shape 

— Perſon ſeem' d of the beſt Qual ity: De- 


manding who he was, the Shepherd an- 


- ſwer'd, that four Hours ſince he came to 
their Cottage, and deſired to reſt under that 


I] Covert, to avoid the Sharpneſs of the Night. 


Pauſanias (for it was he that ſlept ſo ſecure- 
ly, having his greateſt Enemy beſide him, 
and had been glad to find this poor Cottage 
755 ere he might repoſe himſelf, wearied with 

ravel) awaking, perceived that he was not 
alone, but heard him that was by him, with 
ſad Complaints curſe his Love, Jealouly, 
and Fortune. 

Pauſanias liſt ning, was ; troubled at what 
was ſaid, but much more at the Mention of 
Celia, a Name that diſquieted his Soul. 
| Obſerving him more diligently, he heard 
him thus diſcourſe to himſelf: 

B it poſſible (ungrateful Woman) thou 
„ canſt find in thy Heart to diſpoſſeſs an 
<«. Affection of ſo many Years and Pains ? 
% Could not thy Quality acquit thee of 
Lightneſs? Oh Celia, how doth a deceit- 
* ful Promiſe miſbecome one that profeſ- 
« ſeth ſo much Worth? Doſt thou 1 inju- 


7 L riouſly requite ſo obſervant a Lover? 
«6 as” 
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6c} perſuade myſelf the Reaſon why thou 


enjoyneſt me to conceal my AﬀeCtion, 
« was for Fear of making thy Pauſanias 
„ jealous. But I vow never to return 

© Home, till he hath fatisfy'd my Jealou- 


«© ſy: Ungrateful, I will begin my Revenge | 


ein killing him whom thou loveſt beſt ; 
1 will proclaim thy Lightneſs: The 
„ World ſhall know, thefe fix Years that 
] haye ſerved thee, I have been in ſuch 
„ Favour with thee, that thou never uſedſt 
«« Pen but to aſſure me thou wert mine. 
Thou haſt deceiv*d thy ſelf, falſe Woman, 
„ deſerting me for a Stranger, that cozens 


© thee with Profeſſion of Nobility. What 
© canſt thou ſay to excuſe thyſelf, ſince this 


Letter under thine own Hand ſpeaks thy 
© Unworthineſs, and my Misfortunes? _ 
Pauſanias hearing this, was in ſuch Per- 
plexity that he could not believe himſelf to 
be awake. Impatient that any Man ſhould 
profeſs himſelf favourd of Celia (to defend 
her Reputation, and to chaſtiſe his fooliſh 
Arrogance) he aroſe and told him, that the 
Part of his Sorrows which he had heard 
troubled him as much as himſelf ; but if a 


Sight of -Pauſanias would allay his Anger, 


the laſt Night he was with a Gentleman of 
the ſame Name, and perhaps they might 
find him in the next Wood, I ſhall not 


be fo happy, ſaid Clearchus, for I know 
** my ill Fortune when I deſire a Thing. 
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Tes, I believe you may, reply'd Payſa- | 


nias. Then lighting a dry Olive Branch 


he invited him to come after, promiſing 


that within a few Hours he would bring him 


Thus went they forth together, and co- 
ming to the moſt intricate Place of the 
Wood, Pauſanius ſtuck: the Light upon a 


Tree, and drawing his Sword, reſolutelß 


. ſaid to him: 


lam Pauſanias, thy greateſt Enemy off 


I love Celia, and muſt exyoy her, though 


A the King of Syracuſe himſelf ſhould op- 
.<* poſe it. Since thou ſay'ſt that thou ſeek*ſt 


| hy me earneſtly, % make Uſe of this ſudden 


% Occaſion which is offer d thee. If thou 
* jrefuſeſt to draw thy Sword becauſe thou 


- 


% knoweth me not, be aſſur d, my 99 


“ is ſo noble, that whoſoever thin 
% hath any Advantage of me, deceives 
s himſelf, I have ſerved Celia, if not with 
* as much Secreſy, yet with more Affec- 
tion: If ſhe heretofore lov'd thee, and 
no forgets thee, complain of thy For- 
& tune, not her Eaſineſs; and ſince thou 
& fay'{ the Letter which thou unjuſtly de- 


*«  taineth was ſent to me, give it me, for 


* will put it amongſt others that I have 
«© of hers; if not, I will force it from thee. 
Do not think (anſwer'd Clearchus) thy 


* Menaces move me: My Heart is form'd | 


long thou 


* wilt 


< for higher Enterprizes, and &er 


« wilt repent this fooliſh Raſhneſs. Yer 
e that thou may*ſt know the Cauſe why I 


e ſought thee ſo earneſtly, and with what 


«© Reaſon I complain of Celia, hear her 
% Falſhood, and thou wilt confeſs that I 
« have not ſpoken very extravagantly of 


% her. Celia and myſelf have theſe man 


« Years reciprocally exchang'd a pure and 
cc ſecret Affection; but ſhe being neceſſi- 
«© tated to abſent herſelf from me for ſome 
« Reaſons, I was fo unhappy that in that 
«© Time ſhe ſaw and lov'd thee: If ſhe had 
e negle&ed me for Love of thee, I had leſs 
« Reaſon to complain; but ſhe was ſo far 
« from Neglect, that ſhe never favour'd me 
« with larger Expreſſions than now; and 
that thou may'*ſt not think theſe Calum- 
% nies, proceeding rather from Jealouſy 
* than the Truth of one that reſpects his 
« Honour, ſee whether it be falſe or no: 
So drawing out of his Breaſt many Let- 
* ters and Papers, he caſt them at his Feet. 
Pauſanias read ſome of them; amongſt 
others his own, and another which the ſame 
Day ſhe had written to Clearchus. A good 
while he took not his Eye off from the Pa- 
e bers, it ſeeming to him impoſfible there 
ſhould be in the World a Woman fo facile 
and ſo cunning: But at laſt being fully per- 
ſuaded of her Falſhood, he gathered toge- 
ther all the cozening Letters, and threw *%em. _ 

Into the Fire, as if he could conſume ſo many 
ä Tay: Deceits 


r r 


—— 
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Deceits at once. Thereupon Clearchus with 
his Sword in Hand bad him, if he were a 


Gentleman, prepare to defend himſelf : For 
it was not fitting it ſhould be ſaid in Sicily, 


. that having had his Enemy in the Field he 
left him alive. Thou ſhalt not need to pre- 


vent me, anſwered Pauſanias, for that was 


the only Reaſon why I drew thee out into 


this Wood: And ſo aſſaulting him furiouſly, 


the Combate began, without any apparent 
Advantage on either Side. Clearchus was 
the more weary, as being leſs dextrous in 
the Exerciſe of Arms. Pauſanias avoiding 
a Blow that he made, falſify*d another, and 
wounded him dangerouſly in the Head, 
Clearchus having his Face bathed in Blood, 
loſt not his Courage, but enflam'd with Re- 
venge, aſſaulted Pauſanias ſo deſperately, 
that he was forced to uſe all his Skill to guard 
himſelf, The claſhing of their Swords dil- 
turb' d the Shepherds that went whiſtling their 
Sheep together. They came in the Inſtant, 
when the loſs of Blood abated Strength, but 
not Courage in Clearchizs. They all ran in 
to him, ſeeing him the more neceſſitated, 
and carried him Home to their Cottage, 
where with medicinal Herbs they entertain'd 
and cured him. 5 3 
The valiant Prince (no leſs aftoniſh'd at 
the Courage of Clearcbus, than at the Light- 
neſs of Celia) expected the Approach of 
Day, with Intent to take ſhipping, and re- 

p . | g turn 
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and AURORA 49 
turn to his Country. He went towards the 
Sea, and diſcourſing with himſelf on the 


various Events of his Fortune, ſaw a Ship, 
which by its Loſs of Tackling and Sails, 


ſhew'd it had ſuffer'd the Anger of inconſtant ' 


Neptune. He obſerv'd the Arms it car- 
ry'd, and knowing they were his, drew 
nearer to ſatisfy himſelf : But this Doubt laſ- 


ted not long; for Leœontius, Son to the Ad- 


miral of Macedonia, leaping aſhore with 
his Company, knew him, and gave thanks 
to Heaven for the Favour it had vouchſafed 


them in preſerving his Lite. 


They related to him,. how that 5 a 


long Tempeſt and imminent. Death, it. 


pleas*'d Fortune to appeaſe the Sea: But all 
of them bewailing their Prince's Abſence, 
reſolv'd not to return to Macedonia without 


him, ſince he might poſſibly eſcape alive. 


Pauſanias gratified their noble Reſolution, 
with F ayours and Rewards. He cauſed 


them to repair their Ship, determining to 


20 privately into Sicily; that they might not 
return unſatisfied to Macedonia; to ſee if the 


Beauty of Aurora pleas d him; and to re- 


venge himſelf on the inconſtant Celia. : 


With this Reſolution he went to Court; 
but his Arrival could not be ſo private, but 
Dionyſius had Notice of it, and immediately 
gave him a Viſit, beſtowing ſuch extraordi- 
nary Favours upon him, that Words ſufficed' 
not to * his ä Dionyſiu r 

| | Cat 


PAU SANTAS 
| +5200 him to ſee the Princes ; knowing 
her Beauty to be the chief Motive of his co- 
ming thitber. 
Pauſanias amaz'd when he perceiv d Ce. 
lia, to whom he ſpake, to be by all call'd 
Aurora, was ready to have accus d Diony/ins 
of Impoſture; but Leontius (who had been 
Ambaſſador before in Syracuſe) aſſuring him 
it was Aurora, he was almoſt diſtracted, 
and not treating with Dionyſius any further 
in that Buſineſs, he reſolv'd to return to Ma- 
cedonia, ſince a Woman engaged to another 
in Love, was not fit to be his Wife. 
Auroras Thoughts were very different 
from his, for perceiving her good Fortune, 
that Pauſanias was every Way equal to her, 
| the thought the Time long till ſhe had ſome 
means to accompliſh her Affection. 
Celia already was inform'd of the Quarrel 
that had been. betwixt Clearchus and the 
Prince. And as Aurora was once complai- 
ning of him, for not coming to ſollicit that 
which he ſo much deſir d, Celia told her, 
that the Reaſon why he was fo cool in his 
Love, was the Deceit of her Letters, and 
thereupon recounted all that paſt, advertiſing 
her, that this Miſtake was as well Cauſe of 
her loſing Clearchus, for he was infected with 
the ſame Jealouſy ; fo that it concern'd *em 
both to diſcover the private Device her Love 
had made Uſe of. Aurora excuſing the 
: e 8 — in 5 it proceeded 
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and AURORA 31 
| rather from his own Honour than Neglect 
of her, called Clearchus, and diſcover d to 
; him the whole Buſineſs, - that he might not 
ſuſpect any Thing, in Prejudice of Celia's 
Honour; ſhe commanded him to go viſit 
Pauſanias from her, and to let him know 
the Miſtake that had detained him in Jea- 
ou. | 
Clearchus now freed from all former Su- 
ſpicion, obey*d, and. having kiſs'd the 
Prince's Hand, ask*d Pardon for drawing 
his Sword againſt him, though unknown. 
 Pauſanias told him, *©* he was engag' d to 
love his Valour, and to deſire his Friend- 
t *« ſhip. I muſt requite this Honour, an- 
"oF „ ſwered Clearchus, with welcome News; 
3 and then related the Occaſion of Auroras 
E living in the Caſtle z and how imagining. 
he was below her Greatneſs, ſhe had diſſem- © 
| bled her Name; changing it for Celia, until 


VVT 


e ſhe were fully inform'd of his Condition; 
how to avoid the Danger of having her Let- . 
at ters known, ſhe cauſed Celia to write for 
F, her; how the Reaſon of his going to find 
18 him in the Wood, was becauſe he had for 


d many Years loved Celia, as he had gather c- 
8 by his Words, and ſeeing the Letter with 


of her Seal he was confirmed in his Jealouſy, 
th |. blaming the Affection of guiltleſs Celia. 

m The Prince was ſurprized with Wonder 
ve and Joy at this Relation of Clearchus, and 


he | caſting his Arms about his Neck, in Sign 
ET ot O 
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of Love and Delight, aid, the News was 
fo conformable to his Wiſhes, that only 
Time could expreſs how highly he elbe 
it. Then went he to treat with Dionyfius 
concerning his Love; who promiſed bs to 
him, thereby requiting the Compliment of 
having left his Country; neither was any 
more worthy of the Princeſs, and immedi- 


ately they writ to Timenides the Prince Ss Fa- 
ther about their Agreement. | 


Pauſanias had now Opportunity. to viſit 


her, and to expoſtulate the favourable De- 


ceit, whereby ſhe had cauſed his Jealouſy. 
Their Eſpouſals were ſolemnized with the 
greateſt Porn that Sicily ever beheld, jointly 
celebrating thoſe of Clearchus and Celia, 
whofe Conſtancy merited a Succeſs no leſs 

fortunate. Within a few Days they em- 
barked for Macedonia, attended by all the 


1 Magnificence of the Court. 


 Timenides received them with the Joy of a 
Father, who ſuppoſing his San loſt or dead, 
found him ſo much improved in all Things; 
then feeling himſelf burden'd with Years, 
and through Infirmities unable to be the A.- 
las of that Weight, he transferred the Crown 


to his Son's Head: And that the Pleaſure of 

ſo true an Affection might be compleat, 
Heaven was pleaſed to beſtow on their firſt 
Tear a Son. Pauſanias and Aurora living 
and loving fo unanimouſly that every Day 


IS ſeemed the firſt * their Marriage. 
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N the bright Region of the 2 rie ae es W = 
1 Where conſtant Calms ſmooth” Heay'ns unclowded - I 
There lives an eaſy People, vow'd to reſt. 
Who on Love only all their Hours beſtow: = 
By no unwelcome Diſcontents oppreſt z _ 
No Cares, ſave thoſe that from this Paſſion flow,. 
Here reigns, here ever uncontrouPd did reign, : 
The beauteous Queen ſprung from. the foaming Main.. ; 
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. Her Hand the Scepter bears, the Crown her Head, 2 | 
Ner willing Vaſſals here their Tribute pay: | 5 
Here is her ſacred Power, and Statutes ſpread, ZE) 
Which all with cheerful forwardnefs obey :: . 
The Lover by Affliction hither led, Eq: | | 
| Receives Relief, ſent ſatify'd away: © & © 
Here all enjoy, to give their ſoft F lames eaſe, 
The pliant Figures of their Miſtreſſes. 
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And by wild Labyrinths their Current guide, 
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Love is the Subject all their Talk: implies ; 
Enamour d is the Seaſon of the Year: 

Every thing kills with Love, or for Love dies: 
Without Love's Paſs, there is no coming near. 

Love is their Traffick, Stock, and Merchasdize: 
Love is the only Buſineſs every where. 


| When the young Trees thruſt their freſh Bloſſoms out; 


The ſmiling Branches ſeem with Love to ſprout. 


Love every Structure offers to the Sight, 
And every Stone his ſoft Impreflion wears. 
The Fountains moving Pity, and Delight, 
With amorous Murmurs drop perſuaſive Tears. 
The Rivers in their Courſes Love invite, . 
Love is the only Sound their Motion bears: 
The Winds in Whiſpers ſooth theſe kind Deſires, 
And fan with their mild Breath, Loves glowing Fires. 


| Amidft A 83 green Plain, the Royal Seat 
Of this Majeſtick Queen is ſweetly placd. 

About it runs a purling Rivulet, it 
On either Side by ſpreading Trees embrac'd: 


From whoſe thick Boughs, with conſtant Shades repleat, 


The Day in her Solſtitial Pride is chac'd : 


Tuheſe bloom with ſragrant Bloſſoms all the Vear, 


And Nightingales their trillo . here. | 


A thouſand petty Rils de: are beſide, 
Which in ancertain Windings looſely ſay: 


One croſſing wantonly the others Way. 


| The foſter Murmurs of whoſe pleaſing Tyde, 


To their Embrace the Virgin Flowers betray ; 


Which, with a baſhful Nicenefs, trembling fall 
| Into the Stream, obſequious to Love's Call. 


« | 
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A Tower there is which this large Plain defends, 
Kept by the Boy whoo're all Souls prevails : 
Here every Morn and Evening, he aſcends, 
And with his Arrows all the Earth aſſails. 
The Wounds he makes, Art with no Cure befriends z 
His Mark he never ſees, yet never fails. 
The ſubtile ſtroke, at firſt, infers no Smart, 
But on the ſudden, gnaws the tortur'd Heart. 


Weary with ſhooting through the darkned Air | 2 

Theſe feather'd Tem peſts, mighty Love comes chence, 
Enclos d by thouſand leſſer Loves, a Share | 

Jo every one alike he doth diſpence: 

Affection is committed to their Care: 
They alſo have the Power to wound our Senſe; * 

But their blunt Shafts can only raze the Skin, : 
And * Souls, to vulgar Pleaſures v win. 


In che remoteſt Corner of this Land,” 
Down in a vail, there is another Seat : 
About it woody Mountains tott'ring ſtand, 
To overlook the Shadows they beget 
Whoſe twiſted Branches Day-light countermiand : + _ 
With darkneſs all, all is with Night repleat: 
The worſt of Sorrows, and Misfortunes, dwell 
With the ſad Owner of this luckleſs Cell. 


Dire Jealouſy ; ; fear'd, and afraid of all- 

| Whom the Queen ſometimes ſees in Compliment, 
And to divert the Miſchiefs, that befall 

Her wretched Servants, piouſly is bent. 
dhe her Inheritance this Place doth cal; 

And from the Royal Blood boaſts her Deſcent. + 
The facred Queen of Love, though ſhe diſdain her, - - 
_—_ ſo near a-kun, bound to maintain . ; 
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A "Los: s EMBASSY. = 
The Diſcontents that on this ſad Wretch wait,. 
__ _ She-with her native Joys, ſweetly allays : 
. Amongſt her People, (Strangers to Debate) 
UNeere lives and loves, and others Loves ſurveys. 
Pleaſure, her Chamber, and her Chair of State, 
Richly adorns; Pleaſure, her Limbs arrays. 
The Loves of ſuch. bleſt Souls, as with moſt true 
Devotion ſerve, are always in her View. 20 


Theſe fwell with Pride, that their fair Queen, before. 
Her other Subjects, their Deſires prefers :. 

Of Lovers who obtain whiat they implore, | 

I The Praiſe and Victory, is only hers. 

With her, their pure Affections ſacred Store,. © 
Repoſe the conquer'd, and the Conquerors. 
Their Stock continual Intereſt doth fill, 

Much by good Fate increaſing more by ill: 


She all theſe Suppliants diſtinctly knows, 
And purifies the Flames wherein they burn. 

Much Time with pions Diligence beſtows,. 

"To eaſe the Miſeries of ſuch as mourn. 

Takes an exact Account of all their Woes, a 

Jo give them of Delight a full Return. 

And to this End, in her admired Name, | 

A l Aſſembly deth proclaim. 


Now roſe the ſmiling Star that guilds the Face 


Of our dark Sphear, at whoſe Approach grow dim ] 
The ſparkling Gems of Night, forc'd to give Place _ 
Io one whoſe Beanty far out- rivals them; | 1 
When Venus left her Court, the Plains to grace; | 


Her Love, and Jealouſy attended him. 0 
Jealouſy, Plague of every amorous Breaſt. 
Which with moſt Spite the faireſt doth infeſt. 


* 


| 


9 
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Forth comes this Queen of Beauty, and Deſire, 
er treſſes playing with the wanton Air, 
Bright her Complexion is, white her Attire, 
Sweetneſs, and Majeſty, her Glances "Rey 
Her Eyes, which Men adore, and Gods admire, 
Forbid to hope, norſuffer to deſpair. 
Including all the Graces in one Look, | 
That Zeuxes from Crotonian Virgins cok.” 35 


—— 


Whey all her People were together met, | 
Firſt to the midſt, then round about ſne goes; 

And as ſhe views them, an enlivening Heat 
On every Heart her radiant Eyes diſcloſe : 

Commands her Son appoint to each his Seat, 

And every Lover in his Rank diſpoſe ; | 

The little Herald, place for all prepares, 

According to the Quality of their Cares. 
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She ſaw the Loves of all this numerous round, . = 
Alike ſucceſsful were, alike were pleagd. 
Their Griefs by mutual Kindneſs ſoſtned found 5\—@ = 


Their Diſcontents by joint Delight appeas d. 

All with Fruition of their Wiſhes crown d!!! 
All of their Sorrows by each other eas'd. 

She ſaw them in Affection kindly ſtrive, 

And by Exchange their happy Paſſions thrive. 


Happy indeed theſe prefent Lovers were; 
But of the abſent, bitter Diſcontents, 

In ſeveral Shapes, were repreſented here; 
Unequal Aims, the different Accidents, 
Of Love, and Scorn, Temerity and Fear: 

Perplexed Thoughts, expecting worſe Events; ; 
And all the fad Varieties of Fate, 
Which on theſe * Lovers wait. | 
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| And ſince no other Way was left to ſhun 


Son ] thou art equally concern'd with me,. 


Thou ſeeſt the Harms our Subjects ſuffer ; Thee 


But Coke there are, Who impiouſly proteſt 


_— 


0 nate TY 


| By Reaſon bend, and intheſe Words perſuade, 
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Seeing fo many of her own undone, 


This Queen mas md with Saſs of chir Dire = 


The rigorous Cauſe of their Unhappineſs, 


Strait on an Embaſſy commands her Son; 


.. I uk 


_ Whilſt, as the ſpake, the liſt'ning Winds were chain'd 
Jo her foft. Accents, Floods their * reſtrain'd. > $a | 


In all Miſhaps that on our State depend: 


Toundeceive, and cure their Griefs, I ſend... | 
A World of fickle, faithleſs Souls, there be, 

' Who to the ſacred Name of Love pretend: 4 
And what more than my Wrongs my Thoughts doth vex» 


The Blame of this, lies chiefly . | OY 

Indifferent Lovers, looſely by the fame | . 

Affection, are at once, to many led: | d 
Inconſtant, treacherouſly their Faith diſclaim, | 

| Their fleeting Vows no ſooner taught, than fled, 
- Ambitious Honour court, whoſe ſickly Flame : 

No longer laſts than by that fuel fed. 5 

Theſe Coyneſs counterfeit, and thoſe Deſire ; 
To ſtain my Name, and Credit, both 3 | 


Againſt our Laws, and our juſt Power aelpiſe > FR F 


 ToScornand Pride, are Votaries profeſt: 


And ver their F ellow Subjects tyrannize. ] 


Theſe will infect, if not i in Time ſuppreſt, 


Our purs Religion with black Hereſies. 35 N 
Theſe, whom in vain it were with Force t' invade, 


Far 
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BY Fair Rebels! who your lawful King de 
And fondly your Allegiance caſt away; 
To give Admittance to his mortal Foes ; | 
And in his Room Diſdain and Pride obey: 
"Tis Love, who Beauty on the Fair beſtows : 
Tribute to Love, the Fair are bound to pay: 


Him, who your Beings gave, you would deſtroy, 9 
And 'gainſt himſelf, the Arms he lent imploy. - 


This Deity, whoſe ſacred Name you ſlight, - 
Is Maſter of Content, commands all Pleaſure ; 
Will entertain you ſtill with new Delight, - (fare; 
More Toys, than Hours, your happy Lives ſhall mea- 
*Tis Juſtice to yourſelves, to do him right; 
* No other Way left to ſecure your Treaſure. 
| Bold Time will force the Prize for which Love ſues, 
And robyou of the Wealth you would not ne. 


Strict Puniſhment, beſides, you muſt expect 
From the juſt Powers you impiouſſy incenſe: 
They your Contempt ſeverely will correct, 
In others to prevent the like Offence. 
Vour Prayers, too late preſented, will reject; c 
No Vows, no Tears, ſhall with their Rage diſpence. 
Chooſe then the ſafe, if not the pleaſing State, 
Reward attends your Love, Revenge your Hate. 


This ſaid, denen Shout paſt through the Throngz 
In which, her Subjects their Applauſe declare. © 
Her Chariot then ſhe mounts, and all along, „„ 
Scatters rich Perfumes, through the ambient Air. : 
Thouſands of Loves wait on her with a Song 3 3 | 
All to her Court with equal Joy repair. 
There every Lover his Delight renews ;. 


Whilſt her glad Son, his Mother's Char rſues. | I 
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AA. ROM. the Top of. 3 
n a Mountain in Armenia, deſcend- 
ed a Man, favage in A 
ance, tho? . e 
wich ſeveral Skins of wild Beaſts, his Limbs 
ſtrong and ſwarthy, his Face ſcorch'd with- 
the Sun, his Hair long; at his Shoulder 
hung a Quiver of Arrows, at his left Side 


: Wood Rnife, and in his Hand he carried 


a young Tree, which (being ftript of the 
Boughs and Leaves) was both his Stay and 
Defence; who ſitting down upon a Carpet 


of ſweet, tho ordinary Flowers, drew out 


of his Breaſt a beautiful Picture, ſo lively in 
che obſcure . * it dem d to have 
5 | more 
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more > IN AP it_receiv'd from the Pentel, 
arid beholding it as intentively as i it bad 
been the Original; much troubled, be this | 


paſſionately diſcourſed to it:: 


O]! Dear, tho' abſent Polixena ! It Is 


long ſince I enjoy*d thy divine Sight in 


another Condition; but what Affurance 
ill not Envy and Fortune diffolve, 
* where both conſpire to proſecute ? When 


I firſt caugd-T; ybrandes to draw thy Pic- 


t ture in this Tablet, I little thought that 


* this unequal Shadow of thy Beauty ſhould 
ever have been my greateſt Comfort. 
Who would have Lid when in Albania 
I maintain'd a Tournay in a Habit which 


56 thy fair Hands had Embroider'd, that 


9 1 ſhould ever have ſeen my ſelf in an Eſtate 


„ fo different, the | Inhabitant of a Moun- 
_ *- rain, my Arms naked, my Feet cover'd 


only with the Skin of a Bear, à Trunk 


© of 'a Tree my Sword, my Lodging a 
Cave, and my Companions a pairof Lions? 
But the Heavens know, that neither to be 
ſo expos'd to the Injury of Weather, that 


the Sun takes me for July, and the Snow 


for January; nor to be brought ſo low, 
that J am orc'd every Day to kill ſome 
© wild Beaſt to ſuſtain me; nor to live in 
5 this diſmal Solitude, wars I converſe.on- 
y with Flowers and Rivers; nor yet to 
'**confider the ſmall Hopes I have of better 


$2 Forde, have age: to make me ous ö 
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7 but only the fear that Fhou doſt forget me: 
d | © For amongſt the Troubles which an ab- 
s | * ſent Lover ſuffers, none but this is able 
do torment him. It is now twelve Fears 
Is * ſince for thy ſake I firſt deſerted Albania, 
n * and were my felf dilated to an Age, 
e * ſhould always thus preſerve Thee in my 
e, | © Breaſt but alas! I fear Thou doſt not re- 
N quite me; for Women are faid to place 
* their Eyes and Wills only on what they 
* ſee preſent; becauſe what is paſt is no 
longer enjoy d. Having fo long difap- 
* peared, can 1 doubt iny Death is not be- 
| © lievd for certain? And ſome perhaps 
* there are who affirm it, to comply with 
* thoſe that hate me. Yet if I Jive in thy 
Memory, nothing elſe can afflict or trou- 
* ble me. I often imagine, that as being 
© but a Woman, thou haſt prov'd uncon- 
* ſtant, and .tho' thy Love might conti- 
nue the firſt Year of my Abſence, . yet 
* fure the ſecond thou took*ſt Comfort, 
and the third didſt quite turn me out of 
chy Breaſt, However, this World hath 
had ſome, whoſe Conſtancy had trinmph- - 
ed over the natural Imbecility of their 
* Sex; and thou may'ſt be one of thoſe. 
© The Dagger of Lucretia, the Coals of 
* Portia, and the Aſps of Cleopatra, teſtify, 
* that Love is an unapprehenfive of Death. 


Thy Conſtancy (fair Polirena) would have 
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* had no ſuch Inconvenience; it would not 
© have hazarded thy Life. 

The tender Savage-Lover would nl 
Warr ror in Diſcourſe to the Picture, had 


he not been interrupted by a young Shep- 


herdeſs, who paſſing by the Skirts of a 


' Green Mountain; (imagining ſhe was heard 
. of-none but the de as the » went along, 


Agha 


df hg a pho near led Brooks "act | 
- (Hander o th Earth, and Envy of the Morn 7 . 


Sad and aſham'd complains of her hard Fate; . 
Fer Beauty ſeldum proves more fortunate. . 


Tove whoſe ſaft Chains ſhe frech did difpence bony 
75 all, at leaſt inſuar d her Innocence. F | | 
Anton, a Swain, who many other Eye yes 3 
Arracted, was to hers 4 Sacrifice; * 
© - Nor flights he his Aﬀettion, tho) ſhe fear 
" Their E Ty who for bim like Paſſions bear. 3 
Tereſa's Love ſbe knows to him iuclin d, 32 $240 

"A Nymph, the Fair, yet wanton” as the Wi ad: 

Fa vou and Gifts ſhe never yet withſtood, 
 Inconflancy deriving with her Blood: 
All that foe ſees her boundleſt. Thoughts defire 

For bing Fancies greedy Eyes require: 

- Once Menga- found ber wvith Anton 455 oa 

. Than foe could with, his but to rob her 7. 1 

Sbame did ſuppreſ: her Anger, but her Tear: 
Did unreftrain'd betray her jealous Fears. 
e hawe 1 * HOT: ere ſhe ſaid, 
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Recauſe flol'n Pleaſures are to thee the beſti: 
Pre ſeen thee Many love, but true: ta nne, 

Thou dof hereditary Lali ex; ys 

Enjoy thine own, not my. Delights mende, E 

Thou aurung f thy Beauty to moleſt my Love. 45 
Thus Menga, (who againſt Tereſa cries, v1 | 
When fon began 10 love, left to be, , Wiſe... el 


Geſn menes (for ſo x was this Prodigy of of For- 


tune nam'd) was much aſtoniſh*d. to hear ſo 


ſweet a Voice in a wild Wood unfrequented 
by any. He aroſe and called to her, bid- 
ding her not fear, for he was a Man ration- 


al as others, tho“ his Habit expreſſed hot 


his Condition, The timorous Shepherdeſs, 
when ſhe ſaw his ſavage A ppearance, giv- 
ing her ſelf for loſt, fled from this counter- 
feit Satyr, till ſtaid by Wearineſs, ſhe fell 
at his Feet, ſo affrighted and out of Breath, 
that it pitied him he had overtaken ber. 


When he beheld her divine Beauty, he 


thanked Heaven that it had contracted its 
greateſt Perfections in a poor Shepherdeſs. 


- Neither did this Admiration proceed from 


a Forgetfulneſs of his fair. Polixena but 
the Reaſon which induc'd him to this Lik- 
ing, was her Reſemblance of the other; 
ſuch as would confound a. Painter in draw- 
ing them both: He took her in his Arms, 
and carried her to his poor Cave; where, 
bayin 8 firſt recover'd her Senſes with e 
whic 
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which he fetch'd in a Tortoiſe-ſhell a a 


neighbouring Rock, he ſet before her Cakes 
and dried Fruits ;- he aſſured her that ſhe 
was not in Danger ; that his Quality was 
more gentle than his Appearance promis'd; 


that ſhe might continue there in Safety; 


and, that her Beauty had Kkindled in his 


Breaſt ſo juſt an Affection, that tho? he had 


been ee indeed, he ſhquld not have 
been ſo to her: For at the firſt Sight of her 
an Inclination did ſecretly invade his Soul, 


| which obliged. him not only to Honour, 
but to engage his Life for her. Therefore 


he intreated her by the great Reſpect, which, 


mm ſo mort a Time, _ ſhe had gain'd upon 
him, not to leave his Company, but rather 


to help him to paſs the Tediouſneſs of that 
Solitude, than aMi& his love by her Ab- 
fence, which he ſhould infinitely reſent, 


Truly, reply'd Inenia, (ſo was the 
* Shepherdeſs nam'd) what you require is 


* not Lily juſt, but due to that Civility and 
* Protection you promis d; beſides, it con- 
* cerns my own Intereſt as well as yours; 
for I am fled hither to avoid a Man, to 
whom my Parents would have married 
me; one, they ſay, who doth every 
way equal me; but, to ſay Truth, tho 
T was born among the Rocks; and am 
of a low Parentage, yet have I a Spirit 
and Thoughts fo high, that J am not in 
my, own —— inferiour either to Hei 

Heir 
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Heir of Albania, or the King of Armenia. 
This Morning I roſe with intent to fub- 


due that Self-conceit, and love him in Obe- 


© dience to thoſe that perſuaded me; but 
finding I could not affect him, nor reclaim 
my ſtubborn Will, 1 ſtole away and hid 
* my ſelf in this Mountain, chuſing rather 
to be a Prey to wild Beaſts, than to 
one I could not without Diſdain behold: 
* Tho* many Women are of Opinion, 
that Converſation may er Affection; 
Jet could not I expoſe my ſelf to fo ap- 
parent Hazard, fearing the worſt: For 
the Danger is great which She incurs, WhO 


o out of this Confidence undervaluing her 


* own Liberty, marry's one that ſhe abhors. 
But becaule I find within my ſelf (beſides 
* the Thanks I owe your Courtefy and En- 
* tertainment) ſomething that moves me to 
© love and reſpect ydu; for tho you 
& appear outwardly a Son of; dhe Rocks, 

yet your civil Demeanor contradicts chat 
y Appearance I conjure you therefore by 

Jour ſelf to tell me who you are, and the 


Reaſon of your living in this Deſart; 
ſince we have agreed to dwell together, 


* and I have given you an Account of my 
* Fortune, it is fit you requite me with the 
like. Nuis Requeſt (ſays Geſimenes) will - 

much afflict me: The Remembrance of 
* Miſeries cannot be renew*d without Tears, 

"oP I uſe often to repeat mine to the 

6 Heavens, 


— 
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Heavens, to. the Fields, and to this little 
River; yet becauſe in them you are my 
only comfort, and to ſatisfy in ſome, Man- 
ber for the Favour, you do me in dwell- 
ing (as you have promiſed) with me, 
I will relate my Birch, Congition,: and 

Misfortunes. 

Il am Natural Son to Nee King 
oy Mike of Albania, who. dearly lov'd Clorinda, 
2 Lady whoſe 333 and Merit made 

her hope to be his Wife, and in that Con- 
* fidence reſign herſelf to his Arms; but 
not long after was by Reaſon of State in- 
duc'd to Marry Rodantba, who rov'd - 
with Child at = ſame time that Clorinda 
my Mother went with me: I would to 
Heaven I had never. ſeen the Light, (for 
Life, but Death.) So it happen'd that 
Pbarnaces had in ont Day two Sons, one 
* by Ins Wife, the other by his Miſtreſs ; 
: d (tho? Brothers) of a V different For- 
tune and Quality, for Lucander's Mother 
<. was: the more Noble; but who would 
think that Pharnaces loving my Mother 
* ſo affectionately, nay, ſhe her ſelf, for- 
6. getting the Pains, and Grief I had. coſt 
* her, ſhould hate me: It was ſure the 
malignant Influence of. my Stars which 
0 arriv'd, to that Height, that FWas con- 
© ſtrained when I would obtain any thing 
of my Father, to have Recourſe to the 
. who, tho. ſhe had juſt Rec 
ö Ton 


* 
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« ſon to hate me, pity'd and favour'd me. 
Lucander and my ſelf came to the State 
of Youth ; I, as being the leſs fortunate, 
2 more belov'd of the People; he of 
Father, as Heir to the Monarchy: 
1 1 us far I cannot ſay I was very unhappy, 
for if he may juſtly be calPd fo, who is 
Z born indiſcreet, and lives hated, Lucander 
e 


A A = 


« was the leſs Fortunate ; but the Original 
of all my Afflictions was the fair Polixena, 
* at the ſame time brought up at Court, 
Daughter to the Prince Saga, one of 
great Power, and near allied to the Ki King, 
Ji © without whoſe Advice he undertook no- 
* thing of Weight: I would diſcourſe more 
: largely of her Beauty and Perfections, if 
my Love would not make That ſeem Paſ- 
* fion, which Heaven and my ſelf know 
* is but Truth, I ſpeak to a Woman, and 
* ſuch hear with ſmall Delight the Praiſes of 
others: She was the faireſt in that Coun- 

e * try, and from our tender Years we be- 
gan to Court her: I with leſs hope than f 
Lucander, as one not born a Prince; 1 
but Love, both a Child, and blind, often Fi 
BB © miſtakes and ſtumbles. I did ill to ſay 1 
ne my Birth was attended by no happy For- 
ch F „ e ſince Polixena fix d her Eyes on me, 
and that ſo freely, that whatever I did, ſhe 
ng ' gra&d with Eſteem, whatſoever my Bro- 
the cher attempted, diſpleaſed her. At the 
pull * public: and ſolemn Exerciſes, dale 
able 
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able Eyes encourag'd me, and made me 


ſucceſsful; not without the Envy of ma- 
ny Princes who ador'd her, eſpecially of 
Lucander : Truly I had the Advantage 


of him in Behavior, Diſcretion, - and 


Stature ; yet few Women would have 
; confider*d' thoſe Accidents, - the Qualities 
of the Mind being in little Eſteem in the 
Unfortunate. But Polixena either leſs ambi. 


tious or more unhappy, inclin'd her Af. 
fection to me ſo far, that after a long 
time ſhe gave me Leave to obtain her Em- 
braces, : which by a private way into her 


Chamber I enjoy'd :* Lucander had treat- 
ed with her Father about Marriage, en- 
gaging himſelf ſtill farther in his fond Af. 


tection ; knowing I was his Rival, he 


was the more earneſt in his Sollicitation, 
being vext to fee Polixena prefer me, the 
illegitimate Son, before him, the Heir to 
the Kingdom. Her Father (tranſported 


with his Intereſt, and hope of ſeelng the 


Crown upon his Daughter's Head) being 
diſpleasd with my Affection, look*d not 


favourably on me, and chid Polixena, 


adviſing her to love Zucander ;* becauſe 
from thence more Good than ſhe imagin'd 
might reſult. But this Counſel was vain, 
her Election was no longer free; much 
eſs when ſne perceiv'd ſhe was with Child. 
This Confirmation of our Love increaſed 
any Obligation, and her Danger; for 


© this 
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this Diſeaſe being difficult to conceal, and 

© her Father unwilling ſhe ſhould be mine, 

* we: had Reaſon to fear the Event; ſhe 
diſſembled the Miſhap ſo carefully, that 
| not any of her Servants ſuſpected it. The 
. || *< Ferplexity wherein I remain'd was as of 
; © one that ſees his Love in the Power of 
e © Enemies: If ſhe would have ſent me the 
„Child, ſhe durſt not; for Lucander had 
f. gained all, or the moſt Part of them to 
g 1 be of his Party. Thus every Moment 
\- did theſe Fears diſquiet us, till one Night 
er 1 ſuch Extremity Pain wakened her, 
. chat ſhe preſently knew the Reaſon, and 
| putting on her Cloaths in haſte, ſhe went 
out at the back Gate of the Garden, 
(having before provided her ſelf of the 
Key for that Qccafion) with Intent to re- 
tire to an Houſe of an intimate Friend 
* of mine, whom we had made acquainted | 
with our Affairs; but ſhe had ſcarce 
* paſſed two Streets when ſhe was 10 ſur- 
* prized that ſhe could not ſtir a ſtep fur- 
ther, turning aſide into the Porch = the 
* next: Houſe, was there delivered of. a 
Daughter: and ſeeing two Men paſs by 

* muffled in their Cloaks, ſhe called: to 
them, and deliver'd them the Child; de- 
: ' firing them, becauſe ſhe was a Woman and 
alone, that they would do her the Favour 
to carry it to Ge/imenes the King's Son, who 
eee give them - better Reward then they 
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< amagir'd : Their Civility oblig'd them not 
to follow her; ſo ſhe returned back to the 

Court, and within two Hours was laid a- 
gain in her Bed, where complaining of 
7a ſudden Indiſpoſition, ſhewas attended and 
*. ſerv*d as one, whom all hop'd &er long to 
JJC % 

But fo unfortunate was my Affection 
* and Polixena's Honour, that one of thoſe 
* to whom ſhe had deliver'd the Child was 
«* Lucander, my Brother and Enemy; who 
deviſing with himſelf who the Mother of | 
it might be, and ſeeing that Polixena fel! 
Sick that very Night, begun to think it | 
Was ſhe; her extraordinary Affection to 
me, making any Conjecture ſeem credi- f 
« 
6 


1 a 


ble; the Child's Countenance confirmed 
this Suſpicion, which like a Copy could 
not deny the Original: Wherefore. to 
revenge his Jealouſy, and to puniſh my 
< Boldneſs, he reſolved to tell my Father, 
and my Wive's, (for ſo I muſt call hr as 
long as I live) what had happened; firſt F . 
* commanding one of his Servants to cut 
the Child in Pieces, he ſent it me in 
Performance of the Promiſe he had made. 
the Night before. As I was in the Morn- FJ . 
ing making my ſelf ready, there came. 
_ © into my Chamber a Gentle woman of great 
Fruſt with Lucander, and a Page bear- 
ing in a Baſon the Body of the little Child, F . 
ſo pierced with Wounds, that che 155 0 
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© tures of the Face could hardly be diſcern d. 


Thou may'ſt imagine, Iſnenia, how I re- 


ceived this Preſent: My Heart was in- 
ſtantly congeal'd at the bold Impiety of 
Lucander, I then foreſaw: my Misfortune, 
and mixing a Father's Tears with the yet 
warm Blood, I bathed the mangled Limbs; 
diſſembling my Paſſion as well as I could, 

I went to ſee him, and aſked him the Rea- 
ſon of ſo ſtrange a Preſent, which would 
have moved Fear and Pity in the moſt 
cruel Breaſt. My treacherous Brother, as 

if he had done me an extraordinary Favour, 


related the ſad Accident, and told me his 


Deſign to ruin me,, and perſecute the af - 


fticted Polixena. It is not poſſible (repli- 


ed I) he can be of noble Blood that glo- 
* ries in ſuch baſe Attempts. FEhere is no 
Reaſon to embolden thee to injure my 
* Life and Soul, but the Lowneſs of my Con- 
dition; if it were otherwiſe, I would make 
* thee feel my Anger; if my Love diſ- 
* pleaſed thee, and thou wer't jealous, Why 
* doſt thou not like a Man rather kill me, 
than to revenge thy ſelf on a Thing that 
had neither Hands nor Tongue to defend 
* it ſelf: But thou art ſo baſe a Coward, 
that thou feareſt me, though of a deſpi-- 
cable Fortune: From hence forward thou 
* ſhalt have more Cauſe to do ſo; for Lill 
5 ſurprize thy Life when thou leaſt ſuſpect- 
, N it: But „ I believe, not uſing 
1 5 2 „„ 
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© Days I arrived at this ſolitary 
« where, to defend my ſelf from the Sharp- 
1 made uſe of the 
Shelter of this Cave, and being overcome 


* 
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to remit the Puniſhment of ſuch Wicked- 
neſs to the next Life, will prevent me in the 
Revenge of that innocent Blood. Lucan- 
der knew not what to anſwer-to ſo juſt an 
Accuſation, but began to reproach my 
Birth, ſaying, that his Mother notwith- 
ſtanding was free from Infamy. 
Sons are moſt ſenſible of thoſe Injuries, 
though Truths, that reflect on their Pa- 
< rents, I was. fo full of Paſſion that the 

© leaſt Occaſion would have tranſported me 


© beyond Reaſon, and drawing my Sword 
I ſtruck him before he could cry 


out for 
© help or defend himſelf, and left him wound- 
* ed, and weltering in his own. Blood; 


he with this the Court was in à Tumuit, 


and the News coming to the King my Fa- 


Ather's Ear, he commanded that they ſhould 
© ſeize oh me, and tear me in Peices ; but 


*. eſcaping from the Swords of thoſe that 

purſued me, I took Horſe and fled into 
the Covert of this Mountain, till my Ene- 
mies had loſt Sight of me. warn, Sor 
Place, 


* nefs of the Night, 


with Wearineſs, I ſept till the Day fol- 
Jlowing: So ſoon as the Sun enlightened 


* 'this Wood, awaking Lſaw a fierce Lyon 
flying at my Feet, who having found me 
CY 3 either 1 * I was dead, or 
, complying 


And as 
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complying with his native Generoſity, 
granted me my Life (for there is even in 
the moſt ſavage Beaſt, a kind of natural 
Pity) and not only forbare to do me hurt, 
but by fawning, and other expreſſions of 
Love, ſeemed to court me. Though the 
Society were dangerous, my Life being 
at all times in his Power : I conſidered 
that my Life was without doubt reſerved, 
for ſome extraordinary End, ſince Hea- 
ven had preſerved it from ſo many* 
Chances. Having found more Kindneſs 
in a Lyon than in a Father or. Brother, 
IL. made much of him, which he requites 
. with his uſual bringing me in his Mouth the 
Prey that he hath killed, to ſuſtain my- 
Life, eſteeming me rather his Companion 
than Enemy. Within a Year: I was ſo 
much Maſter of, theſe Mountains, Cliffs, 
and Beaſts; that all obeyed me, like the 
firſt Man, and for this Reaſon would T 
not leave this Place; in another I muſt. 
meet my Death; for the Injuries that are 
done to the powerful cannot (but miracu- 
louſly) eſcape unrevenged. 

Inſtead of a. Palace I have due n ' 
though poor Dwelling ; for a Guard of 
Soldiers, two Lyons to protect me; theſe 
Hives offer me Honey; this River Wa- 
ter; theſe Mountains a ſhady Covert; 
and theſe: Trees their wild Fruits: The 
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the Sea Fiſh, and the Woods Veniſon: 
This is my Life and Story, ſo that if thou 
=. *. reſolve to continue here; I promiſe to En- 
1 „ tertain thee with as much Cans as if thou 
wert my dear Wife, or poor Daughter, 
©. whoſe Face I never ſaw, though I once 
© handled it. Thou ſhalt have a freſh and 
© ſweet Bed made of Ruſhes, Flags, and 
Thyme; in Winter we will ſhelter our- 
ſelves in the Bowels of this Rock, and in 
Summer thou ſhalt enjoy the pleaſant Weſt 
1 Wind, underneath the Shade of theſe 
WH _* Hazel Trees; my Diſpoſition is gentle, 
[1 my Birth ſuch as thou haſt heard, and 
if from this Minute I ſwear never to offend 
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| _ ©»thyChaſtiry ſo much as in a Thought. We 
. 11 will ſpend the Morning in praiſing Hea- 
| ven, that figuring; itſelf in all its Crea- 
ll © tures, hath enriched a mean Shepherdeſs 
| © with ſuch Perfections. The Evenings we 
1 © vill viſit this Grove, from whence we will 
ill © borrow Boughs for Fuel and Light: The 
I © time that we fave from Sleep, we will 


=. * ſpend ſpend in relating our paſt Misfortunes, ÞW. 
© and by this Means I may beguile my 
2 ond Weg magining that Palins | dwells 
with W for thou ſo early reſembleſt 
©} Zacher, that Heaven ſeems to have made 
thy Beauty as a Copy of thers. 

. Here Geſimenes ſtopt (for the: ee 
= ite of his Wife drew Fears! from his 
| wes): and Iſmenia nile ita: * or 

ort 
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forted him, promiſing not to be a Minute 
from his Side; for beſides, that his Per- 
ſon deſerved it, a natural Inclination in- 
duced her to eſteem, and to give him as 


much Reſpect as if he were her Father; ſo 
that to divert ſome part of his Griefs, 
ſne took out of her 115 an Ne 
ul Saus thus: = 8 


| Nanilla paſheg 8 UE Mead, Ot 
Jo cool her Thirſt was to 4 River, led. | 
| When {be perceiv'd the lazy Stream bad 5 0 
Its Courſe, .condemn'd to Chryſtal by the Froft 3 
. Which: had, _ perhaps, enam d of her Sight, , 
1 Begg'd of December Chains to 2 ſtop its Flight; 5 ao 
: But the kind Sun did with his Warmer Beams, * * 
Di ial Foe the Irs into its native Streams: | oF 
And ib angry little Brook, dem d my ftay, 4 e 


144 


Was enjoy 'd fling, Wept, aud event ava. IJ rs 
The: Company of: And was an extras 


ordinary Comfort to Geſimenes, who recre<. 


ared by her Beauty and Wir paſſed the Hours 
of the Day with leſs Anxiety; loving each 


other with ſo true, yet chafte: Affection as 
they never entertained; one looſe Thought. 


Thus lived they both ſecure and contented, 
eſpecially. Tanda; becauſe ſhe was not in 


Love, Hor acquainted with any Cares that 


might diſquiet her Reſt. But ſhe could not 
long boaſt her Liberty; for as one Aſter- 
ooh ſhe beheld: her ſelf in that Chriſtal Ri- 


os when the dying Sun wd giving! "UP 


— —U—— —— — 


nis en * the pied a young 


Gentleman, who wearied in the Purſuit f 
ſome Wild Beaſt, having left his Horſe, 
ſlept upon the Flowers, (leaning; his Cheek 
on his Hand) to the ſweet Muſick which 
the Water made, playing with the blue Peb- 


bles. Having earneſtly beheld him, (for his 


Perſon was Warlike, his Appa parel Majeſtic, 


and his Form Divine ;) ſhe would have 
gone away; but could not; for Love ſeizeth 
on free Hearts, and like a Flaſh of Light- 
ning ſuddenly ſcorches. In Brief, 1/menia 
found her Feet fettered, and her Soul in- 
clined to ſtay. Thus ſuffering herſelf to be 
vanquiſhed by Love, ſhe ſoftly approached 


him, and drawing the Sword that hung in 


his Scarf, ſuddenly awaked him, bidding 
- him receive it, and acknowledge. that he 
owed his Life to her, who could ſo eaſily 
have taken it; Peroxes (for that was his 
Name) ſtarting up, and admiring 1/menia's 


exquiſite Beauty, anſwered, That he could 


not thank her Pity for not giving him 


Death by the Sword, if he muſt receive 
it from her Eyes; that ſhe expreſſed thus 
© more Cruelty than Mercy, for a Sleep he 


ſhould not have been ſenſible of the one, 
but it was impoſſible for him waking to 


n eſdape the otlier. Her Habit | caufed in 
him ho:lefs wonder than her Beauty, where- 


fore he beſought her by Entreaties and Pro- 


eee Mellon why. ſhe lived 
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in that Mountain, enriched with ſuch Per- 
fections that might become a Palace; un- 
leſs ſhe were ſome new Diana, ſome divine 
Huntreſs, who diſdaining to live am 
Men, reſolved to ſpend her Time in 
Wilderneſs. Jſmenia reply'd, that ſhe came 
thither to accompany her Father, one of 
a noble Birth, and excellent Oualities, tho® 
thrown down by Fortune to a low Eſtate. 
They were both as much entangled. in Love 
as if they had converſed together many 
Years, each of them ſo delighted with the 
others Company, that Iſmenia had no Pow- 
er to retire up the Mountain to Geſimenes, 
nor Perozes. to deſcend to the Valley to 
Dek his Servants, whom that Afternoon he 


bad loſt in the Chace; but the diſcreet 


Shepherdeſs, ſeeing the Night threaten them, 
and being far from wre thus hs unto 
bin n 

Sir, I woold * e as you haves 
engaged my Affection, fo I had worth 
to deſerve yours; yet if Love be begot - 


ten by Sympathy of Blood, what T have 


* ſeen in your Suſpence, your Eyes and 
Words, may at the leaſt be good Will; 
and that you may not think I participate 
© of the Rudeneſs of chis Place, I will 
ſometimes deſeend to this Seat, where you 
may ſee me, with this Caution, that you 
offer me no Injury: That would be both 
£ e and unſafe: For my IN | 
* ther 


1 EN 4 

<. ther will at my call come down, and to 

© ſecond him, a Lyon to tear you in Pieces. 
lt ſeems (anſwered © Perozes) you do 

not know me; ſeeing with ſuch * 

Care you inſtruft me in a Reſpect 


<.fary 
© that Iam. obliged to keep for both our 
*;Sakes: Yours, becauſe I adore you, and 


© he that loves cannot injure 3 my own, 
© becauſe my Birth is Noble, - which it could 


not be, if I had a Deſire to tyranize 


4 over Wannen. When Heaven hath 


cloathed the Night with Stars, I will come 
<© hither with as much Humanity as Love, 


and adore theſe Flowers; becauſe you have 
trod on them, and this River becauſe it 


< bath been your Glaſs... 


With this, they took leave of eich 9 
T he Affection of J/menia daily encreaſed 


ſo much, that - Ge/imenes might eaſily have 


poor ceived i it, if he had ſuſpected 1 had 
been more Men in the Wood to converſe 
with; nor was Perozes her Debtor, for eve- 
ry Hour of the Day ſne was in his Mind, 
and the Nights he! waited- in the Mountain 
expecting her; though ſhe could not eome 
down'ſo often as ſhe would; for Geſimenes 


had chid her for coming home ſo late, lit- 


tle ſuſpecting Love to be the Cauſe, but 


rather her Eagerneſs of the Chaſe. | 
Upon a time ſhe came thither i 
by Ceſimenes, and | caſting her Eye aſide, 


found in a Crimſon Taffata a Picture of a 


fair 


. bn rnd Whey 
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fair Lady wrapt up in Paper, which ſer ved 


for its Caſe; this it ſeems Perozes had thro? 
Negligence the Night before let fall amongſt - 
the Jaſmines : T/menia perceiving the In- 


ſcription was directed to him, moved with 
the Curioſity of a jealous Woman, read it, 
and found it ſaid thus: 1 


ow i 


An now come to Albania, where I trove 

privately, and have ſeen the Princeſs, 
whoſe Beauty I here ſend you drawn in this 
Tablet, though it be ſo excellent, that theſe 
Colours do but injure it, May I know your e 
Pleaſure, that 1 may haſten my Fourney, and 


the Contract of theſe happy Nuptials, where- 


* 


Kingdoms may have an end. 


Venia would not proceed any farther, 
nor indeed could ſhe for Jealouſy and An- 
ger; a leſs Diſcovery might be ſufficient to 
have killed her ; ſhe accuſed her malicious 


Fortune, and much bewailed the Loſs of Pe- 


rozes, apprehending ſo many inconvenien- 
cies, that it ſeemed impoſſible he ſhould 
ever be hers. Firit, his Birth, and the 


Diſtance between them; next, he was to 


marry a Princeſs, enriched (as the Picture 


ſhewed) with extraordinary Beauty; but 
hearing ſome body come, ſhe diſſembled 


her 


% 
\ 
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by the Wars that have long infeſted both 
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obs who (as e es f dung an: 


4 fois Iſmenia forth did go, . „ 
A Sapbire ſparked in each 5 * 

1 on her Cheek did F aſmings . 
Bath d in the Roſes Purple dye.” 


But when I nearer came have abs * 
© Within the Sun-ſbine of her N 
- She ſcorehd me, in her Beams betray 


"Like Nportive Flies fi Ferd. 


| * Fear and Reverence dath beget 
Jy Approach unto fo bright a Flame, 
Which can extinguiſh with its heat, n 2 
Aud males both Love and Death the fame! 


An injured Woman i is nor ſenſible af any 
555 ſo much as of Flattery, from him that 
wrongs her; and J/menia, confident that Pe- 
ro0zes's Love was Counterfeit, took it more 
unkindly to be deceived, than unrequited ; 
for Diſaffection may be natural, and out of 
our Power, but Diſſimulation is not, be- 
ing. bred only in malicious Breaſts. That 
Perozes might not boaſt he had forſaken her 
firſt, though for the Princeſs of Albania, ſhe 
| went to him, and betwixt Reaſon and Jea- 
louſy {aid thus: 

Proxes, though you ſee me in this 


Mountain, ſo rudely attired, that my 


4 1 Ornament is che ſpotted Skin of a 
| n * Tygrels 


her Grief, and perceived it was 2 
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$ Tygreſs, yet you may well perceive, my 
Soul hath more worth than my Habit 

promiſeth. 'You ſay you love me ſo infi- 
nitely, that though you are of the beſt 
Blood in Armenia, yet you will hazard 
both Life and Fortune to be my Huſ- 
band; and as this Expreſſion muſt not 
either by the Laws of Civility or Affection 


© be unacknowledged, I requited it with 


© the like. But as thoſe that love cannot 
« diſſemble, (for that's a Crime) it grieves 
my Affection to have hid a Secret from 


* you. It is impoſſible we ſhould ever en- 


joy each other. Do not wonder that 1 
undeceive you now, whereas 1 might as 
well have done it before. All Women 
at firſt conceal their Paſions, unwilli 
to difcover their Imperfections to hem 
they know not; for by open Profeſſion 
* of Love they might <a too flight an 
Opinion of themſelves; but when we und 
Engagement, we have a Care to e 
© the Truth to ſuch Profeſſors of Affection, 


that they may ſee the Danger they incurr, 


* either for Avoidance or Excuſe. The 
Sum of all is, to let you know I am ano- 
* thers; he, who I told. you was my Fa- 
6 ther, is not ſo, but one whom Misfor- 
tune hath baniſhed Albania, and he has 
* my Promiſe to be his Wife, though in 
oF Truth he bath had no other Aſſurance 
than my * me leſs, 
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two ' Days 


9 Loans, that Perozes 9 himſe 


. - * * 


2 and contain your ſelf more; my Deſcent 
is Noble, and I muſt be his; having once 
< profeſſed it; for my Obligation cannot 


* bo diſcharged but by giving my ſelf unto 
5 him, and he is of ſo excellent and gallant 
| % 2 Mind, chat he (think 1 it not Paſſion) ſur. 


< paſſeth y 
{Scarce had the jealous. Wente cdded 
hen without expecting an Anſwer of Satis. 


faction, ſhe ran away into the more envi- 


ous Part of the Wilderneſs; Perbꝛes being 
unacquainted with the Place, preſently loſt 


her, expreſſing ſo much Paſſion as might 


have mollified a Rock, if it could have 


heard him; but all-in vain 3; Jmenia would 
not run the hazard of relenting, by hearing 


what he could ſay; for the tender Diſpo- 


ſition of Women is perſuaded to weep by 


ſeeing others do ſo; yet was ſhe not with- 
oat Reſentment ; try retiring to the remot- 


eſt Torner of the Cave, ſhe wept: affectionate 


Tears, and taking out the Letter that was 


directed to her Lover, ſhe kiſſed that Name 


in the Superſcription which was engraved 
in her Heart. Thus the two Lovers paſſed ' 


without meeting, not through 


Perozes's Neglect, but LJinenia's Obſtinacy, 
who ſtaying late one Evening at the Border 


of the Mountain to behold a Tree, on whoſe 


Bark both their Names were Engraven: 
What avails it (ſaid ſhe, complaining to 
If mine 
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on the Trees, when the Princeſs of M. 


nia may countermand it? What that he 
« flatters me with ſuch kind Affectien it 
« this Solitude, if at Court he adores a 
brighter Beauty? She would have ſaid 
more, had ſhe not been interrupted by the 
Muſick of a ſweet Voice Fm Co. 
the Poplars; tho” ſhe knew it was her un- 


grateful Lover, yet ſhe was willing to diſ- 


pence à little With Het Kr Rae and 


hearken to chis ns pf __ 
Limenirs Eyes my Soul divide; 2 7 N.. * 4 
A fair yet hapleſs Shepherd GE 44) 14 al 
I. avhom rich Nature all her Pride, © 
And Fates their wang ne N 
v5 m3 
To mave the Suit I. fear t ny IP KR 
3 avorth and my. Reſpect deny 3 - £7 DES a 
For æubere even Hope endanger „di, 5 Ch” 


Lowers in Silence uſe to * 


Thus the Defire I entertain, . 
Neither fhuns Love, nor Suit vie profes. n 
For though Ge to be mine diſdain, - Ch 

T's e er | | | ol 


 Timenia perceivin g by the Words . 
Voice it was Perozes, ſought to hide her 


ſelf in the Buſhes, that ſhe might avoid 


Sight and Speech with him; not that ſhe 


was averſe from it, but ſhe would not give 


occaſion to awake PA Love which ſlumber- 
2 
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ed in Abſence; but tlie ruſhing of the 


Leaves betray d her: Perozes told her, 

She had no Reaſon (unleſs ſhe had with 
1 her Habit changed her Humanity) to 
at fly from one who had not loſt her 5 
any Offence of his own-: But ſince he 


as ſo unfortunate, that he could not be 


4 hers, he entreated her to inform her ſelf 
by that Paper of his extreme Paſſion, 


that ſhe might at leaſt know how much 


<< the was indebted to him: So taking 


leave of her, he left in her Hand theſe 


Verſes, which _ imp 


inted as 5 read 


| Divineft Syren, n 
Cauſe of my Life, and ny De 
rief that deſeenth ts Wards i wah 88 
But mine is full aud amor ute. 
For how cah Fate more eruel le, 
Than to grant Life, denying tbee 
Yet I in Death hope to adhre 188 Es 
Thoſe Joys without, aubich Life 8 * 
My Reafor's benifi'd by ay Pain; wx, 
Mo can boſe thee, and it retain? | 
Hiob ſoon was my calm Soul dejeted, 
22 e eee gen expected 


Bu farce that Bliſe, which once aua mine, FEE 


: Thou to anther avilt refgn. 
5 B hay . in thy Choice,, ub 2 
I. unregarded Hes 8 
Fe happy in him, lis unfit 
7 v the To and binder . 


. 
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— 145 Sg * 
And when Jm dead let pity move thee, _— ; 8 
But to remember I did. dove thee... | 


 Timenia relenting would have read chem 
often, had ſhe not been hindred by Geſime- 
125, who coming to ſeek her, and glad to. 
have found her, entreated her to divert his- | 
continual Melancholy with a Song; Where 
upon, more to obey him than pleaſe her: 


elf, (diſſembling her Grief) ſhe 1908, thus : 80 : 


IWly doth that Fool unjuſtly Iroe „ N 2 

Who through bis owon fear did occaſion wet: vr * = 
. To miſs-an offer d Happineſs muſt be, wot Ready 
Or want of Love, or too much Make. | n 

y ſcorn, Lyſarda, I have juſih won, didi 

Who wvanted Light, awhen J embracd the Sor. | 
O hot into my Heart, thou wilt ſee there, 
Noa Admiration only tans'd my fear + : A = nk 
Reſpect curb” d my Aﬀetion ; let me are, ö 2 12 I 
( Diſpleafing thee ) by thy enflaming-Eye :- 
Such Death will make thy Cruelty confeſs," 
1 never wanted 2 7 rere Happineſs... 

When Thmitnia' had ended ler Seng, it 
being late, they retired Homewards, and as 
they were going up the Hill, by a Lane 
fenced on either Side, with Willows and 
white Poplars, they keard a great Sound, as 
of ſomethin 'S.t wat fell from on high; Times 


A3 2 


, 


——— —— 


time he had good | 


„ I n 
nia was amaz d, and Geſimenes laid held of 
his Bow, thinking it might be fome Wild 


Beaſt ; they ſearched all about, but could 


not find the Cauſe; at Taft they perceived 
à Barque (for they were not far from the 


Sea) near the Shoar; it was covered over, 


and had neither Helm nor Mariner to guide 


it; Geſimenes and Vinenia faſtened it to 
nd, and were defirons to know what 


Was in it ; ſcatce were the Sails and Cover- 
ture taken off, when fach Aſtoniſhment 
ſeiz*d them, chat for a good Space they 


did nothing, but look on each other : With- 


in it was a Man bathed in Blood, and by 


his Side a beautiful Lady, living, yet ſo 
diſmay'd, that ſhe wanted little of the dead 


Body which lay beſide her: They were both 
afflicted -at ſo fad a Spectacle, eſpecially 
Seſimenes, who intentively beholding the 


Lady, fancied, he ſaw in her the Face and 


Perſon of his abſent Wife: He gave the 
dead Body Burial in the Sea, ſince there 

was no means to reſtore his Life: He took 
the Lady in his Arms, and carried her to 
the . Place of his Cave, where he en- 


tertainꝰd her with ſuch Care, that in a ſhort 
hope of her Life. 
When ſhe had recovered fo much ſtrength 


as to open her Eyes, and found on either 
. © fide of her a Man and Woman: At firſt 


the was afraid of them, though their Beha- 


” Four and Hof . bad expreſ'd more 


wy 
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I call Hufband): was Son to the King of 
Albania, Truth would not accuſe me. 


© (faid he) I am the unfortunate Son of 


e 8 a 
| piety than her ſevere Father and Kindred: 


She wondered much that Ge/rmenes i αο - 


| — fixed his Eyes upon her; and hrar- 


ng; 1/nenia ſometimes call him hy his Name, 
ſhe faid to him. 'Fwo things hold me 
in this Suſpence, you may do me a Fa- 


vour to inſtruct me in them: Is it true 
© that you are called Gim enn; Why ſince 


IJ opened my Eyes have yon ſo ftedfaftly 


« * beheld me, — fighing, and ſometimes 


g you may aſk the ſame of me, 


weepin | 
. 2 when I firſt heard your Name, it 


© ſtruck me to the Soul; 9 4 1 loved a 


ts Gentleman of the fame Name, at the Ex- || 


* pence of ſo many Afflictions, that this. 
hazard of my Life was the leaſt; and 
* ſhould I fay, that this Ge/tmeres: (whom 


Ceſimenes was ſo tranſported with Joy, 
that he could ſcarce exprefs his Mind. If 


* Pharnazes, and thy Huſband ; if thou 


0 art Polixena, and my Eyes deceive. ma li 


not, how can I behold thee: without an 
* Extaſy of Content? How can my Heart 


but break with the Apprehenſion of the 
Misfortunes thou haſt ſuffered for my 
fake? Polixena, I am Geſimenes 3; and 
vill be chine, till Heaven , deprive me of 


< this Life, which I eſteem now E enjoy 


. hr PR n_ Embraces. Hence forward 
: . ſhall 


3a 18 ME N T4. 


Fx 1. ſhall deſire Life, which I thought I 
ſhould never have done; for during the 
time I have dwelt among theſe Rocks, 
the riſing Sun never found me not ſuing | 
to Heaven to be eaſed of it; for Life is 
not a Pleaſure, but a erm to the” 
4. Unfortunate. nt an eln. 5 
Words are not full ech to expreſs the 
ni of theſe two Lovers; for Language 
too narrow to cloath great Paſſions; ſo 
. with their Eyes and Souls they congra- 
tulated their ſtrange and happy Meeting. 
The Beauty of.//menia. and Geſimenes's Care 
of her, might well have given Polixena 
Cauſe of Jealouſy; yet when ſhe was in- 
formed of the 8 which brought her 
to live with him, ſhe eſteemed her with as 
much Affection as if ſne had been her own 
Daughter. Thus. being all three equally 
contented, Ceſin imenes deſired her to inſtruct 
them in the Afflictions ſhe ſuffered, during 
his Abſence; for the Relation of paſt Mi- 
ſeries in Proſperity, doth delight more than 
diſconſolate: Wberefore to comply with 
their Requeſt, the ſaid . wail 
80 many, my Dear: 656 imenes, have 
been the Troubles that oppreſt me in 
your Abſence, and ſo continual, that tis 
impoſſible 1 ſhould either then have res 
ſented them, or now relate them Fully: 
J was left as your: Surety, to ſatisfy the 
* uy did ee who ſeeing ud | 
co 
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could not Revenge: himſelf on you, re- | 
ſolv'd to do it on your other ſelf, div | 
vulging my Weakneſs, and giving it out 
that I was delivered "ie his Arms: My 
Father, inſtead! of puniſhing tha infamous 

* Cruelty he uſed to the innocent Infunt, 

, forgetting: the Relation it had to his 
Blood, encouraged him, and command - 

: ed I ſhoul@ be ffuit up in a Tower, where 
for a long Time, E neither ſaw the Face 
of the Sun, or. of any human Creatura 3 
until at laſt the King your Father, mow'd 
with Pity, permitted one that had beem 
brought up in: my Father's: Houſeꝭ to viſit: 
me, — . — FTruſt inc him. With 

& mow I 8 the ted ious Hours 1 
Impri ment, relating to him m | 
q js mg One Day he tellinighinie that 

© you were for certain in a. Village near - 

* bania, I earneſtly bege*d. of him to afford 
me ſome pmvate means of Writing to- 
yu, which he dic: Fhen did b ſignthe 
Heath of us bum; for I writ. a. Letter, 
oherein ) informed you: of my furl Con- 
dition, and of the great Affection of the 
People to you, who continually pitied 
you as much as they wiſſi'd Encander's*. © |! 
»Peath, fon being poſſeſt of the Crown,” * 11 
*- he oppreſsꝰ d them with tyranical Injuries. 
adviſed you to make uſe 22 Pro- 
tection of ſome other Prince, By w) e * 
Aid you might compaſs your Revenge; 


In 
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In che mean time, that I would (if! it were 


*- needful) poiſon the Prince, that the Sub- 
© jects: — him dead, and hearing you 
were alive, might be neceſſitated to ſeek 
5 after you, lawfully to poſſeſs che Kingdom 
* 'after the Deceaſe of Pharnazes. Theſe, 
and other Things of Importance, did [ 


*- write in chat happy Letter, to eaſe my 


he Heart, and 8 your Miſeries; but 
there is no Succeſs where Fate oppoſeth; 
ſotunfortunate were Arneſtes and I, that 


Das he went from my Chamber to ſeek 


you out, he met Lucander, who queſti- 


dned him concerning me; whereupon he 


was ſo confounded, that your Brother 
. e ſuſpect ſomething, and cauſing 
©. him to be apprehended and ſearched, 
found this Letter, by which he confeſſed 
more than he knew 3, this put the Court 
into a Tumult.“ My Father (who would 
5 be: ſingular in Loyalty, tho at the Ex- 


<-pence' of my Life) :executed| on me the 


greateſt Cruelty the World ever ſaw: He 
gave Order for a ſo cloſed that 
„che Air had no Pa ge into which, 

< having kilbd poor Arneſtes with many 


Wounds, he ſhut him dead; and me alive, 


to the Intent that I might with the Hor- 
23 „ ourf miſerably end my Life. Then ſet- 
ting the Barque a- drift, he committed us 

2 20 the Mercy of the Waves, pitied of as 


many as beheld us. Thus we * 


f 
FN 


. 
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*'til Heaven (mov'd with my Prayers and 
+ Tears) was pleasd to caſt me on this 
Shoar, where your Care hath -brought 
me once more into the Light, and re- 
< ſtored that Happineſs, which from my 
« Infancy I deſir d, tho it hath: coſt me ſo | 
6 dear e 
Iſmenia and Gefmenes. congratulated Po- | 
Ersa good Fortune; for tho“ it were 
eclips d with Troubles and Diſcontents, yet 
the Event being happy, it cannot be called 
adverſe. Thus lived Geſimenes with his 
Wife more contented than if he had been 
Lord of the whole World, enjoying her 
Beauty and Company without Fear or Inter- 
ruption, endearing to himſelf that Bleſſing, 
which Heaven after ſo many Fears of Af 
fliction had reſerv'd for him. Jſinenia and 
Perozes paſs'd the time with leſs Delight, 
complaining each of the other's Affection; 
Me, as thinking he was contracted to ano- 
ther, and he, as having the ſame Opinion f 
her: But Venia, weary of concealing her | 
2 Jealouſy, was unwilling that Perozes ſhould  _ 
- accuſe her of Inconſtancy, when ſhe hal 
jaſt Cauſe to condemn him: Wherefore - 
ſhe found him out amongſt the Lawrels and 
Jaſmines, and ſhewed him the Picture and © 
Letter : She told him, That the Reaſon 
* why ſhe had bely'd her own Affection and 
Conſtancy, was not that ſhe loved an 
E 158 but 10 Ihe. was of 1 he was 
WF, ans * 
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8 — that thoſe two Witneſſes would 
prove it; and chat he could not wonder 
A cher Cruelty, 1 il 

ital deſerved W377 4 £107) 

I conffſs (fair ee )reply'%d 3 
4 ** before I ſaw yon, I treated of a Mar- 
1 © riage with the Princeſs of Albania; but 
4 J aſſure you, aſter I beheld your divine 

eauty, and believed that I bad obtained 

| dome Place in your Affection, I alter'd 

5 pres Reſolution (tho to the Diſcontent of 
1 Father and his Subjects, who. earneſt- 
iy Geſire the Accompliſnment of that 
. * Match, to put an End to the Wars be- 
11 5;-tween the two Kingdoms) tO; — 
with your Affection, I engage my Fait 

| derer to marry as long as J live, unleſs 
with you; nor ſhall you be (if the Sto- 
<. ries ſay. true) the firft Queen that was 

£ :bred up amongſt Woods and Rocks; 
but beſure that he, whom you. call your 
25 Father, be ſo indeed; for if you deceive 
me, and he prove a . 1 will fo're- 
+ crane: - -my ſelf. on both, that my Love 

*:hall wonder at my Severity. A ee 

AIſnenia was ſo well ſatisfyid and pleasd 
A with. Perozes' s/Promiſe;that to confirm what 
© the :faid; ſhe plac'd him ſo, that he 
might ſee: :Gefements in his Wife's : Arms; 

and as Lovers-feldom' conceal any thing 

| from one another, notwithſtanding ſhe ha 

| * avokd him ahat he aer ace, the related 
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nobly his beloved 


e | 
bania, a good Reaſon to excuſe his unad 


%; ᷑ͥꝗ . Hs. ME. 8 
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au? whe: Pract. * 
to him their true Storys towhich Perozes | 
hearken'd with much Content, ſeeing how 


was deſcended, 
if Cobmenes and Polixena were her Parents, 


King of . f 


viſed love, ſince he married, tho not the 
Princeſs, yet one of her Blood. With theſe 
joyful Hopes Perozes took his leave, but 

enia was troubled when ſhe conſider d 

at ſhe had done ill to feign her ſelf the 
Daughter of Gęſimenes, — how eaſy 
it was to diſprove. it; for tho? her Affection 
and Reſemblance made it probable, yet ſhe 
was conſcious that their Births were np 
ly different. 

Perozes, devoting himſelf wholly to the 
Affection of 7/n2nia, and reſolving to mar- 
ry her, refus d the Match with the Princeſs 
of Abbania, and tent to give Pharnazes 
Notice the was already married, who was 
ſenſible of this Affront, believing that this 
Neglect was in Contempt of his Alliance 3 
and without expecting either Letters or Am- 
baſſadors, with his Son Lucander he raiſed 
a great Army, binding themſelves by a ſa- 


lemn Oath not to return to Albania, till they = 


had either taken or ſlain Perozes. 5 
On the other Side Perozes was not negli- | 

gent z=for having Notice of the Intention uf 
Pharnazes; the defired of his Father a Com- 

miſſion for. that War, and levied fafficient 
Treas to 1 the proud Albanians. Mean 
2 9 {ESE while 


K · M ˙ h . 2 — 


1 ** 
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e 
while, viſiting" Jnenia, he deſired her to 
perſwade her Father Geſimenes (who was 


à great Soldier) to command his Army; 


as well to protect the Cauſe which was his 


own, being his Daughter's, as to revenge 
himſelf upon Lucander, who now came 
anſolently with Pharnazes ; beſides the Alba. 
Fans might hereby know he was alive, and 
had Power to oppoſe” them. ſinenia was 
much 1 to foreſee her Impoſture 


would be ſoon diſcovered; but committing 


all to Time and Fortune; | ſhe determined 


to ſpeak to Geſimenes, and thereupon in- 
formed him of the Prince's Affection, the 
Occaſidn of the War, and the Opportunity 


which Heaven hath offer'd him, to return 
from that miſerable kind: of Life to his 


| firſt Eſtate. | 


- Geſimenes diſliked not ho Means: ket 


Venia in Perozes's Name offered for ob- 


taining the deſired end of his Affairs. He 


_ was willing to ſerve him; but e 


to injure his Father; a Relation (tho' he 
were ungrateful) not to be diſpensd with. 


His _ was to be the Inſtrument of Peace, 


and of the Deathof his treacherous Brother, up- 


on whoſe Death he might return to Albania 


and enjoy the Crown. Iſinenia told him, that 


it would be requiſitefor ſometime to acknow- 
ledge her for his Daughter. Gęſimenes reply'd, 
that he ſhould not only for a time, but as 


long as he lived eſteem her ſo; for the love 
he bare * and Te Reſemblance ſhe had 


to 
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to to Polirena was ſuch, that if her Parentage 
vas had not been very mean, it would eaſily 

y; have been credited. Jſinenia brought his 

his to Perozes, the two Princes convers'd toge- 

ge ther with great Expreſſions of Affection. 

me | Perozes wonder d to behold him ſo alter'd,, 

. and different from what he had known him 

nd before; and enquiring after Polixena, . he 

as intreated him to bring her along, that ſhe 

ire might bear his Siſter Company. They 

ng were honourably received by the Nobility | 
ed and Commons of that Kingdom, with Re- 

n- Y ſpect due to Perſons of ſuch —— The 

he King conferr'd the General's Staff on Ge/ime- - 
ty nt, who changing his Habit, appear'd ſo 

m | graceful and Majeſtick, that they could 

us | hardly perſwade themſelves he was the ſame 
whom the Day before they had ſeen in that 

ch wild Shape: So neh do Ornament cke 

b- exteriour Beauty. a 1 

je By this time the roud AMbanions. were 

Yy come ſo near, that the Mountains reſound- _ 
he ed with the Eccho of their Warlike Inſtru-- BE 
h. # ments: At Night Gefi imenes went out in his 
e, | old Habit, to eſpy in the Camp with what 

p. Force his Father came; he was ſo well ac- / 
ia | quainted with that place that he fear'd not 
at to loſe himſelf, and wearing ſo ſtrange a 
v- Fabit it was improbable they ſhould ſuſ- 
d, pc& him. One Night as — went down 
45 from his Cave to us bottom of the Hill 

e with intent to return to the Court, he we. 
ſome not far off conſulting privately ther; | 
2 | &T 1 3 


— 
7 
\ 
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ther; withdrawing himſelf behind a Tuft 
2 Oaks and Pines, he beheld from 


7 e in Armour, whom all 
the . * ſpect and to honour as 
their Maſter poo me by reaſon of the 
_ darkneſs of the Night, cold rot diſcern who 
he was, but he gather'd that from his Words, 
which ſufficiently troubled him, for he was 
peaking to them to this Effect : 
Though here are bus fee that ep e, 
yet I' may well ſay here is the greateſt 
Fart of the Nobility of AMibania ; for 
© there is not any one can equal Lucander, 
0; (whore pings eg TL am, 
as you know, the King's only Son; for 
s 0 I I lately had a Brother, I believe ei- 
<-ther the Sea or Land by this time hath 
hid him in its Bowels; or if he were alive, 
being a Baſtard, be could: not 


| © me. the lawful Heir; nor hath he the 


 - ul derivor- end ine too heels. - 


Right T have. My Father is old, and 
In- 
deed Fam ſorry he hath Hd thus long: 
1 troubles me to de # Subject, being 
F now fit for Government, Which ſo long 
* 2s he lives J cannot enjoy. J have at 
< other times advisd with you about this 
© Buſineſs. The Cauſe that moved me now 
© to eall you together, is an opportunity of 
<q nes this Deſign, which offers it ſelf 


_ © unto-/ My Father is ſo/induftriouſly 


careful in this War, that the' his Years: 
8 Göde an He! often ROE forth alone 


* to 
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to view both his own Camp and the Ene- 
my's. This Night I eſpied him; and 
* if I miſtake not, he is now coming along 
« that Path, ſo that if you pleaſe now to 
© follow me, we may this very Inſtant aſ-» 
* fault. and kill him; and we will tear his- 
Garments, that it may be thought the 
Wild Beaſts of theſe. Mountains were his 
Murderers. The Soldiers then being deſ- 
titute of a King, muſt of Neceſſity transfer 
the Crown on me; of which when am 
poſſeſt, and the Scepter in my I 
J will by degrees deſtroy all that . 
Geſimenes-. Lou ſhall. not be my Sub 
« jects: but my Friends, my Companions, 
«on; whoſe Shoulders I will lay the Weight : 
and Care of the whole Kingdom. 
The Piety of Ceſimenes could ſcarce be- 
lieve the Villany which Lucander intended 
againſt him, to whom he owed his Being ; 
but giving Thanks to Heaven for the fa- 
vourable Opportunity of preſerving his Fa- 
ther's Life, he went that way, by which 
Lucander laid he was to paſs. He had not 
gone far, when he found him compleatly- 
arm'd, going about to inform-himſelt of the 
State of the Camp, who ſeeing him, drew 
his Sword, thinking he was a wild Man, and 
aſſaulted him to kill him: But Geſmenes 
in Token of Peace throwing down the young 
Tree which he had in his Hand, told him, 
that he might ſee he was a Man as himſelf, 
chat he came to adviſe hi m, not to go. that 
33 | way, 
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becauſe his Son, with foe of his 
Sales, who it ſeems would be advantaged 
by tis Death, lay in wait to kill him. 

If thou doſt think, ſaid Pharnazes, by 
this Deceit to injure me, no, thou art 
< miſtaken,”-for at my Call twenty thouſand” 


_ © Men that I have in the Field will come 


< fourth nor Sreng whom neither thy Swift- 
222 | k can avall thee; beſides, 


ſend my felf not only a- 
e hes” (who! art à poor Conqueſt) 


r againſt as many wild Beaſts as this 


© Deſert nourtſhes; 

That you- way de aMired, gephed Ge- 
- 0h menes): neither - deceive, nor defire to 
injure you; go down by this little Hill, 
MN and you will fee to whoſe Truſt you com- 

* mit your ſelf: Be den e I would not 

4 ſuffer you to paſs any further, or conſent 


* 760 Mold pat put yo ur 1 ſelf! into ſo imminent 
Danger, were 'I 
Strength could ſufficiently," defend you: 


©hot certain” my on 


Believe your ſelf ſecure in my Falte for 
I love you more than yow Ry tho? 
© not out of Obligatien,' for- you have uſed 
nie with' Severity, of Whieh ſome other 
©-Otcafion halt inform you, if my unfortu- 
pate Stars permit: - © | 32 2144 n 2171 
Phbarnoxes was amazed at . Speech, 
Ant was the” fooner enclined to eredir it, 
when he calb'd to mind the ill Diſpoſition 
of Eucander, and forme others that he eon- 
| wich; be g e nn 
8 us 
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defiring 
he might have àn Occaſion to! oblige his 


_ 


1 nd the TY =_ = 
vis Tent" Befbre he had farisfy'd hichſelf b 


wherefore he deſcended the bottom of the 


Hill, and Geſmouos aſter him, earneſtly; 
the Fraitors would ſally forth; that 


Father, and be reveng d for all che Injuries 
had been dene him. Eucanden, ſo ſoon 


as Pharnazoes came near, notice to 
the veſt,” and aſſauked him {ilk 


the Tyrant of | AMbania.” Phar wan called 


to Gefimenes to perform the Prorniſe! and 
protect his Life. He needed not much en- 
treaty, for as ſoon as he ſaw the Ambuſſi 


appear, ke came up to him, and ſo laid 


about him on every ſide -with the! young 
Oak, that he diſperſed them, and if any 
oppog'd him, he paid for his Baldneſs, by 
meaſuring his Length u upon the Ground 
Lucander adventured, for the Defence of 
one blow to truſt to his Buckler, thinking 


to get in with his Sword; but witk ſuch 


Fur did Geftmencs ter fall upon his Enemy, 
has he felled him to the Ground: — 
ſiſtant Conſpirators, affrighted at his. Fall; leſt 
him and ran away: Pharnazes leading aw | 
Lucander, ſent him to Priſon, but c 
the Cauſe, 

tiny: Fhen 
entreated him to let him know:wh 
to whom he owed Life. - Geſimenes ye 
willing to be known, anſwered, he was h 


alone WM Ge imehes, 
* 


Son of that Mountain 5 but the Reaſon 
ee him 6 hiv Defence with ach | 


fearing the Soldiers might mu- 


— 
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once had with one called Geſimenes, who. 


Riſe himſelf his unfortunate Son. 
:£ Alas, ſaid Pharnazes, - drowning. his 
0 Face in Tears, had he liv'd, this Trai- 


Stor Lucunder durſt not haye attempted 


ol impiqus a Treaſon.“ He not only 
„lives (an{werd: Geſimenes) but cer many 


Days pass, I ſhall be able to let you ſee 


„him, i lil, ag you had never 
Dur d. him unkindly. "THe: believe me, 
d replied — x that very Inſtant will 
91 ſee the Crown of Albania — his Head; 
+, the Kingdom will not be ſorry for it; 
©; tho? they think he be no Heir while. Lu- 
b gander lives; yet there is more in this 
65 than they Kn] . [Lou- Are his Friend, 
Sand will rejoice. at his Happineſs: That 
therefore you may ſeek him with greater 


Diligence, be attentiye, and hear what 


$-a low. Condition his Fate decreed him, 
Seven before he was born. Gefi ments with 


| wonder, obſer vd what. his F ather ſaid, and 
giving him time to wipe away the Tears 


of his Affliction, heard him +Praceed. in 
this: Manner: GH 14 01 rid 

915 Know: that in my. Youth. I loved 1 
« dy, With fas unreaſonable; an Affection, 
+. that! I forgot both Heaven, and my ſelf 


= for her: This blind Paſſion arriv'd at ſuch 
a Height, that the Queen and ſhe, being 


at once both with Child; and delivered 
Hof due Saus ah u 0 one . oy 
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I ſhould/ hate 
© adored ; and — cone whoſe Mos 
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wad the Purncs, i 
a tranſcendent of my love to 


© unknown to any, except Heaven, and 
* one who was my Favourite. By this 

means Lucandor, the Son of my Miſivefs 
(ſuppos'd the ) was eſteem' d Heir 
! of One Ringeouny and I had a better Pre- 
* tence for my Affection. Geſimenet, who | 
vas indeed my lawful Son, had Clorinda 
* (the Lady: Emoſt eſteem'd) affign'd for his 
Mother. The whole Ang wonder'd 
4 thei Sem of her 


tber. I hated. I will not relate hom I ud 
© Ge/tmenes, it cannot but grizve you to heat 
it, i you love him; my Difaffection pro- 
© ceeded ſo far, as to baniſh him Albania o 
If he be alive (as we had News of big 
Death) he hath lived many Vears miſera- 
* bly- Abroad in ſtrange Countries. But 
the Nature of Man is unconſtant, the Love 
I bear Clorinda vaniſh'd, ant my unde« | 
cCceivd perceĩuꝰd ĩts Errors 
then | 11 2 to diſſike Lxcander, 
9; chat intended co have diſcover d his Birth; 
but I forbore; conſid the Crown 
„would be without an Heir, ſeeing Ge. 
© menes was wanting. But ſince Lucauden 
proves ſo ungrateful, as by Treaſon to 
* deprive me of Life and __ erw '. 
aſſure me Geſimenes lives., i vou 
* your Promiſe in bringing him, you ſhalt 
* ſee him mann that 1 


P 
have his on, and you in Part be paid 
che Debt is owing you for my Life: His 
HFappineſs cannot but reflect on "you who 
are ſo much his Friend. 
Seſimenes was not able to contain his Joy, 
but falling down at his Father's Feet diſco- 
vered himſelf, ſaying: he was Ge/tmenes, and 
that he was well content with the Miſeries 
Fortune had inflicted on him, ſince he had 


been baniſh'd from his Sight: Now ſhe | 
had beſtow d on him the Happineſs to reſ- | 


cue his gray Hairs. Pharnazes tranſported 
with ſuch Joy to ſee him alive, as the 
ſttrangeneſs of the Accident required, em- 
braced him moſt affectionately, and told 
him that he ſhould go along with him, for 


1 on the Morrow his Commanders -ſhould 
Ekiſs his Hand, and his Preſence would ani- 


mate the Soldiers, for they all loved him 
extremely, and knowing his Valour, would 
undertake the War with the greater Reſo- 


' lation. In this Ceſimenes could not 


{> excuſing himſelf with the 1 
of many Favours received from Perozes; 
of whoſe Forces he was General, yet that 
he had taken Arms againſt his F ather, was 
not to offend him (as he had ſhewn) but to 
be a Means of Peace between both King- 
doms. Geſimenes at parting enquired of him 
for his Wife Polixena ; he, much troubled, ; 
defired him not. to ſpeak of her; for it 


Would afflict his Heart to remember the 


Cruelty which her Father and Lucander had 
uſed in her Death. Let 
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Let it not grieve you fo much, ſaid: Gęſi⸗ 
menes, for ſhe is living; and altho it may 
ſeem impoſſible, I have long enjoyed her 
Company in this Deſart, for Heaven doth fa- 
vour Innocence, and protect thoſe Lives N | 


Power and Fortune do unjuſtly perſecute. 


Hereupon .Gefimenes de | — * 


And Pharnazes was no lets glad for having 


found his Son, and with hin his own Life, 


which had that Night been loſt, had it not 
been preſerved by Geſimenes. Then com- 


municating this ſtrange Event to his Coun- 
ſel, he determined to treat with the King of 
Armenia, and Prince Perozes concern 

Peace, and the former Marriage. The 


Evening following, a Place of mesting was 
appointed for the two Kings. The firſt 


Thing they did, was, the proclaiming of * 
Geſimenes, King of Albania, and the fame 
Day» Polixena was confirm'd his Wife; the 
King and Queen of Armenia offering them- 
ſelves to give her at the Temple. Perozes | 
told Phamazes-that the Reaſon why he re- 

jected the propounded Marriage with the 
Princeſs, was, becauſe he was already mar- 
ried to - Tenia, who was Neice to him, 
and Daughter to Geſimenes and Polixena. 
Hereupon, they both, to inform him of the 
Truth, reply'd, that they had no further 
Knowledge of her, than that ſhe had been 


brought up ſome Years in their Company; 


that the Buſineſs was now of ſuch Conſe- 
quence, that it would be unjuſt to deceive - 
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him; and tho they had Reaſon to love Je 


wn as well as if the were their Daughter, 
wu» Truth the was but of poor and mean 
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| the Sentence of his Death, buf it troubled 


him mote, when he underſtood {/menia could 
not᷑ be found; for ſeeing a Neceſſity that 


| E: 1 and that ſhe 


muſt loſe Heroes, Shame would. not ſuffer 
ar; ſo the retired into the Woods, 
om him ſhe loved, and 1 
i der Life in than Solimade. The Nup- 
tials were deferred till they might have 


| | E News of the loſt Zmenia ; for the married 


e were ſo diſcontentec at her Abſence, 
tat their Reſentment gave . occaſion 


„ many to ſuſpect ſhe was indeed their 


Daughter, and that they denied it only be- 


cuauſe they were unwilling to give her to 


Perozes : The Truth was, they rad hes 


extremely, that if Geſimenes had not known 


Iſnenia's Parents might have contradicted it, 
he would have owned her. Perozes in a 
great Paſſion offered a great Sum of Money 
to any that ſhould bring News of her. Ge- 

es calling to mind that ſhe had often 


| told him the Place where ſhe was born, in- 
ſtantly diſpatched Meſſengers to informthem- 


ſelves with all Diligence of her Parents, and 


to ſee whether ſhe were not returned to them: 
After Enquiry they found them, and upon 
. they confclied, That Jſmenis 


© was 


— 
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and the Parnce, 2 


© was not their Daughter, though they had 
« profeſſed her ſuch almoſt ever ſince ſhe - 
* was born; that a Gentleman of Albania - i 
© named 4 one Night brought her 
* to their Houle, to be brought up by them, 
charging them upon forfeit of their Lives, 
not to reveal the Secret to any; that three 
© Years ago having a deſire to match her 
with a Aiman of theirs, on the Day in- 
© tended for Marriage ſhe ſtole away, ſince 
© which time they could never know whe- 
© ther ſhe were alive or dead, - ; 
This increaſed the Admiration of all 4 
ſeeing Artaſpes had brought her thither, 
they ſuppoſed ſhe muſt be his: He being 
at that time in Albania, they ſent for him 
to declare what he knew concerning 1/menia* 
being come, he deſired a little Privacy witty 
Ceſimenes, and thus ſpake unto him. 
What I ſhall affirm of her that you call 
© Iſmenia, concerns none ſo much as your 
* ſelf to know; not to keep you in ſuſpenſes 
* Prince Lucander and my ſelf walking 
late one Night in the City, as we were 
returning to the Palace, a Woman with 
her Face vailed called to us, and addreſſ- 
ing herſelf to Lucander, he ask'd her, 
0 being well nigh dead) if ſhe would go 
along with him, or that he ſhould do her 
any Service. I would beſeech you (an- 
* ſwer'd the Lady, delivering a Child into 
his Arms) to carry this Infant to Gęſimenes, 
ho willeaſily know from whence it comes: 


and 
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4 and cbehere me) we may both be able/t 
* requite- this Favour ſo giving it to Eu. 


©: eander, {whom if ſhehad known hve would 
5 Toner have given it to a Lyon) ſhe went 
away, deſiring us not to follow her, be- 
Ceau it concern d both her Life and Hon- 
our: We both ftood amazed, deviſing 

ho this Lady might be; for knowing 
_ © how intirely you did love Polixena, we 
could not perſwade our ſelves, that you 
4 ſhould have any other Affection, and Po- 
_ © Tixena living, ſo carefully watched, we lit- 
* tle ſuſpected it could be ſhe. In the End, 
we carried the Child to my Houſe, and ke 


ordered me to deliver it to a Nurſe; the 


next Day he underſtood Polixena's ſudden 


- Sickneſs, and viewing the Child's Coun- 


© renance, was fully perſwaded it was hers 
Land yours. The Rage of his Jealouſy 

- was incited by Cruelty, and relying on 
< his Power, he commanded me to kill it, 
L and perform the Promiſe he had made to 
* ſend it you; when I undetftood this unjuſt 
Intent, I was as much perplex*d as if the 


[ = Child ad been mine own, fo divine was 
[1] © the Beauty of it. I was (to ſay truth) afraid: 


I I obey'd' him not I loſt his Favour, {for 


Princes for one Diſpleaſure forgets the Ser- 
_ © vices of our whole Life) and to obey him 
was contrary to my Piety; at laſt I reſalv'd 


to bring it to him, not to diſpleaſe him; 


but as I was going to this bloody Sacrifice, 


* Heaven ö to applaud my N 


on 


and * 8 c 
on, offering me an Opportunity to fave itz 
for underſtanding that a Servant of mine 


* had a Child born two Days before,. newly 
dead, I took it; and wounding the inno- 


© cent Breaſt, n it with the congeal- = 
ed Blood, and carried it to Lucander, Who 


© thinking it had been that which cauſed his 


* Jealouſy, commended my. Cruelty, and 
« perfected his furious Revenge on it, tear- 


; * ng in Pieces the poor Infant, - and thus 
« was it ſent to you, the more to afflict 


chat the Grief of ſeeing it might kill you: 


* 5 Hereupon enſued the Misfortunes that you 

> | © krow ; when Night was come I —— 
privately from Albania, and in a private 
© | © Place enquired for a Net, with whom I. 

n left the Child, telling her it was requiſite, 
chat it ſhould not be = that I brought 

© it to her, and giving her two hundred 
. Crowns, I took my leave of her; fince 

* which time, left 3 might come to 


| is all I know concerning Jineniag. 

: Gefimenes, amazed to hear theſe Things,” 
doubted whether the Prodigy of his own Story 
and Tſmenia's Life were a Dream, or trues: 


for according to the Relation of Artaſpes ſhe. 


other Teſtimony. He flung his Arms about 
Artaſpes's Neck, and promiſed him ſuch Re-- 


He preſently related all to Pharnazes, Pe-- 


% 


it, We know it, I never ſaw her but twice; > "nr 


was his Daughter: And her Face had been 
ſufficient to prove it, if there had been no 


quital, that he ſhould not repent his Courteſy. - 


I roges, 


1 
— — 


— 
rozes, and Polixena, and as great was the 
Joy of all, as their Grief that 1/menia was 
miſſing. They went to ſeek her, Geſimenes 
as her Father, Perozes as her Husband : Ge- 
 fimenes went to the Hill where he had former- 
Iy lived with her, and at the Side of a Wood, 
he law a Man lying along upon the Graſs ; 
coming near, and asking what he did there, 
he anſwered, he was a poor Soldier, that 
hearing a Proclamation, promiſing ten thou- 
ſand Crowns to him that ſhould find 1/menia, 
out of a Deſire to better his Fortune, he went 
to ſeek her, and was not out of hope to find 
her, becauſe he had the fame Day ſeen a 
Woman on the topof the Mountain, cloathed 
with Skins of wild Beaſts, whom he ſuſpected 
to be Jſinenia; for as ſoon as ſhe heard that 
Name, ſhe made away ſo faſt, that it was 
impoſſible for him to overtake her. 
” Geſimenes rewarded the Soldier for his In- 
formation, and both aſcending the Moun- 
tain, they reſted not until they came to a 
Spring dreft upwith Ruſhes and Flags, where 
under a Cypreſs Tree they found her aſleep. 
Geſimenes related to his Daughter her happy 
Birth; at which ſhe rejoyced more for being 
worthy of Perozes, than for being Daughte 
to the Prince of Albania. Returning to Court, 
ſhe acknowledged thoſe for her Parents whom 
ſhe ever lov'd, as if ſhe had known them to 
be fo. And her Marriage with Perczes w: 
immediately celebrated with much Solemnity, 
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